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8x&  Walter  Scott  wms  one  of  the  sons  of  Walter 
Seott,  Esq.,  'writer  to  the  signet,  hy  Anne,  daughter 
of  Dr  John  Ratheiford,  professor  of  the  practice  of 
xnedidne,  in  the  univenity  of  Edinburgh ;  and  was 
bom  in  that  city,  on  the  fifteenth  of  August,  1771, 
being  the  third  of  a  £unilj  consisting  of  six  sons  and 
one  daoi^ter.  His  paternal  rrandfatber,  Mr  Robert 
Seott,  fanner  at  Sanavknow,  in  the  vicinity  of  Smail- 
bolm  Tower,  in  Roxbxirghshire,  was  the  son  of  Mr 
Walter  Scott,  a  younger  son  of  Walter  Scott  of  Rae- 
bum,  third  son  of  Sir  William  Scott  of  Harden. 

The  above-menUoned  Walter  lived  at  the  time  of 
the  restoration,  and  embraced  the  tenets  of  quaker- 
ism;  but  for  this  he  endured  no  little  persecution, 
both  from  Presbyterian  and  Episcopalian.  Walter, 
the  second  son  of  this  gentleman,  and  father  to  the 
novelist*s  grandfather,  was  so  zealous  a  Jacobite,  that 
h«  made  a  vow  never  to  shave  his  beard  till  the 
exiled  house  of  Stuart  should  be  restored,  whence  he 
aciuired  the  name  of  Beardie. 

Dr  John  Rutherford,  nutenml  nundfather  to  the 
subject  of  this  memoir,  and  one  of  tue  pupils  of  Boer- 
haave,  was  the  first  professor  of  the  practice  of  phy- 
sic in  the  universiW  of  Edinbxirgh,  to  which  office  ho 
was  elected  in  1727.  and  which  he  resigned  in  1766, 
in  fiaToar  of  the  oelebnted  Dr  John  (htgorj.    Hii 
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wif«,  tiM  mtemal  nrnndmother  of  Sir  Walter,  wtm 
Jean  SwiDton,  dao^ter  of  Swinton  of  Swinton,  in 
Berwiduhire,  one  of  the  oldest  funiliea  in  Scotland, 
and  at  one  period  very  powerful.  Sir  Walter  has  in- 
trodnoed  a  chivalric  representative  of  tliis  race  into 
his  drama  of ''  Halidon  Hill.  * 

Existence  opened  upon  the  author  of  Waverlev,  in 
one  of  the  duskiest  parts  of  the  northern  capital,  -wliich 
irai  the  bead  of  the  College  Wynd,  a  narrow  alley 
leading  from  the  Cowgate  to  the  cate  of  the  college ; 
and  before  he  was  two  years  old,  he  received  a  Tall 
out  of  the  arms  of  a  careless  nur»e,  which  injured  his 
right  foot,  and  rendered  him  lame  for  life ;  but  this 
accident  did  not  otherwise  affect  his  health  or  general 
activity.  Hid  mother,  who  had  a  taste  for  poetry,  and 
intimately  acquainted  with  the  poets  of  her  day. 


particularly  Kamtay,  Blacklock,  Beattie,  and  Burzis, 
u  said  to  nave  shown  a  mother*s  fondness  when  tha 
boy  made  his  first  attempt  at  ven^e.  Before  Sir 
Walter  could  receive  any  impressions  from  the  roman- 
tic sceDeiy  of  the  old  town  of  Edinburrh,  he  was  re- 
moved, on  account  of  the  delicacy  of  his  health,  to 
the  country,  and  lived  for  a  considerable  period  under 
the  charge  of  his  paternal  grandfather  at  Sandy knoir. 
This  farm  is  situate  upon  a  riling  ground,  near  the 
bottom  of  Leader  Water,  and  overiooks  a  laree  part 
of  the  vale  of  Tweed.  In  the  immediate  neighbour- 
hood of  the  farm-hou!ie,  upon  a  rocky  foundation, 
■tood  the  Border  fortlet  called  Smaifhohn  Tower, 
whidi  posiressed  many  features  to  attract  the  attention 
of  the  young  poet.  At  the  *^  evening  fire**  of  Sandy- 
know  also.  Sir  Walter  leaned  much  of  that  Border 
lore  which  be  ^terwardn  inxnighl  jp  in  Vm  fictions. 
After  having  undergone  the  usnai  routine  of  juve- 
nile instruction,  Sir  Walter  became  a  pupil  in  the 
High  8dM>ol  of  Edinbuiigh ;  but  as  a  scholar,  he  ap- 
pears to  have  been  by  no  means  remarkable  for  pro- 
ndeBcy.  There  ia  hit  own  authority  for  sayinf,  that 
even  in  the  exercise  of  metrical  translation,  he  fell 
Csr  Aort  ci  tome  of  his  companions ;  although  others 
pretend  that  this  waa  a  depiutment  in  which  he  al- 
vnyi  manifsalad  a  superiority.  There  is  one  anee- 
iote,  however,  ireith  j^resemnj,  eonnectcd  with  thii 
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THSAVXHOB.  Til 

Mriod.    II  is  nid,  tint  Banuu  wliil*  It  FrateMV 
yWf  uwMi'i  one  daj,  wm  liniek  djiohm  Mam  ittarfi 
•d  to  a  |»riiit  of  a  soldier  dying  in  the  mow.    He  ii^ 
foired  by  whom  they  were  writteo — and  none  of  tlw 

SDT  having  retained  antwer, — after  a  paase,  the 
ul  poet  replied,  ^  They  are  by  Langnome.**-* 
fixed  hia  large  bririit  e)'ee  on  the  boy,  and 
■triding  up  to  him,  said,  **It  is  no  common  eourse  of 
reeding  wnich  has  tauj^t  you  this :  this  lad  will  be 
hsaidofyeL** 

With  regard  to  Sir  Walter's  inclination  for  fioti- 
tioaertery,  we  have  his  own  testimony,  at  the  distanoe 
«f  nearly  half  a  century,  for  this  habit  of  his  early 
II  Tooth :  ^  I  must  refer  to  a  rery  earljr  period  of  my 

\  i  IiIb,  were  I  to  point  out  my  first  achievements  as  a 

lila-toUer;  but  I  believe  some  of  my  old  school-fel- 
lows can  still  bear  -witness  that  I  had  a  distinguished 
I  ^aracter  for  that  talent,  at  a  time  when   the  ap- 

I  plause  of  my  companions  was  my  recompense  for  ue 

dii|p;Taces  and  punishments  which  the  future  romancfr- 
wnter  incurred  for  being  idle  hiniself,  and  keeping 
others  idle,  during  hours  that  should  have  been  em- 
ployed on  our  tasks.  The  chief  enjo^ent  of  my 
nolidsyv  was  to  escape  with  a  chosen  fnend,  who  had 
the  same  taste  with  myself,  and  alternately  to  recite 
to  each  other  such  wild  adventures  as  we  were  able 
to  devise.  We  told,  each  in  turn,  interminaUe 
tales  of  knight-errantry,  and  battles,  and  enchant* 
ment%  which  were  contmued  from  one  day  to  another 
as  op|X>rtunity  offered,  vrithout  our  ever  thinking  </i 
bringing  them  to  a  conclusion.  As  we  obsicrved  a 
strict  secrecy  on  the  subject  of  this  intercourse,  it  ao- 
quired  all  the  character  of  concealed  pleasure :  and 
we  used  to  select  for  the  scenes  of  our  indulgence, 
long  walks  through  the  solitary  and  romantw  e&- 
yiroos  of  Arthur^s  Seat,  Salisbury  Crap,  Braid  Hills, 
and  similar  places  in  the  vicinity  of  hdinburgh ;  and 
I  the  recollection  of  those  holidays  still  forms  an  oans 

in  the  pilfrimage  which  I  have  to  look  back  upon.** 
After  having  been  two  years  under  the  rector  of 
!  the  High  School,  Sir  Walter  entered  himself,  in  178^ 

>  iot  the  Humanity  or  Latin  class  in  tbe  university  of 

Bdinbonfa,  under  Pnalsesor  Hill,  and  the  Greek  daw 
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nate  FtafiMMr  DaMIi  and  for  th«  kttM^  «■§» 
mora,  in  1784.  Bat  tin  only  othar  dan  tut  vUsk 
ha  wtmi  to  havt  matrieulaled  at  tha  CSolUn^  mi 
tliat  of  Logic,  under  PiofiMMr  Brneo,  in  178ol  A1* 
IliODglk  ha  may  perfaajM  hava  attandad  otkar  daaMi 
-witli6iit  matricnlatfcwi,  than  ii  Tmaoa  to  holiata  that 
his  irregnlar  health  produeed  a  oonaeponding  bngo- 
lazitj  in  his  acadeoucal  ftndiee.  The  remit,  it  is  to 
ha  feared,  vas,  that  he  entered  life  much  in  tha  ooop 
dition  of  his  iUostrioiis  protot]rpe,  the  hard  of  Atib 
—thai  is,  ^' with  a  little  Latin  and  less  Gnek."  Ha 
had  now  given  up  the  character  of  a  stodant,  with  tha 
intention  of  preparing  himself  for  the  bar,  when  ha 
was  OTertaken  by  a  severe  illness;  an  accowit  of 
•which,  and  its  important  effects  on  his  fnture  f  hsiaatar 
nd  eoarse,he  has  thus  siven  in  tha  antohiogi^phkal 
fjrMT*^  formeriv  referred  to : — 

*^When  boynood  advancing  into  youth  lamtirsd 
more  serious  studies  and  graver  caro,  a  lonff  ulnasa 
threw  me  back  on  the  kin^om  of  fiction,  as  if  it  wefa 
hj  a  species  of  fatality.  My  in<Usposition  arose,  us 
part  at  least,  from  my  having  brokcoi  a  blood-vesasl ; 
and  motion  and  speech  were  for  a  long  time  prononnr 
aad  positively  dangerous.  For  several  weelcs  I  was 
oonnned  strictly  to  bed,  during  which  time  I  was 
Bot  allowed  to  speak  above  a  whisper,  to  eat  mora 
than  a  spoonful  or  two  of  boiled  rice,  or  to  have  mora 
aovarinf  than  one  thin  counternane.  When  tha 
laadsr  &  informed  that  I  was  at  tnis  time  a  powing 
jouth,  with  the  spirits,  appetite,  and  impatience  <x 
fifteen,  and  differed,  of  course,  greatly  under  this 
seven  rs^nmen,  which  the  repeated  return  of  my  dis- 
order rendered  indispensable,  he  will  not  be  surprised 
that  I  was  abandoned  to  my  own  discretion,  so  £v 
as  reading  (my  almost  sole  amusemmit)  was  concern- 
ed, and  stul  less  so,  that  I  abused  the  indulgenoa 
which  left  my  time  so  much  at  my  own  diroossL 

^  There  was  at  this  time  a  cireulating  fibraiy  aft 
Edinbuigh,  founded,  I  believe,  by  the  celebntad 
Allan  Raomy,  which,  besides  containing  a  most  r^ 
spectable  collection  of  books  of  every  description,  was^ 
as  mi^bt  have  been  expected,  peculiarly  ricn  in  woiki 
of  fiction.  It  axhibited  qwidmeps  of  avaqr  kind,  tnm 
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iSk»  roaanets  of  ddnliy,  and  the  Mndtrooi  foUoe  of 
Cjna  and  Gaasandni  doim  to  toe  most  i^roTdd 
nocki  of  later  timet.  I  was  phmged  into  thit  great 
oeaan  of  reaiUiig  withoot  eompan  or  pilot ;  and  nnleii 
yibt&a  10010  one  had  the  chanty  to  play  at  chesa  tritfi 
me,  I  was  allowed  to  do  nothing  saTe  read,  from 
Bwminr  to  nif^l  I  was,  in  kindness  and  pity,  whidi 
wie  pmape  erroneoos,  however  natoral,  permitted  to 
■dect  my  sabjeets  of  stody  at  my  own  pleasure,  npoa 
the  ssome  principle  that  toe  homoors  of  children  are 
indnj^ged  to  keep  them  out  of  mischief.  As  mr  taste 
and  ifipetite  were  gratified  in  nothing  else,  I  mdenH 
aiiied  myself  by  becoming  a  glutton  of  books.  Ao- 
eordin^y,  I  beliere  I  read  almost  all  the  old  romances, 
«dd  plays,  and  epic  poetry,  in  that  formidable  eoUeo- 
tion,  and  no  doubt  was  unconsciously  amassing  ma- 
terials for  the  task  in  which  it  has  been  my  lot  to  be 
to  mach  employed. 

"  At  the  same  time,  I  did  not  in  all  respects  abuse 
the  license  permitted  roe.  Familiar  acquaintance 
with  the  specious  miracles  of  fiction  brought  with  it 
some  d^ree  of  satiety,  and  I  began  by  degrees  to 
seek  in  biytories,  memoirs,  voyages  and  travels,  and 
the  like,  events  nearly  as  wonderful  as  those  which 
were  the  work  of  the  imagination,  with  the  additional 
advantage  that  they  were,  at  least,  in  a  ^eat  measure 
true.  The  lapse  of  nearly  two  years,  during  which  I 
was  left  to  the  service  of  my  own  free  will,  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  temporary  residence  in  the  country,  where 
I  was  again  very  lonely,  but  for  the  amusement  which 
I  derived  from  a  ^ooa  though  old-fashioned  library. 
The  vague  and  wild  use  which  I  made  of  this  advan- 
tage 1  cannot  describe  better  than  by  referring  mj 
reader  to  the  desultory  studies  of  Waverley  in  a  simi- 
lar situation :  the  passagest  concerning  whu.^ie  reading 
were  imitated  from  recollections  of  my  own.** 

His  two  years'  residence  in  the  country  completely 
restored  his  health,  and  as  it  was  necessary  to  pursue 
his  studies  for  the  bar,  he  attended  the  lectures  of 

J)rofcssor  Dick  on  civil  law,  in  the  college,  and  per- 
brmed  the  duties  of  a  writer':*  apprentice  under  his 
father.  In  alluding  to  this  period  he  says:  ^^The 
severe  studies  necessary  to  render  me  tit  for  my  pro- 
liBtsion,  occupied  the  greatest  part  of  my  time,  and  tho 
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miSi^t  '^  '"J  ^'^*'*^  o^d  mnjiaiihiiH,  wli*  wm* 
■bout  Iv  ■oMr  VJv  UoDg  v-iUi  me>  filJad  up  tba  taa^ 

*■!  «tlh  thv  lUlul  BlfniKDItDlt  4tf  fMUlf  IHU.      t  VM 

la  ■niuMiDii  iiliirb  mid««l  wnLi'iiB  ullaur  iniHiy 
mblm :  (of.  mitliH  noiHHiDg.  on  the  on*  huul.  taf 
of  tlwMi  twvliu  nd'itou^  okirfa  u*  iumuhiI  m 
bvfmr  ■  hiBtt  ulvMnce  in  tb«  imiffHiim  lA  ibis  la*^ 
Bar  bniif  on'lha  oChrr  kuiri  BtpoaKi  u,  muiul  «b- 
■Mdsi  W  iol«mM  id;  FRigiH.  I  mighl  namaMj 
imcrl  to  »cnKl  mmitdtBt  to  th*  gRmHr  ni  Ih  d^ 
iliinlifj  n;nil 

jaat  on  tha  pnini 


!•  vbich 


On  the  llMi  nf  Jnlit.  1793.  whan  jat 

Ag  Iw  •■  u  ai-mata.  lud 
tt  bia  luhB.  M  bagin  lib 
bdiioubla  jia*  of  lb*  toir 
to  Mquir*  aithar  mlth  o 
Tba  tnlh  it,  hit  mind  wu  not  jvt 


ipnicd  fran 


.  .  ia  punmt  of  kbowlvH^  vhidi  bi 

tingaitlwd  hu  Touih.  Bb  Mnaiitin,  *>n  not  •• 
RVAt  u  10  nakfl  ta  evflui-iTa  nypiitttioB  to  hit  pf^ 
faaion  nnpemtiTa ;  aad  lia  ihnvnira  Honad  dcatmad 
to  JDin.  wul  B  tmrcAstia  liarnMirr  hu  umed,  "  tlw 
noka  Of  Ihfl  ^BKWaan  trfao  atb  not  KBiiaui  fnr  bufll- 
MK.'    Allhnu^  h«  muld  fpuk  readily  ind  flaenllj 


cutk     He  ipiiasml  lo  bt  I 
■Dd  aaKBridty  mIioIv,  to  u 

mmpelMit  U>  Ih> 

■I  Mpwt  and  gman]  raputMion  wouM  h 


IS  nKdil)'tbrInliIt*<i 
a  idrait  pteadar ;  wd.  eT«n  tllliau^  b«  hut  IwM 

Micilaniil  Mp»»t  lUid  janaiJ  rap" — '-*  """^ 

panuitUd  Iba  geuar^Etj  of  a^iita 

At  Iba  lime  «I»D  Sir  Wahrr  entaM  pnblie  ] 

klmnt  iTl  UiarnKUblaputuf  i}i*i> — 

tndtgBiut  u  Iba  finatile  tnanica  of  F 


*»»TymJoiu«Bi»r,iuni  higtilj  popul''' '" '^"'  "P^ 

™wnot«oci»l«u[«uimn«il;  uid bit  Bppoinlnient 

of  hit  nunc.  Uciiiy,  duke  of  itucc^cqch.  uid  Mr 
B«iif  DundM.  v.ho  wMi  BOW  ona  of  hij  M»jm*t"a 

KbMiia  of  nMion*!  lUteoM  in  Scollmd.      It  wu 

of  liu  (rwnd!  u  «ro«;  UDd.  in  sHudi.ig  to  ttii  period 
oflii.IiC..]iobi«thu.gLvHn  lui  ftocount  of  th.  fflt- 

l)urioglJ«lMlteiiJ««r«oflh««Lghl«ulbH»nUu7, 
lb*  *n  of  poetry  wu  si  a  rmnirkibly  Ion  ebb  la 
BriUin.  Havlej,  tD-wh-om  fasliiaD  hul  •oioe  fan 
briote  uerib^  .higher  drgtte  of  rBnuuiiion  thim 

forultnl, tiioueb ho olili  li«BiiidTnirod.nd  renpecud 
11  KD  BTiiiabla  InA  ueomplibh«l  nmi.  Tbs  Iknl  of 
Mtmarr  slumbered  on  his  l»urolf,  uad  he  of  Hope 
hud  M5UW  begun  toittrKt  bit  shure  of  publie  Mtc»- 
tion.  Cowper,  *  poet  of  detf  fetling  mid  bright 
gmiin,  WM  dead,  »ftrl,  onti  yliilu  »live.  lli.  hvi«j- 
clioniirii,  »hich"iitiiUiBontiJiu*iady,  iioptdedbu 
popuiirilT.  Bunw.-whoM  nenLmour  Bipqtbnm  peigb- 
Uun  could  hurdlyict  ooDipnhaad,  hitd  loDg  cnntiiud 
iiinuelf  W  lonj!- writing. 

He  Hear?  Mwrki'niie-wu  Il»  tint  to  direct  Uw 


W^  end  thuof  Iho  LowImJ  ScoUiib,  encoiir- 
ag2  young  rqen  to  apprimch  ibli  nowlj'  diMovered 
Tuioe;  iicli»Triifonii«l,ofiTi  «T  leven  intimet* 
ftieoi,,  who  proposed  lo  make  iliein»hes  KauwoW 
iriih  ihe  0«tn»n  l«ngn»gt     Tboy  wefe  in  Uie  bibit 

thil  rtudv  wu  felt  u  4  period  ijj  greot  itiiiwJioeDt. 
One  imiirije  of  ihii  diversion  ww  do  ljiiiie«  of  an* 


th«  pndiM  of  fiffatiBf  Uf  irij  to  tbt  knovl^fi  flf 
tlko  Gormaa  bj  tan  aoqiiaiBtaiieo  iriUi  tho  Scottiih 
and  Ai^o-SazoB  ^alocta.  uid,  of  ooano,  fnfamOj 
eommtttuig  Unnden,  whidi  won  not  kMtonbu  Bon 
aeeoimto  and  more  ifaidioni  oomponiona.** 

Aboot  this  poriod— llmt  ii,  m  tiio  toot  179S  or 
1794~Mn  BoriMold  uid  a  visit  to  Edmbor^  Shm 
liYod  in  the  hooao  of  ProfeMor  DapXd  Stomi,  and 
one  ovenii^  sbe  artoniahed  thofiunu^drclo  toagnal 
dwree,  br  reading  aload  a  tianalaUon  of  Bai|s«i^i 
*'  Lenore,^'  executed  bj  Mr  Tajlor  of  Norwich.  A 
friend  who  had  heaid  it.  told  Sir  Wa 


It,  told  Sir  Waltor  what 
preeaion  the  recitation  had  oeeaaioned,  and  repeated 
to  him  the  rode  but  atrikinc  paaaage»  deacriptive  of 
the  aapematural  apeed  of  the  ghoatlj  horaemaa  and 
bia  miatreaa: — 


■Traan,  tnafk  il—f  tb«  kad 
Barrm,  the  oead  cuirUe  >«>e» 


Barrm, 
Dtwt  fur  to  rid*  with  aMf 

Inapired  with  a  atronf  desire  to  aee  the  original.  Sir 
Waiter,  with  great  aifBculty,  obtained  a  copr  from 
Germany,  throogh  the  kind  offices  of  Mrs  ncott  of 
Harden,  who  was  a  German  bj  birth.  ^*  The  per- 
nsal,*'  says  Sir  Walter,  ^  rather  exceeded  than  diaap- 
pointed  the  expectationa  which  the  report  of  Mr 
Stewart^s  familj  had  induced  me  to  form ;  and  the 
book  had  only  been  a  few  hours  in  my  poasessioa, 
when  I  found  myself  giving  an  animated  account  of 
the  poem  to  a  friend,  and  raahly  added  a  promise  to 
fumuh  a  copy  in  Engliah  ballad  verse.  I  well  recol- 
lect that  I  began  my  task  after  aupper,  and  finished 
it  about  daybreak  the  next  monung,  (it  consists  of 
sixty-six  stanzas,)  by  which  Ume  the  ideas  which  the 
task  had  a  tendency  to  summon  up  were  rather  of  an 
nnecmfortable  character.** 

The  young  poet  was  so  much  pleased  with  hia  aoe- 
eesa  on  thi*  occasion,  aa  to  attempt  a  few  more  tiana- 
lationa  from  Burger,  particularly  of  the  poem  entitled 
"Der  WUde  Jager."  **In  Uie  course  of  a  few 
weeka,**  says  he, ''  mr  own  vanitr,  and  the  favourable 
opinion  of  my  frienos,  intereated  by  the  revival  of  a 
qiecies  of  poetry,  eimtaining  a  germ  of  populari^,  of 
which,  perhaps,  thaj  wm  not  themselves  awara^ 
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ttftd  me  to  A*  dacitiTe  gt«p  of  Btndiog  ft  Mleetioo, 
it  iMit,  of  my  tnuuktiona  to  the  press,  to  save  tht 
mammooM  applicationi  irhich  were  made  for  eopi«k 
When  mw  an  author  deaf  to  iiicfaareeommendanon? 
la  1796,  tiie  oreaent  aathor  wu  prevailed  on,  Inr  re- 
fOMt  of  frieaoa,  to  indulge  his  own  vanity,  hj  pnblisb- 
nr  the  translation  of  '  Ltnore,*  with  that  of  *  The 

wild  Hontsman,*  in  a  thin  quarto The  fate 

cf  tidL  xnj  first  pnblieation,  was  by  no  means  flatter* 
fag,  I  distrihnted  so  manj  copies  among  my  friends, 
■■  materially  to  interfere  with  the  sale*  and  the  nnn^ 
ber  of  translations  which  appeared  in  England  about 
the  ame  time,  mclading  that  of  Mr  Taylor,  to  yiham 
I  had  been  so  much  indebted,  and  which  was  pub- 
Hdied  in  the  Monthly  Magazine,  were  sufficient  to 

exclude  a  provincial  writer  m)m  competition 

In  a  word,  my  adventure  proved  a  dead  loss ;  and  a 
great  part  of  the  edition  was  condemned  to  the  ser- 
vice of  the  tmukmaker.'*  This  failure,  instead  of 
disposing  the  new-fledged  bard  to  retire  from  the  field 
ef  letters,  rather  tempted  him  to  proceed,  in  order 
**  to  show  the  world  that  it  had  neglected  something 
worth  notice.**  He  pursued  the  German  language 
keenly,  prooired  more  books  in  that  language  from 
their  native  country,  and  extended  his  views  to  the 
dramatic  authore,  so  that  early  in  1 799,  he  published 
**Goetz  of  Berlichingen,  a  tragedy  translated  from 
Goethe.** 

The  next  efforts  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  were  of  higher 
promise  and  power,  but  still  they  were  as  much  anti- 

auarian  as  poetical ;  we  allude  to  his  **  Minstrelsy  of 
be  Scottish  Border,"  and  his  "  Sir  Tristrem.*'  The 
vein  of  poetry  was  by  this  time  discovered,  and  the 
request  of  Monk  Lewis  to  contribute  to  his  Tales  of 
Wonder,  soon  determined  Scott's  career.  "  Glenfin- 
laa,"  *'  The  Baron  of  Smavlhome,**  and  "  The  Fire- 
King,**  were  the  eems  of  t^e  book  ;  and  poor  Lewis, 
then  at  the  head  of  the  ballad  school  of  diablerie, 
found  himself  in  the  predicament  of  a  sorcerer  who 
has  evoked  a  demon  so  much  more  powerful  than 
himself  as  to  deprive  him  of  his  wand.  From  that 
period  the  destiny  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  wa«  fixed — he 
set  up,  to  use  his  own  words,  like  a  hawker,  on  the 
Strength  of  a  couple  of  ballads. 
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On  Chriitmas  rra,  1797,  Sir  Waltar  mm  muthi 

i  to  Miu  Margaret  Caiptatw,  daughter  of  tlM  dmcmmA 

I  John  Carpenter,  Esq.,  of  the  citj  of  Ljoat,  a  gwitl** 

;  man  who  nad  fitUen  a  rietim  to  the  ezeefleee  of  tibs 

French  revolution.  Soon  after  his  manriag*,  h$ 
established  himself,  dorinr  tha  vacations,  in  a  d*- 
li^htful  retreat  at  Laswida,  on  the  banks  off  tha 
&k,  abont  five  miles  to  the  sooth  of  Edinboigfa. 

For  some  years  bef<H«  the  end  of  die  ceatuij,  Sir 
Walter  had  been  in  the  habit  of  making,  periodieaUy, 
what  he  oiled  ''  raids**  into  Liddesdale,  for  the  paw 
pose  of  collecting  the  ballad  poetry  of  that  romuitie 
and  most  primitive  district.  He  tiaTelled  thither, 
from  Roxboighshire,  in  an  old  gig,  which  also  con- 
tained his  early  friend  and  locu  guide,  Mr  Robert 
Shortreed  of  Jedburgh,  Bheriff-subsititute  of  the  county. 
Introduced  by  this  gentleman.  Sir  Walter  paid  vi«ti 
to  many  of  the  farmers  and  small  proprietors,  amonr 
whom,  or  among  their  retainers,  he  picked  up  severu 
capital  specimen:!  of  the  popular  poetry  of  the  district, 
descriptive  of  adventures  of  renown  whi^  took  plaee 
in  the  days  of  yore,  besides  impressing  his  mind  with 
that  perception  of  the  character  of  the  people,  which 
he  afterwards  imbodied  in  his  Dandie  Dinmowt.  Mr 
Shortreed,  who  was  a  most  intelligent  person,  used 
to  relate  an  amusing  anecdote,  illustrative  of  the  shj 
manners  of  this  sequestered  race.  On  vi5iting  a  par- 
ticular person,  whoM  name  and  place  of  residence 
are  sufficiently  indicated  by  bis  usual  dc>ignation  of 
**  Willio  o*  Milbum,^  the  honef^t  farmer  wa<i  from 
home,  but  returned  while  Sir  Walter  was  tying  up 
his  horse  in  the  stable.  On  being  told  by  Mr  Short- 
reed that  an  Edinbuigfa  advocate  was  come  to  see 
him,  he  expressed  great  alarm,  and  even  terror,  as  to 
the  character  of  his  visitor, — the  old  fear  of  the  law 
being  still  so  very  rife  in  Liddesdale  as  even  to  ex- 
tend to  the  simple  person  of  any  of  its  adrainistn^ 
tors.  What  idea  \V  illie  had  formed  of  an  Edinburgh 
barrister  cannot  exactly  be  defined;  but,  having 
gone  out  to  reconnoitre,  he  soon  after  came  back  with 
a  countenance  of  so  mirthful  a  oast  as  evidently  be- 
spoke a  relieved  mind.  ^  Is  yon  the  advocate  P**  he 
inquired  of  Mr  Shortreed.  "^  Yes,  Willie,**  answend 
that  gentleman.     **Deil  o*  me*s  Istued  for  then. 


IdbklMitHBin 
» lb>  Butariili  of  asIM  W  wbicb  tbs  Inlliub  tli 
Mna  hI^  b*  UluitnUd.     Oa  lli' 
IMltal  BBsy  ■onai  ajlodsd  to  in  tb 
tt*«*,asd  opued  hli  ear  to  lU  tba  la 
_|yi    'll  ahuh  wm  hudad  dowii  b 
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steil,ott  tli^  iMoks  of  th«  TwMd,  whidi  oontiBiMd  to 
b«  hit  eoantxy  residence  till  he  remoTod  to  Abbot*- 
ford.  In  1804,  Mr  Soott  increased  his  repatetion  u 
a  Utereiy  antiqaAir,  hj  publishing  the  ancient  min- 
itrd  tale  of  ""  Sir  TriirtMm,**  which  he  showed,  in  a 
learned  disquisition,  to  have  been  composed  by 
Thomas  of  &eildoune,  commonly  called  Thomas  dw 
Ithynier,  who  flourished  in  the  thirteenth  century. 
By  this  publication,  it  was  established  that  the  ear* 
liest  ezistinff  poem  in  the  English  language  was  writ- 
ten by  a  native  of  the  Lowlands  of  Scotlwad. 

But  for  the  ensuing  circumstances  of  the  poet*s 
life,  it  will  be  best  to  resort  to  his  own  nanativa, 
introductory  to  a  late  edition  of  the  Lay  of  the  Last 
Minstrel. 

The  history  of  the  rise  and  proness  of  this  poem^ 
the  author  has  himself  thus  related : — 

**  The  lovely  young  countess  of  Dalkeith,  after- 
wards Harriet,  duchess  of  Bucdeuch,  had  come  to 
the  land  of  her  husband,  with  the  desire  of  making 
herself  acquainted  with  its  traditions  and  customs. 
She  soon  heard  enough  of  Border  lore :  among  others^ 
an  aged  gentleman  of  property,  near  Langholm,  (Mr 
StocMart,)  communicated  to  her  ladyship  the  story  of 
Gilpin  Horner,  a  tradition  in  which  the  narratoi^ 
and  many  more  of  that  county,  were  firm  believen. 
The  young  countess,  much  delighted  with  the  legend^ 
and  uie  gravity  and  full  confidence  with  which  it  was 
told,  enjoined  it  on  me  as  a  task  to  compose  a  ballad 
on  the  subject  Of  course,  to  bear  was  to  obey ;  and 
thus  the  goblin  story,  objected  to  by  sevoal  critics 
as  an  excrescence  upon  the  poem,  was  in  fact,  the  oe- 
casion  of  its  being  written. 

^  It  was,  to  the  best  of  my  recollection,  more  than 
a  year  after  Mr  Stoddart^s  visit,  that,  by  way  of  ex* 
periment,  I  composed  the  first  two  or  three  stanxaa 
of  '  The  Lay  of  the  Last  MinstreL'  I  was  shortly 
afterwards  visited  by  two  intimate  firiends,  whom  I 
was  in  the  habit  of  consulting  on  my  attempts  at  conoH 
position,  having  equal  confidence  in  their  sound  taste 
and  friendly  sincerity.  In  this  specimen  I  had,  in 
the  phrase  of  the  Highland  servant,  packed  all  that 
was  my  owik,  at  lsa$i^  for  I  had  also  included  a  line 
of  invoeation,  a  littU  aoftened,  from  Coleridgo^ 


/// 
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<Mar7,  modMr,  ihlffUi  as  wdV 

As  neither  of  mj  friends  nid  mneb  to  me  on  tiie 
•object  of  the  stanzas  I  showed  them  before  their  d^ 
parture,  I  had  no  doubt  that  their  disgust  had  been 
CTcater  than  their  good  nature  chose  to  expren. 
liooking  upon  them,  therefore,  as  a  failure,  I  threw 
the  manuscript  into  the  fire,  and  thought  as  little 
more  as  I  could  of  the  matter.  Some  time  after> 
wards,  I  met  one  of  my  two  counsellors,  who  inquired, 
with  considerable  appeanmce  of  interest,  about  the 
progress  of  the  romance  I  had  commenced,  and  was 
graatlj  surprised  at  learning  its  fate.  He  confessed 
toat  neither  he  nor  our  mutual  friend  had  been  at 
first  able  to  give  a  precise  opinion  on  a  poem  so  much 
out  of  the  common  road ;  but  that  as  they  walked 
home  together  to  the  city,  they  had  talked  much  on 
the  subject,  and  the  result  was  an  earnest  desire  that 
I  would  proceed  with  the  composition. 

"  The  poem,  being  once  licensed  by  the  critics  as 
fit  for  the  market,  was  soon  finished,  proceeding  at 
about  the  rate  of  a  canto  per  week.  There  was,  in- 
deed, little  occasion  for  pause  or  hesiitation,  when  a 
troublesome  rhyme  might  be  accommodated  by  an  al- 
teration of  the  stanza,  or  where  an  incorrect  measure 
might  be  remedied  hv  a  variation  of  the  rhyme. 

**  It  was  finally  puf>lished  in  1805,  and  may  be  re- 
carded  as  the  first  work  in  which  the  writer,  who  has 
been  Kince  so  voluminous,  laid  his  claim  to  be  con- 
sidered as  an  original  author." 

During  the  year  1806,  Sir  Walter  collected  his 
original  compositions  in  the  ballad  style  into  a  small 
volume,  which  he  published  under  the  title  of  "  liai- 
laJs  and  Lyrical  Pieces.'^  In  1808,  he  puhlisheil  his 
second  poem  of  magnitude,  "  Marmion,'*  in  which, 
we  are  informed  by  nimself,  he  took  great  pains,  and 
was  disposed  to  take  still  more,  if  the  distresses  of  a 
friend  iiad  not  **  rendered  it  convenient  at  least,  if 
not  necessary,  to  hasten  its  publication.  By  good 
fortune,"  ^ays  Sir  Walter,  "  the  novelty  of  the  sub- 
ject, and,  if  I  may  say  so,  some  force  and  vivacity  of 
description,  were  allowed  to  atone  for  many  impeneo- 
tions.  Thus,  the  second  experiment  waa,  m  my  caac, 
decidedly  successful.*' 


i 
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ICarmion  had  been  pnblished  at  the  rwy  eom* 
menoement  of  the  year  1808 ;  witUn  a  few  weeki 
thereafter  appeared  '^The  Works  of  John  Drydett, 
in  eighteen  volumes,  illustrated  with  Notes,  Hiisfeori- 
cal.  Critical,  and  Explanatory,  and  a  Life  of  the 
Author,  by  Walter  Scott,  E«i/'  *Ji  1809,  he  assisted 
in  editing  ""The  State  Papers  and  Letters  of  Sir  Ralph 
Sadler,**  which  appeared  in  two  eirpenstTe  Tolnmeii 
in  4to. — In  the  same  year.  Sir  Walter  contributed 
like  assistance  to  a  new  edition  of  lord  Somers's  in- 
Yaluable  collection  of  tracts,  which  appeared  in  twelve 
Tolumes,  4to.  He  also  became  a  contributor  to  an 
Annual  R<^ster,  on  a  more  ambitious  principle  than 
any  hitherto  attempted — a  work  at  first  edited  by 
Mr  Southey. 

Fortunately  for  all  the  lovers  of  po«try,  the  mooii* 
tun-harp  was  not  yet  set  abide  amidst  these  mora 
severe  studies  in  prose,  and  in  **'rhe  Lsdy  of  tha 
Lake,**  Sir  Walter  Scott  appeared  to  have  produced 
the  finest  specimen  of  which  his  senius  was  capable. 
In  1811,  appexired  *^Don  Rodorick,"  a  dreamv  vati- 
cination of  modern  Snuiish  history  ;  and  in  ldl3,  ha 
I  j  published  ^  Rokeby,    in  which  he  attempted,  to  in- 

J '  vest  English  scenery  and  a  tale  of  the  civil  war,  with 

I '  the  charm  which  ne  had  already  thrown  over  the 

I '  Scottish  Highlands,  and  Borders,  and  their  romantic 

I ;  inhabitants.    Rokeby  met  with  a  decidedly  uofsivour- 

able  reception,  which  only  excited  him  to  a  more 
strenuous  effort;  and,  in  1814,  ho  published  ^'The 
Lord  of  the  Isles.**  Even  the  name  of  Bruce,  how- 
ever, could  not  compensate  the  want  of  what  had 
been  the  most  captivating  charm  of  his  earlier  pro- 
dnctions — ^the  development  of  new  powers  and  styles 
of  poesy.  He  afterwards  published  anonymously 
two  smaller  poems  in  succession,  named  ^'  The  Bridiu 
of  Triermain,**  and  **  Harold  the  Dauntless  ;**  but 
they  made  a  rery  slight  impression  upon  the  {)ublie. 
I  From  these  instances  ot  want  of  success,  it  now 

became  evident  to  Sir  Walter,  that  he  must  *^  change 
his  hand,**  if  he  wished  to  continue  in  favour  with 
the  pablie.  Waverley  was,  thererore,  published  in 
1814 ;  and,  as  the  title-page  was  without  the  name  of 
the  anther,  the  woric  was  left  to  win  its  way  in  the 
-wefM  iritboot  aaj  cf  the  nsoal  leoowinendatinM, 
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lii  ptOfWM  ifM  for  8oin«  time  slow^  bat,  after  the 
fint  two  or  three  months,  its  popularity  increased  in 
A  de«pree  which  must  have  satisned  the  expectations 
of  the  auUior,  had  these  been  far  more  sangmne 
than  he  ever  entertained.  To  Waverlej  succeeded, 
in  1815,  Ghiy  Mannering;  in  1816,  the  Antiquary, 
and  the  First  Series  of  the  Tales  of  my  Landlord, 
containing  Uie  Black  Dwarf  and  Old  Mortality ;  in 
1818,  Bob  Rov,  and  the  Second  Series  of  the  Tales 
of  mj  Landlord,  containii^  the  Heart  of  Mid- 
Lothian  ;  and,  in  1819,  the  Third  Series  of  the  Tales 
of  my  Landlord,  oontaining  the  Bride  of  Lammer* 
moor  and  a  Legend  of  Montrose. 

Having  now  drawn  upon  pubiic'curiosity  to  the'ex- 
tent  of  twelve  volumes  under  two  incognitos,  he 
thought  it  necessary  to  adopt  a  third ;  and,  according- 
ly, he  intended  Ivanhoe,  which  appeared  in  the  be- 
ginning of  1820,  to  come  forth  as  the  first  work  of  a 
new  candidate  for  public  favour ;  namely,  Lawrence 
Templeton.  From  this  design  he  was  diverted  by 
the  publication  of  a  novel  at  London,  pretending  to 
be  a  fourth  series  of  the  Tales  of  my  Landlord.  It 
was  therefore  judged  neccs^^ary  that  Ivanhoe  should 
appear  as  a  veritable  production  of  the  author  of 
n  averley.  To  it  succeeded,  in  the  course  of  the  same 
year,  the  Monastery  and  the  Abbot,  which  were 
reckoned  the  leas>t  meritorious  of  all  his  prose  tales. 
In  the  beginning  of  the  year  18*21  appeared  Keoil- 
wortb,  making  twelve  volume^*,  if  not  written,  at 
least  publUhed,  in  as  many  months.  In  1822  he  pro- 
dnced  the  Pirate  and  the  Fortunes  of  Nigel ;  in  lo23, 
Peveril  of  the  Peak  and  Quouiin  Durward;  in  1824, 
St  Ronan's  Well  and  Redi^^auntlet ;  in  1825,  Tales  of 
the  Crusaders;  in  1826,  Woodstock;  in  1827, 
Chronicles  of  the  Canongate,  first  series ;  in  1828, 
Chronicles  of  the  Canongate, second  series;  in  182d, 
Anne  of  Geiersteiu  ;  and,  in  1831,  a  fourth  series  of 
Tales  of  my  Landlord,  in  four  volumes,  containing 
two  tales,  respectively  entitled.  Count  Robert  of 
Paris,  and  Castle  Dangerous.  The  whole  of  these 
novels,  except  where  otherwise  specified,  consisted  of 
tiiree  volumes,  and,  with  those  formerly  enumerated, 
make  up  the  amount  of  his  fictitious  prose  composi- 
tiona  to  tho  Mionaoas  sum  of  seventy-lour  volumeii. 
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Thiuugbout  tiw  irbole  of  hii  cweer,  botii  m  a  poift 
and  BOTWBt,  Sir  Walter  wma  in  th«  labit  of  taminf 
Mide  oocuionallj  to  less  important  aTOcationa  of  a 
I '  literary  character.   He  was  a  contribator  to  the  Edbr 

I '  bni^h  Review  daring  the  first  few  jeats  of  its  ezi»" 

I  tence,  and  to  tlie  (^larterl j  Reriew  he  was  a  con- 
j  I  siderable  contributor,  especially  for  the  last  five  or 

I I  nx  years  of  his  life,  daring  which,  that  exceUenft 
periodical  was  conducted  bv  bis  son-in-law,  Mr  Lod^ 
bart  To  the  Siipi)lemen't  of  the  Sixth  Edition  of 
the  Encyclopaedia  Britannica,  he  contributed  the  arti* 
cles  "  Chi>-alrv,"  "'Romance,"  and  the  **  Drama." 
In  1814,  he  ^ited  ''The  Works  of  Swift,'*  in  19 
Tolames,  with  a  Life  of  the  Author;  a  heavy  work, 
but  which,  nevertheless,  required  a  reprint  some  yean 
afterwards.  In  1814,  Sir  Walter  gave  his  name  and 
an  elaborate  introductory  essay  to  a  work,  entitled 
**  Border  Antiquities,"  (two  vols.,  4to0  which  con- 
nrted  of  engravings  of  the  principal  antique  objects 
on  both  sides  of  the  Border,  accompanied  by  descrip- 
tive letter>pre!(S.  In  1815,  he  made  a  tour  through 
France  ana  Belgium,  visiting  the  scene  of  the  recant 
Tictory  over  Napoleon.  The  result  was  a  lively  tra> 
Teller  a  volume,  under  the  title  of  ^  Paufs  Letters  to 
Ais  Kinsfolk,"  and  a  poem  st^'led  "  The  Field  of 
Waterloo."  In  the  same  year,  he  joined  with  Mr 
Hobert  Jameson  and  Mr  Henry  Weber,  in  composing 
a  Quarto  on  Icelandic  Antiquities.     In  1819,  he  pul>- 

j '  Jisned  '^  An  Account  of  the  Kegalia  of  Scotland,"  uid 

I  andertook  to  furnish  the  letter-press  to  a  second  col- 

I  leetion  of  engravings,  under  the  title  of  '*  Provinoial 
!;                    Antiquities  and  Picturesoue  Scenery  of  Scotland.** 

I I  In  1^22,  Sir  Walter  published  "Trivial  Poems  and 
i ,  Triolets,  hj  P.  Carey,  with  a  Preface ;"  and,  in  18*22, 
i  Mypeared  Us  dnunatic  poem  of  ^  Halidon  Hill."  In 
I '  the  saccneding  year,  he  contributed  a  smaller  drama- 
I  tic  poem,  under  the  title  of  "  MacduflTs  Cross,*"  to  a 
|i  collection  of  Miss  Joanna  Baillie.     The  sum  of  hia 

remaining  poetical  works  may  here  be  made  up,  by 
adding  ^The  Doom  of  Devorgoil,"  and  ''The  Auchin- 
drane  Tngedy,**  which  appeared  in  one  volume  in 
1830.  It  cannot  be  said  ot  any  of  these  eompositiona, 
tiiat  thay  hava  mada  a  dan  impreMion  npon  the  j>uh- 
Bik    la  onMiynnoi  «C  ttun  u^  litaniy  achMva- 
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^  lus  Bfajestj  G^i^  I V.  wu  ploued,  in  liarch, 
11120,  to  crente  him  a  baronet  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
b«i^  the  first  to  whom  he  had  extended  that  honour 
ifter  his  accession  to  the  crown. 

In  1S25,  Mr  Constable  having  projected  a  cheap 
•cries  of  original  and  selected  works,  engaged  Sir 
Walter  to  compose  a  **Ijife  of  Bonaparte.  Thii 
work  was  in  nrogress,  when,  in  January,  1826, 
Messrs  ConstaMe  6c  Co.,  becaune  bankrupt  For 
many  years  before.  Sir  Walter  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  drawing  bills,  at  long  dates,  upon  his  publisher!, 
aa  parent  of  the  copy-nght  of  his  works ;  and,  ai^ha 
ooeaaionallr  was  obliged  with  their  acceptances  on 
tiie  itrengta  of  works  not  yet  written,  he  was  in  aome 
mearare  compelled,  by  a  sense  of  patitude,  to  give 
his  name  to  other  obligations,  winch  were  incurred 
by  the  boiL«!«,  for  the  purpo^  of  taking  up  the  origi- 
nal engagements.  Tnus,  although  8ir  Walter  ap- 
peared to  receive  payment  for  hi^  literary  labours  in 
a  very  prompt  manner,  he  was  pledging  away  his 
name  all  the  while,  for  sums  perhaps  not  mucn  in- 
ferior in  amount  to  those  which  he  realized  ;  bo  that, 
in  the  long  nm,  he  stood  engaged  to  certain  banks, 
in  behalf  of  Messrs  Constable  &  Co.,  for,  it  is  said, 
about  £60,000;  in  other  words,  a  great  portion  of 
the  earnings  of  his  literary  life. 

The  blow  was  cndurea  with  a  magnanimity  wor- 
t  y  of  the  greatest  writer  of  the  age.  In  the  mar- 
riage contract  of  Sir  Walter's  elder>t  son,  the  estate 
of  Ablwtaford  had  been  settled  upon  the  voung  pair, 
and  it  was  therefore  beyond  the  reach  of  his  creditors. 
By  thii  legal  arrangctnent,  indeed.  Sir  Walter  had 
hardly  any  pr(»t)erty  to  present  against  the  immense 
amount  of  his  debts.  There  was  one  asset,  however, 
which  greatly  jjurpasacd  the  worldly  goods  of  most 
debtors — his  head.  "  (Jentlemen,'"  said  he  to  the  claim- 
ants using  the  Spanish  pruvorh,  "time  and  I  against 
two.  Let  me  take  this  good  ally  into  company,  and  I 
believe  I  shall  he  able  to  pay  you  every  farthing."  He 
further  j)roposed,  in  their  behaif,  to  insure  the  sum  of 
£*22.00()  upon  his  life,  A  trust  deed  wa.s  accordingly 
executed,  m  which  he  was  considered  a  member  of 
the  printing  firm  of  James  Ballantyne  &  Co,;  and  it 
speared  that  the  whole  debts,  including  what  uwusi 


hiiTB  bfm  contnctod  commereuJIj^  unon&Md  Id 
£10-2.n(K),  al  which,  hnwivot,  tlie  mlkor  ol  Wmnrl^ 
DODaidcTDd  fabuH^f  u  penoDallj  nvpuoaibEe  for  t^ 
{u  tht  neuar  ptrl.  He  then  ul  dawn,  at  Uftj-SyB 
jBUt  of  I1J^  hi  ths  l»k  of  rvdsenuDg  ibii  momious 
dibL  lu  die  Tint  place,  he  wid  his  runitun  luid 
hauta  ill  l^nburvh,  ud  ntnaisd  into  ■  humbla 
lod^Dg  jn  A  Kcoud-nte  flreeU   Ihiring  Ihe  *b 


it  Abboufard,  hi 


tttiwlj. 


™P"y.« 


UjAcqaunt 


lisd  intd  eEut,  u  lulj;  Sciitt  vu  now  disil.  H* 
wu  M  Ibit  tims  UbDurinE  tt  hii  Life  of  Napoleon, 
vhich  eifuidod  imder  hid  handi  to  a  buJk  mueh  be- 
yond vhjie  «u  onginiiUy  DoDtemphUnJ 
utuina  o[  IS2e,  be  pud  a  vitil  ut  Ann.  t 
hiniHlf  with  wtHraJ local aad  hiatoriai detuli  n* ... 
■UT  for  hii  work.  On  thii  occuion  he  ni  nceiiad 
ia  tba  kindul  munei  bytha  teiijuiog  minurcli,  tha 
mis^idad  CbkrlaaX.    "^TbaLifeof  hiipfjluoii  Dona- 

C"  Bmnuad  in  the  fummn  of  IB2T,  in  iiina  vols, 
ud  uodDCed,  it  ii  uadentood,  lbs  turn  of 

Till  the  failure  at  Mtun  Cwutable  mi  Co.,  tba 
Wavaflay  leiirvt  via  kept  miiolale;  bub  the  inqoirj 
into  Iha  alTatn  of  the  hauia,  naderej  it  do  liwfBt 

Gir  Waller  S<<i>U.  The  copyri^C  of  tbeM  werkiiraa 
BunuUDcail  fat  (ale.  aud  it  wai  Dicamc;  tor  Sir  Wal- 

AMonllnglr.  at  the  annual  ilinnet.  23d  Fibmarr, 
mr.  of  (he  Kdinburgh  Theatrical  Fund,  iu  auiw 
lo  an  alluiiuii  br  bii  Eriond  lord  Maadavbank,  be 
deolaml  himulf  the  authar  of  all  (ba  Waiarle; 
BS(e|] — the  wie  and  undivided  author 

About  the  aamo  lima,  Ibe  capTnght  of  all  hk  paat 
no*al>  wu  bivught  lo  tha  hammer,  as  part  af  ibe 
bankrupt  iiurk  of  Mean  Csoitablt  li  tjo.  It  ma 
Iwufbl  br  He  Kobart  Cadell,  b(  the  late  firm  at 
ArehiUil  C«iBUhl>  &  Co.,  at  i:8.4fM).  far  the  imr- 
pDia  of  rf^ubUihing  the  *bob  in  a  cbeup  uuiAirm 
(BiiH  of  volntaei.  inuiCrated  b;  no<«  and  prefun, 

-'  -™"-'^~-'"  ™ilh^  ^'■'  -°"  ■"*  "--  - 


bn  half  the  pmati,  ji 


oTil]  BLBlu,  of  pcoi.le  t!j  roBlril.111..  Inwinl. 
-      -'      uf  Die  aulbor-s  SBtlnvf.  that  tfas 

>  grnivr  Btla  tliiin'uuy  iiravioiu 


ISOK,  »ii  Walter  pu 


a  Uu^h  I-ucklurt,  whom  ]iv  li'pilied 
M  ipnllViDn  al  Hucli  Liltlrj..hii.  V^i  In 
nrnd  the  ircunrl  ^unil.  iu  1U:!i).  ihc  tliiril 


■tof  tbs  nnilits  of  tie  nev  r1iII< 
luwa»]]  tl.i'  i;'iil  .^f  ll. 


,PB,  Sir  Walter  had  al~u 
•  poUejr  upon  hii  lift 
■apurfuiifi 


«  autBuin.  hi.'  I.h^^i^T4. 
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Xzhr  1IKM0IE  OF  THE  ADTHOB. 

Bat  feeliiijg^  thai  his  atren^  wu  lapidly  dMijiafc 
he  d«ftennih6d  apon  rataming  to  his  native  coonti^ 
in  order  that  his  hones  mi^ht  not  be  laid  (to  use  m 
language  of  his  own  favourite  minstrelsy)  "*  Car  from 
ti^e  Tweed.**  His  joumej  was  performed  too  rapidly 
for  his  strength.  For  six  days  ne  travelled  seventeen 
hours  a-daj.  The  oonsequence  was,  that,  in  passing 
down  the  Rhine,  he  experienced  a  severe  attack  <tt 
his  malady,  whidi  produced  complete  insea&ibility, 
and  would  nave  inevitably  carried  him  off,  but  for  the 
meseneeof  mind  of  his  servant,  who  bled  him  proAuelj. 
On  his  arrival  in  London,  he  ordered  hisjoumey  to  be 
resumed ;  and,  on  Saturday,  Julv  7th,  1 831,  he  departed 
by  sea  to  Sc<^land,  reached  Abbotsford,  and  seemed 
revived.  The  cloud,  however,  nadually  descended 
upon  him:  he  grew  weaker  and  weaker — and,  oa 
the  21  St  of  September,  1832,  he  died  amidst  his  family, 
without  any  appearance  of  pain. 

Of  his  monu  character  the  following  interesUng 
■ketch  has  been  given  by  the  pen  of  Mr  Chambers : 

*^  It  is  by  far  the  greatest  glory  of  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
that  he  shone  eqoaUy  as  a  mod  and  virtuous  man,  af 
he  did  in  his  capacity  of  the  first  fictitious  writer  of 
the  age.  His  behaviour  through  life  was  marked  by 
ondeviating  integrity  and  punty,  insomuch  that  no 
scandalous  whisper  was  ever  yet  circulated  aninst 
him.  The  traditionary  recollection  of  his  early  life 
b  burdened  with  no  stain  of  any  sort.  His  charactw 
as  a  husband  and  a  father,  is  altogether  irreproach- 
able. Indeed,  in  no  single  relation  of  life  does  it  ap- 
pear that  he  ever  incurred  the  least  blame.  Hii 
good  sense,  and  eood  feeling  united,  appear  to  have 
guided  him  arient  through  all  the  dituculties  and 
temptations  of  life ;  and,  even  as  a  politician,  thotigfa 
blamed  by  manv  for  his  exclusive  sympathy  in  the 
cause  of  establisned  rule,hevnis  always  acknowledged 
to  be  too  benevolent  and  too  unobtrusive  to  call  for 
severe  censure.  Along  with  the  most  perfect  up- 
rightness of  conduct,  he  vras  characterized  by  extra- 
ordinary simplicity  of  manners.  He  was  invariably 
gracious  and  kincl,  and  it  was  impossible  ever  to  d^ 
tect  in  his  conversation  a  symptom  of  his  grounding 
the  slightest  title  to  consiaeration  upon  his  liftMcaiy 
fame,  or  of  hia  even  being  cenaeioai  of  iV 
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jlBVsBt»»Mffi(T, 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Tlia  Uinitrd  ou  inlinii  and  old; 
Bii  -inthtred  chivk.  uid  irEs?»  pxj, 
Bevmed  to  havt  Icnawn  a  IretLer  dayj 
Tlielihrii^  hiH  BoLe  rrniAiQin^  jirj, 
"Wm  corned  }tj  an  orphut  Koy. 
Tba  lul  of  ill  the  bard*  wu  he, 
Who  mng  of  Bordor  ehirilij 

n-diy !  tfacir  dUs  vu  fl«d. 


Anjh. 


mful  brKhmi  all  w 
l«Md^  - 


yiih*d'to^t     

No  TDOTv«  on  pTui'Jnp  pal^v  ho 
B*  amlied.  light  ai  lark  at  n.or 
Md  iDncer  courted  jmd  am^gd. 
High  placed  in  hall,  vdorue  g 
He  poured,  to  lord  and  Wj  ray 
Tin  nnpremediUtwl  lav ; 
Old  lime.  i.«r»  chaoged.  old  mu 
A  rtrmpnr  filled  Ihe  Stmrt'!  thn 
The  biiTDt..  efths  iron  line 
Had  c^led  hi.  h>md»?  .irt  i  crii 


!«!, 


11»  hup,  I  Kisg  had  lo 


He  passed  y^nan  Newuk^s  stetelj  towM 
Looks  out  from  Yarrow^a  bixtbea  boir«: 
The  Minstrel  gazed  -with  wishful  ej»-- 
No  humbler  resting  place  was  nigh. 
With  hesitating  step,  at  last. 
The  embattled  portal-arch  be  passed. 
Whose  ponderous  erate,  and  masij  bai; 
Had  oft  rolled  back  the  tide  of  mz^ 
But  never  closed  the  iron  door 
Against  the  desolate  and  poor. 
The  Duchess*  marked  his  wear^  piM, 
His  timid  mien,  and  reverend  ace. 
And  bade  ber  page  the  menials  tell. 
That  they  should  tend  the  old  man  w«Ili 
For  she  nad  known  adversity. 
Though  bom  in  such  a  high  decree ; 
In  pnde  of  power,  in  beauty's  bloom. 
Had  wept  o  er  Monmouth's  bloody  tomk 

Wheji  kindness  had  his  wants  suppliad* 
And  the  old  man  was  gratified. 
Began  to  rise  his  minstrel  pride : 
And  he  began  to  talk  anon. 
Of  good  Earl  Franciaf,  dead  and  goxMi 
And  of  Earl  Walter^,  rest  him  God ! 
A  braver  ne'er  to  battle  rode : 
And  how  full  many  a  tale  he  knew. 
Of  the  old  warrion  of  Buccleuch ; 
And,  would  the  noble  Duchess  deign 
To  listen  to  an  old  man's  strain. 
Though  stiff  his  hand,  his  voice  though  wwk 
He  thought  even  yet,  the  sooth  to  speak. 
That,  if  she  loved  the  harp  to  hear, 
He  could  make  music  to  her  ear. 

The  humble  boon  was  soon  obtained ; 
The  Aged  Minstrel  audience  gained. 

•  Anna,  Dueh«M  of  Ducdeach  and  Monnnrath,  rcpr«Mntat 
•f  tb«  aoricnt  liwdt  of  Bucrlruch.  and  widoir  of  tn«  unfior 
nai#  Junm.  Duke  of  Monmouth,  who  wm  beheaded  In  16831 
f  Kraaci«  Scott,  Rarl  of  Bucdcucb,  fetbrr  to  th«  duchaw. 
\V«lur,  B«ii  of  Baoctottch*  grmnd.fctht  to  th«  duchm,  mk 
wanior. 
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Bat,  when  he  reached  the  room  of  state, 

Where  she,  with  all  her  ladies,  Mite, 

Perchanee  he  wished  his  boon  denied ; 

FoTf  when  to  tune  his  harp  he  tried,     ^ 

His  trembling  hand  had  lost  the  ease, 

Which  marks  security  to  please ; 

And  scenes,  long  past,  of  joy  and  ptun. 

Came  wildering  o  er  his  aced  brain — 

He  tried  to  tune  his  harp  m  vain. 

The  pitying  Duchess  praised  its  chime, 

And  gave  him  heart,  and  gave  him  time, 

Till  every  string^s  according  glee 

Was  blended  into  harmony. 

And  then,  he  said,  he  would  full  fain 

He  could  recall  an  ancient  strain. 

He  never  thought  to  sing  agaici.' 

It  was  not  framed  for  village  churles. 

But  for  high  danies  and  mighty  earls ; 

He  had  played  it  to  King  Charles  the  Qood, 

When  he  kept  court  at  Holy  rood ; 

And  much  he  wished,  yet  feared,  to  try 

The  long  forgotten  melody. 

Amid  the  strings  his  fingers  strayed. 
And  an  uncertain  warbling  made, 
And  oft  he  shook  his  hoary  head. 
But  when  he  caught  the  measure  wild. 
The  old  man  raided  his  face,  and  smiled; 
And  lightened  up  his  faded  eye, 
With  <ill  a  poet's  ecstasy! 
In  varying  cadence,  soft  or  strong. 
He  swept  the  sounding  chords  along : 
The  present  scene,  the  future  lot. 
His  toils,  his  wants,  were  all  forgot: 

Cold  ditfidence,  and  age's  frost,  j 

In  the  full  tide  of  song  vere  lost; 
Each  blank,  in  faithless  memory  void. 
The  poet's  glowing  thought  supplied; 
And,  while  his  harp  responsive  rung, 
*TwM  thus  tike  Latest  Mostrel  aunj;. 
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LAT  OF  THE  LAST  MDfSTBEL. 


Hn  bottar.  thit  vu  guiidsd  br  woid  uid  bj  mil, 
DmHj  U  bar.  uid  &ul!(  to  ull— 


Hi*  tabiM  ««•  dimmi.  it  *u  idltn*  all; 

Knight,  tod  p»se,  wid  househuLd  Hiiiii*, 
LoiUnd  through  \bt  lolt;  bail. 

Oi  crovdiKl  round  Ihl  unpk  fin. 
Tbs  tlag-bounJi.  nuj  with  tha  chue, 

Iaj  itnlcliad  ajxiD  tba  rahjr  lime. 


Kine-Mid-ti'eDlT  knighti  of  (am* 

UaDg  the^r  B^sliU  to  bnuikiama  Hill;* 
Ninc-ud-lwcDty  ujuin*  of  luuns 

Bniigbt  thma  tbeir  iicedi  from  bsirar  M  id 
Niofr-ud-twButj  jHintii  ull 
WwihI,  dnteoBs,  on  ihem  all ; 
Tbaj  wereBll  kaighta  ul'mettlB  tmo, 
KiMnicn  to  tbe  bold  Bueclsucli. 

Xwofthumaaluatli^d  in  itaa], 
mib  bdMd  fwoiJ.  And  *pur  on  hMl : 
THwf  qoitwil  not  ihEir  huup^i  bright, 
Naither  br  ilir,  tiur  yet  bj  night : 

Ti«T  Uf  di.wn  1.1  ml 

WiAcor-lMUwl. 
Rllo-»ed  on  b,ickl..r  mM  i,nl  hard; 

wSiXvnofrtw""  [I 

And  they  dmik  the  red  wins  Ihrough  tha  I 


T<mHnir«.t«> 

e  w:iylr.r.  I 

ssy^iS 

tih 

uiUy  :Lii.rn 

Subad  -with  Iron 

of  .wel,  I  tn 

And  wJIfa  J«lwo 

AbuBdndmote 

.-H 

aoch  wu  tha  cuH 

of  Br-nkson 
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TI. 

Why  do  these  rteeds  stand  ready  diclitP 

Why  watch  these  warriors,  armed,  dt  iu|^litF 

They  watch,  to  hear  the  hlood-hoimd  bayiqf ; 

They  watch,  to  hear  the  war-horn  braying; 

To  see  St  George^s  red  cross  streaming, 

To  see  the  midnight  beacon  gleaming; 
They  watch,  against  Southern  force  and  giulei| 
l^st  Scroop,  or  Howard,  or  Percy^s  powm^ 
Threaten  liranksome^s  lordly  towen, 

From  Warkworth,  or  Naworth,  or  merry  fWiihi* 

TU. 

Snch  is  the  custom  of  Dranksome-Hallv 

Many  a  valiant  knight  is  here ; 
But  he,  the  Chieftain  of  them  all. 
His  sword  hangs  rusting  on  the  wall. 

Beside  Im  broken  spear. 
Bards  long  shall  tell, 
How  lord  Walter  fell  If 
When  startled  burghers  fled,  afiu"^ 
The  furies  of  the  Border  'vnx ; 
When  the  streets  of  high  Dunedin^ 
Saw  lances  gleam,  and  falchions  redda% 
And  heard  the  8lugan*s§  deadly  yell — 
Then  the  Chief  of  Branksome  felL 

Tin. 

Can  piety  the  discord  heal. 

Or  stanch  the  death-feud*s  enmity  P 
Can  Christian  lore,  can  patriot  zeal. 

Can  love  of  blessed  charity? 

•  BrankMMne  Caatla  wms  contintullj  cxpoMd  to  the  attaeki  of 
fhe  KngUah.  both  from  it*  uttuUion  aod  th«  rattlMi  mOitMy  die* 
^ition  of  its  inlubitauDtt,  who  were  Mldotn  oa  good  tanaa  with 
their  nrtrhboun. 

t  Sir  WAltnr  Bcott,  nf  Barelauch,  niccccded  to  hit  fiaaMUbM 
Blr  I>»vid,  ia  ItSC  H«  wms  •  Ihut*  and  fowwtal  b*iwm,  MM 
Wftrd«D  of  th*  wnt  marchn  of  ecotlaad :  and  was  aUa  bf  ike 
Kerr*  In  the  MreoH  of  Bdiubuqrh,  in  ISac    Thia  it  the 

a&oded  to  in  Stanza  VII.;  moi  tba  pocat  ta *  ^ 

Aortlr  mtKn  it  had  takan  pUce. 

iEdinbarfb. 
Tha 
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No  I  TBinly  to  each  holy  shrine, 

In  mutual  pilgrimage,  they  drew;* 
Implored,  in  vam,  the  grace  divine 

For  chiefs,  their  own  red  faJchioni  sl«w: 
While  Ces'iford  owns  the  rule  of  Car,+ 

While  Ettrick  beasts  the  line  of  Scott, 
The  slaughtered  chiefs,  the  mortal  jar. 

The  havoc  of  the  feudal  war, 
Shall  never,  never  be  forgot ! 

IX. 

In  Mrrow,  o'er  lord  Walter's  bier 
The  warlike  foresters  had  bent; 
And  many  a  flower,  and  many  a  tear. 

Old  Teviot's  maids  and  matrons  lent: 
But  o'er  her  warrior's  bloody  bier 
The  Ladyc  dropped  nor  flower  nor  tear! 
Vengeance,  deeu-hrooding  o'er  the  slain. 
Had  locked  tne  source  of  softer  woe; 
And  burning  pride,  and  high  disdain, 

Forbade  tne  rising  tear  to  flow; 
Until,  amid  his  sorrowing  clan. 

Her  son  lisped  from  the  nurse's  kne^— 
"  And,  if  I  live  to  be  a  man, 

"  Mv  father's  death  revenged  shall  beP 
Then  fast  the  mother's  tears  did  seek 
To  dew  the  infant's  kindling  cheek. 

X. 

All  Ioo«e  her  negligent  attire. 

All  loose  her  golden  hair, 
Hong  Margaret  o'er  her  slaughtered  sire. 

And  wept  in  wild  despair. 

*  Amonf  other  ezp«di«Mitf  resorted  to  for  itanchinf  th«  frad 
Wtwixt  th«  SrottJ  and  the  Kerra,  thrre  vtam  a  bond  ezceutadt 
in  15f9,  between  the  heaii*  of  each  dan,  binding  themieWei  to 
prrfonn  reciprocallr  th*  four  orincipal  piljfrimai^e*  of  ScotUad« 
for  the  beneAt  of  tne  »nuU  nf  tbofe  of  the  oppocite  name  who 
had  fallen  in  the  qaarreL  Such  pactions  were  not  uncommon 
in  feudal  time* ;  but  thejr  were  often,  aa  iu  the  prevent  case,  Toid 
of  the  detited  effect. 

♦  The  ^aratlr  of  Ker,  Kerr,  or  Car,  traa  rerjr  powerfal  o« 
Che  Border  Ffnes  Morriann  remArka.  in  hU  Trarela,  that  their 
faiAa*nce  extended  from  the  rUlAfre  of  Preeton  Orange,  in  Lothiui. 
to  the  tunica  of  Kqfl*Bd.   Th4Dakoof  jaoxbtirfherepMaonUlLar 

a2 
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But  uot  al'Hie  the  bittor 

Had  filiul  gfrief  supplied ; 
For  hopeless  love,  and  anxioni  tmtf 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide : 
Nor  in  her  mother^s  dtered  ere 
Dared  she  to  look  for  svmpadBj. 
Her  lover,  Against  her  £ither*s  ebn, 

With  Car  in  arms  had  stood. 
When  Mathouse-bum  to  Melrosa  na. 

All  purple  with  their  blood. 
And  vrell  <>he  knew,  her  mother  dreMl| 
Before  lord  Cranstoun  she  should  wvd,* 
Would  see  her  on  her  ajing  bed. 

XI. 

Of  noble  rac«  the  Ldidye  came ; 
Her  father  was  a  cleric  of  fiune, 

Of  Bethune*s  line  of  Picardie :+ 
He  learac<l  the  art,  that  none  may  nuiui, 

In  Padua,  far  beyond  the  sea.!^ 
Men  ^aid,  he  chanired  his  mortal  fram* 

By  feat  of  magic  mystely; 
For  when,  in  studious  moo^l,  he  paeed 

St  Andrew^s  cloistered  hall, 
Hi<  form  no  darkening  shadow  traced 

Upon  the  sunny  vraU  !§ 

*  The  CraiMtoun*,  Lord  CrMistoun.  are  an  undent 
Ikmily.  who4«  riiirf  «<>At  -vtm  at  Oriilinfr  in  Teriiitdalc  Tbmf 
wvre  A'  ihu  tiini>  at  fend  tritli  the  clan  oi  Scrttt:  fnr  it  appem 
that  the  I.fiilv  iif  Uuci^'.eiirh.  in  I'm?.  be«<*t  the  lainl  of  dmiMCmto, 
M«!kii^  hi<k  lif#.  Nef  erth«^l4>M.  the  aaine  CrAn^tnun,  or  parhapa  him 
•oiu  vu  married  to  a  dauifhTrr  nf  the  t«me  l<%dy. 

f  The  Bethnnrw  irere  of  Fmich  (iri;;in,  mud  the  name  wai  a^ 
caantnl  amoiiir  the  ini>«:  imble  in  Kraiicv  The  f.milj  of  BethuBi^ 
•r  Rratoiiii,  III  Fife,  pr^iured  three  l>rarnod  uid  di^ufied  prdatat; 
and  frnin  it  \v.i«  dA4(-viidt<<i  PaiiiP  JaiM't  lieatitn,  L-idf  Biicdfoclit 
vndiiw  ol  Sir  Waller  iv>>i-t  <if  UratikMnne.  She  wan  a  woman  at 
Ba«ciihu.-  tpirit.  aiid  po'ie^s-'d  th*  hereditarr  abilities  of  her 
family  ill  auch  a  d<-u'ree.  that  the  luperktitiim  uf  th«  Tulgar  fm> 
^ted  them  to  luprriiatarAl  kiiowledfre. 

;  Padtia  was  Ion  j  rxpprt««><l  hy  tha  Scottiah  peaaants  to  be  the 
yrlnejral  •••hn«»I  of  nerrnii  anry.  • 

I  Tfif  viil^^r  cinirvtm,  that  when  a  rla*f  of  uttidRit*  have  made 
a  eeriAin  pr«terp««  in  thHr  mviirir  utiidie*.  thi'r  are  i>blif(Hl  to  nm 
thrmifrh  a  »nhierranefii|«  hall,  where  the  drrilliterallr  cateiMM  the 
hindmnat  in  the  ra.-».  nnlcM  he  cmmms  the  hall  ao  iperdaf,  that 
the  arch  ancmr  ran  only  apprehend  bia  shadow.  ThnM^  Wte 
hi  v«  thoa  iaaf  Agh-  thadim,  always  prore  tha  b«t  m^talMfc 


11 


eiiiTOi}  LAnimifauB^  U 

xn. 

And  of  bii  ikill,  u  hvda  atow. 

He  taoght  tbat  Ladye  fur. 
Tin  to  her  bidding  ihe  could  bow 

The  viewless  forms  of  air.* 
And  now  she  sita  in  secret  bower, 
In  old  Lord  David*B  western  tower^ 
And  listens  to  a  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  the  moes^  turrets  itmnd. 
Is  it  the  roar  of  Teviot*s  tide. 
That  chafes  anhist  the  8caur*si*  red  ddsF^ 
Is  it  the  wind  that  swings  the  oaks? 
Is  it  the  echo  from  the  rocks  ? 
What  maj  it  be,  the  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  old  Branksome^s  turret!  roondP 

XIII. 

At  the  Eullen,  moaning  sound. 

The  ban-dogs  bay  and  howl;  i 

And,  from  the  turrets  round,  j 

Loud  whoops  the  startled  owl. 
Xn  the  hall,  both  squire  and  knight 
Swore  that  a  storm  was  near, 
And  looked  forth  to  view  tho  night; 

But  the  night  was  still  and  clear  I 

XIV. 

Prom  the  sound  of  Teviot's  tide. 
Chafing  with  the  mountain's  side, 
From  the  groan  of  the  wind-swung  oak. 
From  the  sullen  echo  of  the  rock, 
Prora  the  voice  of  tlio  coming  storm. 

The  Ladve  knew  it  well ! 
It  was  the  ^nirit  of  the  Flood  that  upoke. 

And  he  c^led  on  the  Spirit  of  the  FelL 

•  Th«  Scnttiah  rulpu-,  bfllere  lo  the  entente  ot  tplrira  rmiiling 
Ib  the  air.  or  in  the  w*i«t*,  to  \Tho»c  agency  thry  A«rribo  (1n<><J% 
ttonits  And  ti>mp<>tt8.  The  intrrxlurtion  of  tho  Riv»'r  and  Moiuj- 
l*ui  8p!ril» ih»'r<»forc  accord*  with  the  jfeueral  tone  of  the  roinai|4;c, 
•ad  Um  m^cntitjona  of  the  country  where  th<>  acene  to  UM» 
♦  Scaur^  a  prtdpit«ua  bank  of  aartlv 


IS 

„.„ 

tcuno 

RiTCkBriMix. 

Ob  my  hlLli  tli<  du> 

Frnni  Cnuk-cn...  (: 

%  erm  rill,  in  8. 

Mi^ir)"  cK«  tb«i 

EmenOd  lino  0 
Trip  It  defl  in 

SkcirhiU-pm, 
■7  glon, 

^ra'H-nbcMhtndag, 

RlTER  SnBll. 


■WJwn  sluU  caw  lh«i;  }W..W.  jars 
THia  iball  b«  tl»  nwiden'i  mUe  r 

MOUMtTH  SpimiT, 

"Arthnr'i  (low  irainhijcouBeiiolli  roll, 

In  utter  dirknej,  ruiiii.1  ilw  pulo; 

Ilia  Nortlifni  Bur  loBFnltlAckwdgriBl 

Olian'i  Eluddcd  belt  in  dini , 

Twiskliog  r«ini.  uid  difUnt  bi, 

Shimiiicn  tbrouxh  miK  luch  pItMt  itu*, 

111  miv  I  W»J  thoir  iiirh  draet : 
BqI  ua  kinitinflutDco  d«ipi  tbaf  ihoKtr 
OnTenot'i  tide,  ami  Ilnziksdiua'i  M«W. 

TIU  prid*  b*  qutlled,  ud  lov*  b*  bt».* 


It  di«d  on  the  riTer's  breMt, 

It  died  on  the  side  of  the  hill. — 
Bat  roond  Lord  David*8  tower 

The  sonnd  ftill  floated  near ; 
For  it  rang  in  the  Lad}Vs  bower. 

And  it  rung  in  the  Ladye^s  ear. 
She  raided  her  stately  head, 

And  her  heart  throbbed  high  with  pride:— 
**  Your  mountains  shall  bend. 
And  jour  streams  ascend. 

Ere  Maigaret  be  our  foeman^s  bride  P 

XIX. 

The  Ladye  sought  the  lofty  hall. 

Where  many  a  bold  retainer  lay, 
And,  with  jocund  din,  among  them  all, 

Her  son  pursued  \ns  infant  play. 
A  fancied  nios»-trooper,  the  boy* 

The  truncheon  of  a  spear  bestrode. 
And  round  the  hall,  right  merrily. 

In  mimic  foray  rode. 
Even  bearded  knichts,  in  arms  grown  old, 

Share  in  his  frolic  gambols  bore. 
Albeit  their  hearts,  of  rugced  mould. 
Were  ftubbom  a3  the  steel  thoy  wore. 
For  the  gray  warriors  prophesied, 

How  the  brave  boy,  in  future  war, 
Should  tame  the  Unicorn's  pride, 

Exalt  the  Crescents  and  the  Star.i* 

XX. 

TTje  Ladye  forgot  her  purpose  high. 

One  moment,  and  no  more  ; 
One  moment  ga/.cd  with  a  mother's  eye. 

As  she  paused  at  the  arched  door : 

•  M<M»-troip<>r  xyTif  the  nsnal  a|>iwllation  nf  the  maraud ein  trpon 
thm  Borde-T ;  A  profr^Mou  dilifr^uilv  punned  by  the  iiihabiUntt 
•o  both  mJ*-*.  aud  bviiniie  ini»r».»  activf-ly  and  niHiVsafiillv  than  by 
Buccleach'*  »Uii.     Tht-ir  prfdatorv  iiiro.id^  wem  tfrxiUHi/orapt. 

♦  TT»e  anriK  ot  tL**  K»Tro  of  (Vssitord  wvrv,  f\rt  ow  a  chi- 
reron,  b«T\ri«t  thioe  uuiix>rn<'  heAdt  erased  m^ent.  three  iii<>Met« 
*i&fc.  Cr«t,  ail  uuicorii'a  head  erased  prvper.  The  8»'ott»  of 
Buecleuch  bure.  Or  oii  a  hend  Mura;  a  atar  <u  tlx  poinu  bvt«nxt 
two  cnacaats  at  Ui«  Aral. 
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Then,  from  amid  the  anned  train. 
She  called  to  her  William  of  I>el( 


XXI. 

A  itark  mo»-trooping  Scott  waa  he, 
Am  e*er  coached  border  lance  hj  knee  t 
lliroujrh  Solwaj  sand*,  through  Tarraa  mofl^ 
Blindfold,  he  knew  the  paths  to  cross  ; 
By  wily  tarns,  by  desperate  bounds, 
lud  biufled  Percy*8  best  blood-houiid>7f* 
In  Eske,  or  Liddel,  fords  were  none. 
Bat  he  would  ride  them,  one  by  one ; 
Alike  to  him  was  time  or  tide, 
December*8  snow,  or  July^s  pride ; 
Alike  to  him  was  tide,  or  time. 
Moonless  midnight,  or  matin  prime: 
Steady  of  heart,  and  stout  of  hand. 
As  ever  drove  prey  from  Cumberland ; 
Five  times  outlawed  had  he  been, 
By  England's  king  and  Scotland*s 


XXII. 

**  Sir  William  of  Deleraine,  good  at 
Mount  thee  on  the  wightest  steed ; 
Spare  not  to  spur,  nor  stint  to  ride. 
Until  thou  come  to  fair  Tweedside ; 
And  in  Melrose's  holy  pile 
Seek  thou  the  Monk  ot  St  Mary*s  aisle. 

Grreet  the  father  well  from  me ; 
Say,  that  the  fated  hour  is  come, 

And  to-night  he  shall  watch  with  Uiee, 
To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb : 
For  this  will  be  St  Michaers  night. 
And,  though  stars  be  dim,  the  moon  is  hrigfat; 
And  the  Cross,  of  bloody  red. 
Will  point  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead. 

•  Th«  ^an4^  of  Deloninp  In  Kttrirke  Forwt,  wer*  hnn 
rtaUy  pnaMwicd  by  the  Ducclmich  tkinilv,  uid  wm  occmite 
f rmatfd  by  them  to  rsMaU  or  kiiinn<ni.  for  Border-Mrrioe. 

f  The  kinft  and  Heroes  of  Sonil.^nd,  &a  trrll  M  the  Bo 
rider*,  were  wmMiUnei  obliired  to  attidv  how  to  evade  the  pi 
•f  blood-hovndi.  A  sure  way  ot  atopiMi^  ttte  iag  wa«  to  e 
brook,  or  riwr,  or  to  t^l  blood  apon  the  tnck,  whioh  dM« 
Um  diecruninMiac  tamaam  of  bia  tceuu 
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xxin. 

*"  Wlut  1m  gitw  tibM,  Me  thou  keep; 
Ste^  not  thoa  for  food  or  ileep : 
Bo  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book. 
Into  it,  kniffat,  thoa  must  not  look; 
If  diou  reedesL  thou  art  lorn! 
Bettar  hMi'it  thoa  iM*er  been  bom.** 

XXIT. 

**  O  iwiftlj  can  speed  mr  dapple-graj  stoed^ 

Which  drinks  of  the  Teviot  dear; 
Ere  break  of  dar,**  the  warrior  *gaa  say, 

**  Again  will  I  be  here: 
And  saf^ur  by  none  may  thy  errand  be  don^i 

Tluui,  noble  dame,  by  me; 
Letter  nor  line  know  I  never  a  one, 

Wer't  my  neck-verse  at  Hairibee/** 

XXT. 

Soon  in  his  saddle  sate  he  fast, 
And  soon  the  steep  descent  he  past, 
Soon  cro9^  the  sounding  barbican,'}' 
And  soon  the  Teviot  side  he  won. 
Eastward  the  wooded  path  he  rode; 
Green  hazeU  o^er  his  basnet  nod : 
He  passed  the  Peelt  of  Goldiland, 
Andcros.-'ed  old  Borth wick's  roaring  strand; 
Dimly  he  viewed  the  Moat-hill's  mound.§ 
Where  Dniid  shades  still  flitted  round; 
In  Hawick  twinkled  many  a  light; 
Behind  hira  ^oon  they  sot  in  night; 
And  soon  he  spurred  his  courser  keen 
Beneath  the  tower  of  Hazeldean.|| 

«  Btririhef,  the  place  of  expcutintr  the  Border  marauder*  at 
Carttale.  TtH>  nrckv^rf  i*  th**  lM*iOiitunff  of  the  Mil  paoloi, 
Mmertrt  m<t,  he,  aiiri«ntly  read  by  criiiiinalii,  claiming  ihe  b«iie&t 

t  BarMran,  the  drfenre  of  the  outer  gale  of  a  feudal  ra»tle. 
J  PeeL,  a  Uor J<»r  tower. 

I  Thi*  ia  A  round  ariittrial  mount  near  Hawick,  wliirh,  from  ita 
■amefMoT.  yln^.  .V-jx.  CanriliuTH,  Cunrmlut).  wa«  prub  iblf 
anciently  used  a«  a  place  fur  akactnbliiig  a  naii»iuil  t-ounnl  u(  the 
•djacent  tribes 

II  The  estate  of  Haieldean,  cocnapUf  HMMndawa*  belongad  Ibr- 
■Mrljr  to  a  femily  at  Bcotta. 
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XXTL 

TIm  dattirring  hoo&  the  watchmen  maik^ 
**  Stand,  bo !  thon  courier  of  the  dark.** 
"  For  Branksome,  hp  P*  Uie  kni^  rajoiaad, 
And  left  the  friendly  tower  behind. 
He  turned  him  now  from  Teviotsida, 

And,  £uided  by  the  tinkling  rill. 
North  ward  the  dark  ascent  did  ride. 

And  gained  Uie  moor  at  HorseliehiU; 
Broad  on  the  left  before  him  lay, 
For  many  a  mile,  the  Roman  way.* 

XXTII. 

A  moment  now  he  slacked  his  speed, 
A  moment  breathed  his  pantinc  steed; 
Drew  asddle-girth  and  condet-band. 
And  loosened  in  the  sheath  his  brand,. 
On  Minto-cracs  the  mooD-bearas  glint, 
Where  Bamhill  hewed  his  bed  of  flint;'f 
Wlio  fluuK  his  outlawed  limbs  to  rest, 
Where  falcons  hang  their  giddy  nest, 
Hid  cliffs,  from  wheuce  hb  eagle  eye 
For  many  a  league  his  prey  could  spy; 
Cliffs,  doubling,  on  their  echoes  borne, 
The  terrors  of  the  robber*s  horn; 
Cliffs,  which,  for  many  a  later  year. 
The  warbling  Doric  reed  ^hall  hear. 
When  some  sad  swain  shall  teach  the  groTi^ 
Ambition  is  no  cure  for  love. 

XXTIII. 

Unchallenged,  thence  past  Deloraine 
To  ancient  Riddefs  fair  domain,^ 

•  An  ancient  Roman  road,  rroMing  thrtrag h  part  of  Roxtrvr^^ 
•hire. 

f  A  romantic  aaannblajre  of  rliA,  whirh  me  soddenljr  abore  the 
rala  of  Teviot.  A  vihaII  pUtfurm.  on  a  projt^-ting  chmi.  cmnmand* 
inf  a  moftt  b«*utitul  prospert,  is  terii)^  HaitiKiLU  B*d,  Ttsk 
Biu-nhiU  i>  mmI  tu  haw  bc^u  a  rubber  or  outUw.  There  arc 
remain*  of  a  ■trons  utwtt  hennuh  the  rocki.  wlii>r<*  be  iiauppoacd 
«  have4w«lit  anatroui  which  he  derived  his  itante. 

X  The  family  of  KiddeU  hare  been  very  loiig  in  pouewioa  of  tbe 
barony  caU«d  KiddeU.  or  H>edAle.  part  of  wbi<-b  atUl  beara  CM 
Utter  Mame.  Tbe  epithet  anc*^Hl  i«  juMtiA«d  by  Um  fact  thM  ^ ' 
charten  ■■nmiil  to  the  reign  of  Davtd  I . 


iBninlDoton 


It  Wai  mfiri  vitli  u 


At  th«  first  plnngo  (lie  liorao  tranli  low, 
And  tht  witer  broke  o^bt  tlio  nddJ*-bow; 


Bcuce  half  the  chargnt'i  a«k  wU  1 
ForlMi»i»b«niwl'  from  counterM 
And  the  ridrr  *ij  mneil  comiileti 


Atluiglli  ni 


fonding  pWe. 


Sow  Bowden  Mwr  the  mirch-iMii  won, 
And  Bternljf  rtonk  LuplimipdliBad, 

Aitiancodhia  rtyto'cT  H«lidun;+ 
For  lAhiiioultliuiljiughu'rrad 

Of  tW  UDhillawiHl  mom  jiMM, 

"WL™  firsl  tit,  Soitliuia  Car  *h«  &■; 

WbED  tDjil  Jimuliehi^ld  ibe  [n;, 

Wlitn  Honw  ind  Doujlii.  I'n'the  vin. 
Bora  down  Bueclsuch'i  mllring  dan, 
TitI  gslUnl  Cnufonl'i  luart-blood  doiI 
Knkid  on  dark  lOlliol'j  Border  ipiar. 

In  \nttei  mood  he  npiirred  fast, 


IS  UT  or  THE 

And  &i  beneith,  in  loitn  vio, 
Olil  M*1n*'  TUB,  ud  fur  IVwd  nn  :* 
Like  toTiH  tall  nek,  with  tiehnu  nr, 
Stemed,  dimlr  buge,  tli«  dirk  AMM>;r«. 
Wljpu  l[iw)ct  he  paswl,  li»d  rarfcw  m 
niidpigbt  Uutui'  wen 


ipoa  the  Ikful  g^H, 


Hdid 


Thei 

laid 

Ijke  that  wild  hfjp«  w 

!■  wikssed  br  tlw  vindj  tlane. 

But  ohen  Kimt  ha  nulwd,  *twi 

Be  mentT  >C>bM  hit  ^shI  in  itml 

And  Hogtt  die  eannot'i  IomI;  w 


J 
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CANTO  SECOND. 


T. 

If  tbon  wonld^st  tiew  fair  Melrose  ftri^it, 
Go  Ti>it  it  by  the  pale  inuonlight; 
For  the  gay  beanu  of  light«onie  daj 
Gild,  but  to  flout,  the  niinn  gray. 
TVlien  the  broken  arche*  ar"  black  in  ikiglXf 
And  each  shafted  oriel  glinuiien  white; 
When  the  cold  light*»  uncertain  shower 
Streams  on  the  ruined  central  tower; 
"When  huttnus  and  buttres?.  alternately, 
Seem  framed  of  ebon  and  ivorj-; 
When  silver  ediCC:«  the  imajfery. 
And  the  ^c^u]lfi  that  teach  tiiee  to  live  and  die;* 
When  distant  Ti*eed  is  hoard  to  rave, 
And  the  owlet  to  hoot  o*er  the  dead  nian*8  gXA^ 
Then  go — but  go  alone  the  while- 
Then  view  St  I>;ivid'')(  ruined  pile:*}* 
And,  home  retuniing,  ROfithly  Awear, 
Wa»  never  scene  so  sod  an<l  fair! 

IL 

Short  halt  did  Deloraine  make  there; 
Little  retfke<l  he  of  the  Fcenc  so  fair. 
With  dasL'^'s  liilt.  en  the  wicket  strong, 
He  struck  full  loud,  and  struck  full  long. 
The  porter  hurried  to  the  eatc — 
*'  Who  kn'K-ks  so  loud,  and  knocks  so  late?^ 
**From  Brank^ome  I."  the  warrior  cried; 
And  strait  the  wicket  opene^l  wide: 

For  Brankftome^s  chief;;  hrtd  in  battle  stood. 
To  fence  the  ri:rhti  of  f;iir  Melrose; 

•  Th#  f>Titir^ii^«  ftf  fhr  ruin*  "f  Mt-lri"*!!.  »n"  ru  h'.v  mrr^il  and 

fr»^ti^t.  r-ii-.r^iiniitf  nii-li*-«  for  tJip^'.-i'ii f  t  tint*,  mil  l.iS<  i!r<l  «rith 

■CrnlK  bmiiiif  «|pr-ipr:  !•••  tt-VU  of  Si-.  i,-i  ,iv.  Mi.-t  .il  Ihr^  U^ 
tIMS  h>ve  )>n*ii  i)  riiM  •!:<.:  I  i'>i 

f  PbtvI  the  flr»:  of  >■  •it'-inil.  tr>ii»  w:w  •.iiiitf-1  f.>r  l-i-  I'hcrality 
Jttfwmdiny  and  •adowiiijt  .Mcliukv,  anJ  uih«T  uuniAsteric^ 
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And  lands  and  livinga,  many  a  rood. 
Had  gifted  the  shnna  for  Uieir  aooU*  npoMu* 

ni. 

Bold  Deloraine  his  errand  said; 
The  porter  bent  his  humble  head; 
With  torch  in  hand,  and  feet  unshod. 
And  noiseless  step,  the  path  he  trod; 
The  arched  cloisters,  far  and  wide. 
Rang  to  the  warrior*s  clanking  stride; 
Till,  stooping  low  his  lofty  crest, 
He  entered  Uie  cell  of  the  ancient  pri«t| 
And  lifted  his  barred  aventayleff 
To  hail  the  Monlc  of  St  Mary's  aisle. 

IT. 

'^The  Ladve  of  Branksome  mets  thee  by  nMf 
I  Sap,  that  the  fated  hour  is  come, 

:  And  that  to-night  I  shall  watch  wiUi  thee, 

To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb." 
I  Prom  sackcloth  couch  the  Monk  arose. 

With  toil  his  stiffened  limbs  he  reared; 
A  himdred  years  had  flun£  their  snows 
I  On  his  tluu  locks  and  miating  beard. 

T. 

And  strangely  on  the  Knight  looked  ha. 
And  his  blue  eyes  gleamed  wild  and  widt;-* 
I  **  And,  dar*st  thou,  warrior!  seek  to  see 

What  heaven  and  hell  alike  would  hide? 
My  breast,  in  belt  of  iron  j>eut, 

with  shirt  of  hair  and  icourge  of  thorn; 
For  threescore  year?,  in  ponance  spent, 

Mv  knee:s  those  flintv  atones  have  worn; 
Yet  all  too  little  to  atone 
For  knowing  what  should  ne*er  be  known. 
Would*st  thou  thy  every  future  year 

In  eeaselea  prayer  and  )>eiiajce  dria. 
Yet  wait  thy  latter  end  with  fear — 
Then,  daring  warrior,  follow  meT 

•  TlM  Buecteuch  famOf  were  rtmi  b«ndacton  to  the 
MalrMa. 


IL 
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VL 

&ther,  -will  I  none; 
Prmjer  know  I  hardly  one; 
For  man  or  prayer  can  I  rarely  tanj. 
Save  to  patter  au  Ave  Blary, 
When  I  ride  on  a  Border  foray:* 
Other  prayer  can  I  none; 
So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  hegone,** 

TIL 

Agtxa  on  tiie  Kni'i^ht  looked  the  Churchman  old. 

And  again  he  sighed  heavily; 
For  he  Ittd  himself  been  a  warrior  bold. 

And  fought  in  Spain  and  Italy. 
And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  long  since  by. 
When  his  limbs  were  strong,  and  his  courage  was 
Now,  slow  and  faint,  ho  led  the  way,  [high: — 

Where,  cloistered  round,  the  garden  lay; 

The  pillared  arches  were  over  their  head. 
And  beneath  their  feet  were  the  bunes  of  the  doad.*}* 

VIII. 

Spreading  herbs,  and  flowerets  bright. 
Glistened  with  the  dew  of  night; 
Nor  herb,  nor  floweret,  glistened  there. 
But  was  carved  in  the  cloister-arches  as  fair. 
The  Monk  ga^ed  long  ou  the  lovely  moon, 

Tlien  into  the  night  he  looked  forth; 
And  red  and  bright  the  streamers  light 
Were  dancing  in  the  glowing  north. 
So  had  he  seen,  in  fair  Castile, 

The  youth  in  elittering  squadrons  start; 
Suddenly  the  flymg  jennet  wheel. 
And  hurl  the  unexpected  dart.:]! 


•  Th«  Borderer*  wera  rvrj  ignorant  about  religion!  matters 
Bat  honrerttr  detirieut  in  real  relifpon,  they  ref^lorly  told  their 
bead*,  uul  never  with  nuire  leai  than  when  going  on  a  plundciiny 
expedition. 

t  The  cloiatera  were  frequently  tited  aa  pla<-e*  of  Mpulchrr. 

2  The  waililte  |«aatime  uf  throwing  the^vrrd,  hat  pre>iiUefl  in 
(H«  aut  from  time  iminrinorial,  and  waa  imitated  in  the  iniliiary 
AOM  okOwl  Juc^o  <U  l-tt  cmat,  which  the  Bpaoiards  borruwM 
mm  thttix  Mooi  lah  inradara. 
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I 


He  know,  by  the  stnuavn  that  shot  bo  Inig^ 
TLat  Bpiritf  were  riding  the  noithem  Ugfak 


IX. 

1 1  By  a  steel-clenched  postern  door, 

Thoy  entered  now  the  chancel  tall; 

I ;  The  darkened  roof  rose  hi^h  aloof 

'  On  pillars,  lofty,  and  liKnt,  and  small; 

'  j  The  key-fttone,  tlua  locked  each  ribbed  aials. 

'  i  Was  a  lleur-de-lys,  or  a  quatrc-feuiile; 

'  j  The  corbells*  were  can'ed  grotc:tque  and  gxfan; 

And  the  pillars,  with  clustered  slufts  so  trim, 
AVith  base  and  with  capital  jAouriahed  around, 
Seemed  bundles  of  lances  which  garlands  had  boood* 


Full  many  a  scutcheon  and  banner,  riTen, 
Shook  to  the  cold  night-wind  of  heaven. 

Around  the  screened  altxtr^s  pale ; 
And  there  the  dying  lamps  did  bum 
Before  thy  low  and  lonely  urn, 
O  galjant  Chief  of  Otterbunic,H|' 

Aua  thine,  dark  Knight  of  LiddesdaletJ: 
O  fading  honours  of  the  dead ! 
O  high  ambition,  lowly  laid ! 

XI. 

The  moon  on  the  east  oriel  shone,§ 
Through  slender  shafts  of  shapely  ^tone. 


>  •    Cortefla^  the  projnrdoiia  firom  which  tbcM  mrch« 

'  (uaally  rui  ia  a  Uiiumtic  laca,  or  mwk. 

\  t  Ttir  l.unoiu  and  tlmperaic  battle  of  Otierburne  wu  fought 

15th  AiigTitt,  IIM".  brtwixt   Henry   Perry,  r»U(^  Hot*piii.  and 

I  Jampji  L^rl  oi  I)ftuf\su>.    The  t>Oi>ts  Wfm  the  day.  dearly  ptirchaced 

j  by  the  death  uf  thtrir  gallant  ipinM-al,  the  Karl  r>i  l>iitL>;la*f «  hu  was 

'  ■I'.iifi  in  the  ac;ioii.    He  waa  buried  at  Melmae  beueath  the  higk 

I  Blt:ir. 

:  William  DongUa,  railed  the  knight  of  Lidde«da1i\  flnumhWI 
daring  thfi  reign  iif  DaTid  IL :  aud  i«a«  no  di*tiiigiiiklied  hy  hig 
▼alour,  that  he  was  rolled  the  Kl«>wer  of  ChiTAliy.  He  waa  ilaia 
while  hunting  in  Kttni-k  Korett,  by  hi*  o\rn  |;tMl»on  and  chi«>f^ain, 
M'ilham  Karroi  I>iiu|rU«,  aud  was  luterred,  with  great  pump  ia 
tlciroae  abbey,  where  his  toaib  t«  niill  ■hmrn. 

I  It  ia  impnMiblfl  to  cmcetTe  a  more  btiaiitifiil  rperimen  of 
Gothic  architactura,  in  ku  purity,  than  the  t^utem  «ruido«r  of 
Malme  sbbcjr.    fU*  Jtmm  Hall,  haa  traevd  Um  Ooihio  ordw 


I 


By  loUaeti  Ittrvj 
Dim  sduia'n  Uve  lH 


TheitMe  Ib«ni  dawn  oi 

AS<:oui,li!ij.i,..idil 
'niuijp<,k<li,.'M..rik,i 


**  In  tb««  far  climci. 
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uv« 


Him  IbUd  hli  misJC  miHl  ID  vkn, 
Th*  lnlli>  woiild  riof  ia  Notre  OiumI 

Somii  111  hii  akili  he  taufhl  tn  nil; 
And.  WitTior,     coutd  ay  lo  Ihet 

And  hndlal  IheTucod  wiihxnrb  (drtoB*:* 
Bui  to  svrak  tham  *ttv  k  dpidl}  lin; 
And  rvr  having  but  ihaoght  IbMB  mj  bwt  wiU 


"WTwB  Mieluel  liy  ■ 


I  hbdringlH 


tLU  it  (pnke'to  tdb.  dd  daub-bed  Ud; 
Thrr  viii^d  Ttnd  (hii  ASUve's  mui*  atn 
AdJ  pila  it  in  baaf*  kbove  fiu  gnva. 

"  T  Bvon  t'>  bai7  bif  Mif^tjr  Book« 
Tbiit  ncvcc  monal  mi^ht  tharein  luak; 
And  ne>Bf«lell-"b»m  Lf"U  hid, 
8*re  u  liii  chisi  ol  Biuknoma'a  Dnd; 
in  Hat  naad  bm  pi*I  -md  u"ar. 


fCJ 


it  Midueri  ni^lit, 
Viian  iha  Wll  Inllad  one,  and  tbe  moan  w 
And  I  dog  >iii  thimW  smong  tbn  datd, 
Wlxn  the  aoar  of  [La  -^jinHrilH  ftunad  I 


GAinon.] 
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2ft 


ThMt  hif  p«tron*s  Cross  might  otw  him  wmTt, 
And  teare  th«  fiends  from  thm  Wiznrd^s  gxmTt. 


XTI. 

-*  It  WBs  m  night  of  woe  and  dread. 
When  Michael  in  the  tomb  I  hud; 
Strange  sounds  along  the  ehanc«l  past, 
The  banners  waved  without  a  blast,** — 
Still  spoke  the  Monk,  when  the  bell  tolled 
I  tell  TOO,  that  a  braver  man 
Tlian  William  of  Deloraina,  good  at  need. 
Against  a  foe  ne*er  spurred  a  steed; 
Yet  somewhat  was  he  chilled  with  dread, 
And  his  bair  did  bristle  upon  his  head. 

XVII. 

••Lo,  Warrior!  now,  the  Cross  of  Red 

Points  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead; 

Within  it  burns  a  wondrous  Iieht, 

To  chase  the  Fpirits  that  love  the  night: 

That  lamp  shall  bum  unmiencliably, 

Until  the  eternal  doom  shall  be."* 

Slow  moved  the  Monk  to  the  broad  flag-stone, 

Which  the  bloody  Cross  was  traced  upon : 

He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook; 

An  iron  bar  the  warrior  took ; 

And  the  Monk  made  a  sign,  with  his  withered  hand. 

The  grave*s  huge  portal  to  expand. 

XVIII. 

W^ith  beatinf  heart  to  the  task  he  went; 

His  sinewy  tnme  o*er  the  grave-stone  b«nt; 

With  bar  of  iron  heaved  amain, 

Till  the  toil-drops  fell  from  his  brows,  like  rain. 

It  was  by  dint  of  passing  strength. 

That  he  moved  the  massy  stone  at  length. 

I  would  you  had  been  there,  to  see 

How  the  light  broke  forth  so  gloriously, 

•  Bapdsta  Porta,  and  other  aathnn  irho  treat  of  natural  waatiOt 
talk  much  of  eternal  lampt,  preteuded  to  hare  been  found  borauif 
bk  ■neient  •epolehrca.  One  of  tbeae  Mrpetiial  lamps  is  said  to  haw 
kMB  dluGorared  in  the  tomb  of  TuUiola,  the  daughter  of  Ctovow 

B 


■ 

i 
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*^  Now  ipeed  thee  what  thoti  hast  to  do, 

Or,  Warrior,  we  may  dearly  me; 

For  tboie,  thou  mayest  not  look  upon, 

Are  gatheriog  fast  round  the  yawning  stone  T 

Then  Deloraine,  in  terror,  took 

From  the  cold  hand  the  Mighty  Book, 

With  iron  elasped,  and  with  iron  hound: 

He  thought,  as  he  took  it,  the  dead  man  firoimed; 

Bat  the  glare  of  the  sepulchral  light, 

Perehance,  had  dazzlea  the  warrior's  sight. 

XXII. 

When  the  huge  stone  sunk  o*er  the  tomh. 

The  night  returned,  in  double  gloom ; 

For  the  moon  had  gone  down,  and  the  stars  were  few| 

And,  as  the  Knight  and  Priest  withdrew,  1 1 

With  wavering  steps  and  dizzy  brain. 

They  hardly  might  the  postcni  gain. 

*Tis  laid,  as  through  the  aislos  they  passed. 

They  heard  strange  noises  on  the  blast ; 

Ana  through  the  cloister-galleries  small. 

Which  at  mid- height  thread  the  chancel  wall. 

Loud  K>bs,  and  laughter  louder,  ran, 

And  voices  unlike  the  voice  of  man ; 

As  if  the  tieodii  kept  holiday, 

Becau^  these  spells  were  brought  to  day, 

I  cannot  tell  how  the  tnith  may  be ; 

I  say  the  tale  as  *twas  said  to  me. 

XXIII. 

•*  Now,  hie  thee  hence,"  the  Father  said, 
*'  And,  when  we  are  on  death-bed  laid, 
O  may  our  dear  Ladye,  and  sweet  St  John, 
Forgive  our  souls  fur  the  deed  wc  liave  done  P 

The  monk  returned  him  to  his  cell,  ] 

And  many  a  j>rayer  and  penance  sped ; 

When  the  convent  met  at  the  noontide  bell— 
The  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle  was  dead ! 
Before  the  cross  was  the  body  laid. 
With  hands  clasped  iast,  as  if  still  he  prayed. 


S8 
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Tli«  Knight  breathed  free  in  the  moming  irind. 

And  itrove  hi£  hardihood  to  find: 

He  wuM  fjbA  vhen  he  passed  the  tombstones  gw 

Which  girdle  round  the  hii  Abbaje ; 

For  the  mystic  Book,  to  his  bosom  prest. 

Felt  like  a  load  upon  his  breast ; 

And  his  joints,  vith  nerves  of  iron  twined. 

Shook,  like  the  aspen  leaves  in  wind. 

Fall  lain  was  he  when  the  dawn  of  day 

Began  to  brighten  Cheviot  sray ; 

He  ioyed  to  see  the  cheerful  light. 

Ana  he  said  Ave  Mazy,  as  weU  as  h»  mi^il 

XZT. 

Hie  smi  had  brightened  Cheviot  gray. 

The  sun  had  brightened  the  Carter's*  >id«; 
And  soon  beneath  the  rising  day 

Smiled  Branksome  towers  and  Teviot*s  tidi. 
The  wild  birds  told  their  warbling  tale, 

And  wakened  every  flower  that  blows ; 
And  peeped  forth  the  violet  pale. 

And  spread  her  breast  the  mountain  roM; 
And  lovelier  than  the  rose  so  red. 

Yet  paler  than  the  Aiolet  pale. 
She  early  left  her  sleepless  bed. 

The  fairest  maid  of  Teviotdale. 

XXTL 

Why  does  fair  Margaret  so  early  awake. 

And  don  her  kirtle  so  hastilie ; 
And  the  silken  knots,  which  in  hurry  she  would n 

yrty  tremble  her  slender  fingers  to  tie ; 
Why  does  she  stop,  and  look  often  aroimd. 

As  she  glides  down  the  secret  stair ; 

And  why  does  she  pat  the  shaggy  blood-hooni 

As  he  touses  him  up  from  his  lair ; 
And,  though  she  passes  the  postern  alone. 
Why  is  not  the  watchman's  ougle-blown? 
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xxvxi. 

Th«  ladj*  fteM  in  doubt  and  dread. 

Lest  ber  watcnful  mother  hear  her  tread ; 

The  lady  careues  the  rouf  h  blood-hound, 

Lart  his  voice  ^ould  waken  the  castle  round ; 

The  watch  man^i  bugle  is  not  blown. 

For  be  wa«  her  fo»ter-father*8  son ; 

And  she  glides  through  the  greenwood  at  dawn  of  li|^ 

To  meet  Baron  Henry,  her  own  true  knight. 

XXTIII. 

Th«  Knight  and  I^ye  fair  are  met, 

And  un(Mr  the  hawthom^s  bou^  are  set 

A  lairer  pair  were  never  seen 

To  meet  beneath  the  hawthorn  green. 

He  was  stately,  and  young,  and  tall ; 

Dreaded  iu  battle,  and  loved  in  hall : 

And  bhe,  when  lo\e,  bcarce  told,  ^icarce  hid. 

Lent  to  her  cheek  a  livelier  red; 

When  the  half  sigh  her  swelling  breast 

Against  the  ailken  ribband  pressed; 

W  hen  her  blue  eyes  their  secret  told, 

Tliough  shiuled  by  lier  locks  of  eol  J — 

Where  would  you  find  the  peerless  fair. 

With  Margaret  of  Branksome  might  compare! 

XXIX. 

And  now,  fair  dames,  methinks  I  see 

You  listen  tv  my  minstrelsy; 

Your  wa\ing  locks  ve  backward  throw, 

And  tidekirig  bend  your  necks  of  snow:— 

Yc  ween  10  tiiar  a  meltine  tale, 

Of  two  true  lovers  in  a  dale ; 

And  how  the  Kuiqht,  with  tender  fire, 

To  {laiut  his  faithful  passion  strove; 
Swore,  he  might  at  her  ftet  expire. 

But  never,  never  cease  to  love ; 
And  how  she  blushed,  and  how  she  sighed. 
And,  luilf  contenting,  half  denied, 
Ai:d  ^aid  that  she  would  die  a  maid: — 
Yet,  might  the  bloody  feud  be  stayed. 
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Heuj  of  Cimnstoon,  and  only  be, 
Mugwet  of  Bnokaome^s  choice  iboQld  bik 


Alas  I  fiur  dames,  tout  hopes  are  Tain  I 
My  haip  has  lost  the  enchanting  straiii ; 

its  lightness  >vould  mpr  age  mpto^m : 
Mj  haiia  are  grav,  my  limbs  axe  old» 
Hy  heart  is  deadf,  my  veins  are  cold  >— 

I  may  not,  most  not,  sing  of  Iot*. 

XXXL 

Beneath  an  oak,  moeeed  o^er  by  eld. 
The  Baron^s  Dwarf  his  courser  heU( 

And  held  his  crested  helm  and  qpew  s 
That  Dwarf  was  scaroelT  an  earthly  maa^ 
If  the  tales  were  true,  that  of  him  na 

Throu^  all  th^  Border,  fiu*  and  near. 
*  Twas  said,  when  the  Baron  a  hunting  todi 
Throuffh  Reedsdale*s  gleas,  bat  rarely  tmL 

He  heard  a  voice  cry, '' Lost !  lost !  lostr 

And,  like  tennia-baU  by  raquet  tossed, 
A  leap,  of  thirty  feet  and  three, 

Made  from  the  gorse  this  elfin  shape, 

Distorted  like  some  dwarfish  ape. 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranstoun^s  knee. 

Lord  Cnuistoun  w  as  tiotne  whit  dismayed ; 

*Tia  said  that  five  ^ood  miles  he  rade, 
To  rid  him  of  his  company; 
But  where  he  rode  one  mile,  the  Dwarf  ran  IsvOy 
And  the  Dwarf  was  first  at  the  castle  door. 

XXXIL 

Use  lessens  marvel,  it  is  said. 

This  elvish  Dwarf  with  the  Baroa  staid; 

Little  he  ate,  and  less  he  spoke. 

Nor  mingled  with  the  menial  flock ; 

And  oft  apart  his  arms  he  tossed. 

And  often  muttered, ''  Lost !  lost !  lost  T 
He  -was  waspish,  arch,  and  litherlie. 
But  well  Lord  Cianstoun  served  be; 


0MtlT^1L\  ^•^^n  MIlfSTRIX*  31 

And  1m  of  bis  serviee  wiai  full  fiun; 
For  once  he  bad  b«en  ta^en  or  sUtn, 
An*  it  had  not  been  his  ministry. 
All,  between  Home  and  Uermitaffe, 
Talked  of  Lord  Cnuutoun*s  Gbblm  Pl^ik 

XXXIIL 

For  Uie  Baina  went  on  pilgrhnam, 
And  took  with  him  this  elvish  Aga, 

To  Mary's  ehapel  of  the  Lowes: 
For  there,  beside  Oar  Ladje's  lakeii 
An  offering  he  had  sworn  to  make^ 

And  he  would  pay  his  vows. 
Bot  the  Ladye  of  Braaksome  gathered  a  baad 
Of  the  best  uat  would  ride  at  ner  command 

The  trysting  place  was  Newark  Lee. 
Wat  of  Harden  came  thither  amain^ 
And  thither  came  John  of  Thirlestaiue, 
And  thither  came  William  of  Deioraine; 

They  were  three  hundred  epears  and  three. 
Through  Dougla»-bum,  up  Yarrow  dtream, 
Their  horses  prance,  their  lances  gleam. 
They  came  to  St  Mary's  lake  ere  day ; 
But  the  chapel  was  void,  and  the  Baron  away. 
They  bumeu  the  chapel  for  very  rage, 
And  cursed  Lord  Cranstoun's  Goblm  Paga.* 

XXXIV. 

And  now,  in  Branksorae's  good  green  wood. 

As  under  the  aged  oak  he  stood, 

The  Baron's  courser  pricks  his  ears. 

As  if  a  distant  noise  ne  hears. 

The  Dwarf  waves  his  long  lean  arm  on  high. 

And  signs  to  the  lovers  to  part  and  fly; 

No  time  was  then  to  vow  or  sigh. 

*  **  U|»on  SSth  Jane.  15!i7,  Dune  Jaiiet  B«atoane  LtAf  Boe- 
cl«ucb.  and  a  rrcat  number  of  the  name  of  Scott,  detaitit  (acoomd) 
fcr  eomintt  to  the  kirk  of  St  Mary  of  th«  I>n\Tea,  to  the  oombar 
of  two  hundred  per»<>iia  bodin  in  feir  of  weire  (arranged  In 
■miour),  and  hreatcinf;  open  the  doora  of  the  «aid  kirk,  in  order 
toapprehend  the  laird  nf  Craiiatoune  for  hin  destructiAn,"  j4brid§f- 
wtent  of  Beaks  of  /44jountnl  in  ^dvocalet'  Library.  It  is  uud, 
that,  upon  tkia  risiof,  ihm  kirk  of  St  Mary  wm  burned  by  ttao 


Flew  lika  U><  ! 

Ilia  Uirail  iba  mmip  lu 

VkulMd  lli<  knighl  on  hii  luta  uniam, 

And,  pDpdviD^  d?«p  tLaC  laomiug^i  wsat^ 

Bocb  c«at«kni  ihrou^  the  ha^vtbumi  gna^ 

WbiLl  dnu  h*  poond  the  Inwthnad  til*, 

Tfaa  Minnnl'i  wl«  b^u  to  Uil : 

Foil  iljl;  imilfd  the  obwvant  ]<■{«, 

Aod  nre  [fa*  willMnd  tasd  af  ip 

A  goClrt.  crowned  "irii  fnisblj'  wLBi, 

Hie  bUxnl  ul  VaUi'  Kunbcd  viu. 

He  niHd  the  eilvei  cup  on  hkh, 

And,  vhij*  [bs  big  dlu]>  lilltnr  1u>  tjt, 

Pnved  Qod  M  blea  tb*  DuebeM  losg, 

And  >U  who  cbe«nd  ■  tiio  c/  ttaf. 

Tbs  uumding  luidunii  nnllDd  to  iii. 

How  loop,  bow  deep,  bow  re«Iniulj-. 

Tlia  pnciDUi  juice  llic  mliuinl  nuwed ; 

And  be,  HuboMaiiad  br  Uie  ilniuht, 

Looked  ci^ly  bMk  u>  i1«m.  ind  Ui^bid. 

TU  eotdial  necUr  «I  llie  bowl 

Swelled  bii  old  'tm;  uid  i-bcarad  bii  ioiill  I 

A  lighuif,  livoliof  prelude  mil, 

£n  thui  hie  uJe  AghiD  tegui. 


-I 


OANTO  THISOk 

Ain>  ^d  I  Out  mr  limbi  were  otd; 
Aad  Mid  1  thU  mt  blood  wu  cold. 
And  llua  mr  kludl;  bn  wu  lied. 
And  mjr  pool  witbewd  bean  wu  'Ih^ 
And  t)u>  t  uiiEbi  oui  ting  ol  la<reP--> 
Hvw  Mold  I  M  Uw  dEuvl  ibam*, 


TbaX  «v«r  inrmad  a  miwitrers  dream. 

So  foal,  so  false,  m  recreant  prove  I 
How  ooald  I  name  love's  very  name, 
Nor  wake  my  heart  to  notes  of  flame  I 

In  peace.  Love  tones  the  shepherd's  reed ; 

In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed; 

In  halls,  in  gay  attire  is  seen ; 

In  hamlets,  dances  on  the  green. 

Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  gtoy% 

And  men  below,  and  saints  aoove ; 

For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  lovib 

III. 

So  Uiooght  Lord  Cranstoun,  as  I  ween, 
While,  pondering  deep  the  tender  scene, 
He  rode  through  tiranksome'it  liawthom 

But  the  Pago  shouted  wild  and  shrill— 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don, 

"When  downward  from  the  shady  hill 
A  sitately  knight  came  pricking  on. 
That  warrior's  bteed,  so  dapple-gray, 
Was  dark  with  sweat,  and  .splashed  with  daj  ; 

H'li  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
He  &eemed  in  such  a  weary  plight, 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  livo-long  night; 

For  it  was  William  of  Deloraine. 

IV. 

But  no  whit  weary  did  ho  accm, 

When,  d.incing  in  the  sunny  beam, 

He  marked  the  crane  on  the  Baron's  crest;*  [I 

For  his  ready  sjwar  wa-s  in  his  rest.  ij 

Few  were  the  wordii,  and  stem  and  high. 

That  n)arl*t^i  the  foeineu's  feudal  hate; 

For  question  llerce,  and  proud  reply, 

Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 

e  The  crett  of  th«  Cnuwtouna,  in  alltuion  to  their  name,  it  • 
era&<3  doniiant,  balding  a  tt'itie  in  hi«  loot,  wiUi  aa  amiMlAtia 
Border  mottuw  Thttu  $KaU  want  «re  /  wauL 

b2 


\\ 


■^ 


Tlat  c«ek  vu  oUht'i  nmrtil  toti 
And  inoiWd  Rn,  vfaao  wheelad  uvtoid, 
To  gTT>  aefa  ksfght  hU  nBDig*  gnuuL 


In  npld  roond  dw  Buvn  bent; 

He  ligfaed  •  ligli,  ind  |in}'Hl  >  pnjrar: 
Tin  plMBf  WIS  lo  till  [Utron  uUDt, 

Tlie  iigb  WM  lo  hLi  indve  lut. 
BtoDt  iManinI  Dor  dghn!,  nor  pnjed, 
Noi  uinc,  DQr  IJUJye.  all«d  lo  tid: 
But  tae  iloond  his  bwl.  and  couched  hii  q 
And  apurred  til  ilBod  lu  ^ull  cvecr. 
The  rateling  of  thcsf  champiuns  proud 
burned  Jike  ihe  burning  tiiuDdei-clood. 


And  Lis  plumu  Kent  Hall 
The  tough  bh  ipearT  to  Aj 
luUi  >  tEouiud  Uinden  di 
But  CnuitouD^s  lobce,  of ' 
Piercnl  throuEh,  Ji 
Throuj^  ihield,  -uii 
Deep  in  bb  Itowni 
SliU  ute  the  wurii 


Tiil,  .t. 


jacV,  jjid  ActoD^  J 
norul  >!:     ' 


It  [he  iteed.  the  ginhiog  bmt 
llii  foe  U;  Btretched  upon  ihe  plain. 


ThB  Unrt 


Bnt  irlwa  he  reined 


hii  cenner  nnnd, 

ilaiB  u  the  hloodv  cln^^ 

I  pag9  to  rlMincfa  the  Troqndi 

1  beude  the  winiar  rt^Ti 
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And  toad  him  in  hix  doabtfal  itete, 
And  lead  him  to  Brankaoms  castl^-grtt: 
His  nobk  mind  -ntis  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  maid  he  lotad. 
'^Hiis  shalt  thoa  do  without  delay; 
No  longer  here  myself  may  stay: 
Unlen  the  swifter  I  speed  away. 
Short  shrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day.** 

Tin. 

Away  in  speed  Lord  Cran^ftoun  rode; 

The  Goblin- Page  behind  abode: 

His  lord^s  command  he  ne'er  withstood, 

Tlioagh  small  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 

As  the  coraJet  off  he  took. 

The  Dwarf  espied  the  Miorhty  Book  I 

Much  be  marvellerl,  a  knTght  of  pride 

Like  a  book-bosomed  priest  should  ride:* 

He  thought  not  to  search  or  staunch  the  woun^ 

Until  the  seciet  he  had  found. 

IX. 

The  iron  band,  the  iron  clasp, 
Resisted  long  the  elHn  grasp; 
For  when  the  tirst  he  had  undone. 
It  dosed  as  he  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band. 
Would  not  yield  to  unchristened  hand. 
Till  he  smeared  the  cover  o'er 
With  the  Borderer's  curdled  gore; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  one  short  sjjell  therein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamourt"  might, 
Could  make  a  ladye  seem  a  knight; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall. 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall; 

e  There  U  a  tradition,  that  friara  trpr«  rront  to  come  from  M«l- 
roae.  r.r  .'Hbiifj^h,  to  hapti/?  and  ni:uTV  in  ihe  pariiih  of  (Jnthankt 
and,  from  tMfiii;  in  n*^  to  rarry  the  inaia-booK  in  their  boaoms/ 
they  were  iall<i?J  DiMtk  a-bo*imt^i, 

f  Gtatnotir,  ii  th«»  li?y<fiid»  ol  Srot'i*h  inpemtilion,  meaiia  th« 
mafic  power  ttf  impiMing  on  the  ert^-iupht  nf  the  tpeirtatora.  ao 
tbat  toe  afipMLranM  of  an  object  ab^iU  be  totally  ditfaraut  from  tha 
reality. 


-A 


And  youtS  ww     .„,  ..    .  ^ 
Aii  ni  dflliuicHi,  nought  wi 


H*  lud  not  md  uoClier  ipetl, 
Wb>B  on  hia  cbMk  a  buffit  fall. 
So  fina,  it  itntctwl  bim  i      ' 
Bnida  Ihs  wound  ed  Dnlon 
From  the  groaud  b«  lott  d 
And  thook  bii  hi^  uid  m 
Oat  word  hs  muncml.  and  ik 
"  Mui  of  mgti,  thou  RuitdBt  BOT 
No  axn  Ih«  BIRii  Piga  duni 
Into  ths  vandroiu  Bvuk  t4  pr 
Tfad  clajpt,  tbeugb  in 
Shut  fuUr  tbin  tliav  vtim  Won. 
He  bid  it  UDdfcnotUi  his  cloak.— 
NgiF,  if  jau  $ik  wlio  nv*  ib>  Hnk^ 
1  ODDSt  t^l.  to  mr>l  I  UiiiTe; 
It  w  not  givDiL  by  QWi  AliwOi 


UawtUiagl  J  himsV  be  ad 

Ha  hn*d  <ip  Uu  [i»  , 
And  laid  It  oo  ihn  Mauy  he 
Ho  led  him  IDIO  Unnkwmi 
Bffffrc  [hi  l»i 

And  »«h  did  _._.  .    

Tlisr*  Dulv  |i«*«<l  t  i»*ia  of  hij. 
Us  Inek  fiiiD  tu  Lotd  Divld*)  Uitm, 
Kna  lu  Ihs  Lulfi't  imnt  bawnri 
And,  hut  th&t  BlnDE^cr  tpr]ii  wnn  fpr 
Awl  the  Hiinr  rn>gbl  noi  bo  opsBvL 
He  hul  laid  lji<u  ua  bcr  nty  Iwd, 
WhMa'BT  ho  did  a  I  fmmaiye.t 
Waa  alnji  duna  nulicioiulj ; 


CAHTOnLJ 


XJkST  MUBULBlto 


«7 


He  fhnig  the  'WBirior  on  the  ground. 

And  the  blood  welled  (reihl j  from  the  wound* 

xn. 

As  he  nmened  the  outer  court, 

He  ipiea  the  fair  ^oung  child  at  tport: 

He  tiiought  to  train  him  to  the  wood; 

For,  at  a  word,  be  it  understood. 

He  was  alwajs  for  ill,  and  never  for  good. 

Seemed  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 

Led  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  play; 

On  the  draw-bridge  the  warders  rtout 

Saw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  passing  out. 

XIII. 

He  led  die  boy  o*er  bank  and  fell. 

Until  they  came  to  a  woodland  brook; 
The  running  stream  dissolved  the  spell,* 

And  his  own  elvish  shape  he  toolL 
Could  he  have  had  his  pleasure  wUde, 
He  had  crippled  the  joints  of  the  noble  child; 
Or,  with  his  fingers  long  and  lean, 
Had  strangled  him  in  tiendish  spleen: 
But  his  awful  mother  he  had  in  dread. 
And  also  his  power  was  limited; 
So  he  but  scowled  on  the  startled  child. 
And  darted  through  the  forest  wild; 
The  woodland  brook  he  boimding  crossed. 
And  laughed, and  shouted,  ''Lost!  lost!  lostf* 

XIV. 

FnU  sore  amazed  at  the  wonderous  change, 
And  frightened,  as  a  child  might  be, 

At  the  wild  yell  and  nsae e  strange, 
And  the  dark  words  oi  graraarye. 

The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower, 

Stood  rooted  like  a  lilye  flower; 


•  It  ta  a  Arm  vticU  of  populAr  hdth,  that  no  tnchaatment 
•Db«i*t  in  a  Uviiif  Btream.  Nay  if  jrou  cah  ititerpoaa  a  bmok  l>e- 
twixt  vou  and  witches,  ffvcctrm,  or  aven  rieitdisyou  ar«  in  perfect 
■af^jr.  Boraa'a  inimitabi*  Tarn  •*  thanttr  turns  entirely  upaa 
■ocha 


1 


L 


Aid  vbes  U  Imgth,  vHli  trnnblin;  pi 
H«  VBDghl  lo  hud  when  BivAkaoEO* 
Ha  U»nA  w  ■«  ib*i  pitly  flea 

Tliiii,  nulin;  oft,  he  journend  on. 
And  d«flp«r  in  the  wood  it  gi>De, — 
For  aja  the  roon  ba  taughl  bii  wmf. 
Tin  ftrifaiir  mill  he  wciii  uinr,— 
Until  fas  heud  ih«  monntiuiii  round 
Binf  to  thfl  bajuig  of  a  hound. 


id  hvk!  *nd  Wk!  the  c 
Coma  oigher  stilly  uid 
intA  on  toe  path  a 


k1  the  ground. 


le  flew  U  him  neht 
ween  jou  would  have  Ken  with  JDf 
The  beu^Dg  cf  the  nllant  hoj, 
When,  wanhv  of  hii  noble  lire, 
Bii  wel  ch«k  glowed  'twltt  feu  and  in 
Ha  &ced  the  blo.»J-houid  manfullT, 
And  bald  hi>  liltla  Iml  on  high ; 


mpiod. 
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WeU  c<rald  b*  bit  a  Mow  daer 

Five  bimdred  feet  him  fro; 

ith  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  deai^ 

No  archer  beoded  bow. 
HLi  coal-black  hair,  thorn  round  and  eloti^ 

Set  off  his  sun-burned  dace; 
Old  EnglandTb  sign,  8t  George's  cro6B| 

Hid  barrel-cap  did  grace; 
His  bugle  horn  nuog  by  his  side. 

All  in  a  wolf-skin  baldric  tied ; 
And  his  short  faulchion,  shai-p  and  deai^ 
Had  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  dew. 

ZYIL 

EUs  kirtle,  made  of  forest  green. 

Reached  scantly  to  his  knee; 
And.  at  his  belt,  of  arrows  keen 

A  fur>)iiihed  ihcaf  bore  he ; 
His  buckler  bcarce  in  breadth  a  span. 

No  longer  fence  rud  he; 
Ue  neNer  connted  him  a  man. 

Would  strike  below  the  knee; 
His  fclackened  bow  was  in  his  hand, 
And  the  leash,  that  was  his  blood-hoand*s  band.* 

XVIII, 

He  would  not  do  the  fair  child  harm. 
But  held  Lim  with  his  powerful  arm. 
That  be  might  neither  tight  nor  tlee; 
For  vhen  tie  Red-Crosi  spied  he, 
The  bov  strove  long  and  \  lolently. 
*^  Now,' by  St  (ieorge,"  the  archer  criei, 
"Fldward.  niethinks  we  have  a  prize! 
Tlii*  boy's  fair  face,  and  courage  free, 
Shvws  he  is  come  of  high  degree." 

XIX. 

**  Yes !  I  am  come  of  high  degree, 

For  I  am  the  heir  of  bold  tiuccleuch; 
And,  if  thou  dost  not  iet  me  free, 

•  ThU«k*^<:h  of  an  Emflii>h  ye«)m%n  w  imitated  from  Drayton  f 
aeeou-jt  of  Kohin  H<«k1  k»w1  »)w  foU.)werK  To  %ronnd  an  antiffo 
But  ia  tb«  ttutfh,  ur  ivg,  •viu  iuckun<!d  cuutrjuy  to  Ua«  lB>r  ot  «i  uA 


I 


lupiU  Ihr  km 
11  Lie  t£«  lu 


»  .hut  dnrlj  nn! 
BD  ihill  cotna  inth  quail. 
ioiainA.  gvcid  itt  need, 
D  Bik  to  Tir«d; 


■u  -ul  chief  of  fluch  ft  ckn, 
ABU  *n  ilia  tPD  of  neh  *  luu. 

Our  Mvrdgiii  hid  DHd  to  keop  In  good  orimt 
Itr  bow  of  jev  to  t  hual  wwul. 

llBu'lt  nuke  Ibcia  wutk  upon  th«  Bsnkr. 
Neuitmia,  bd  pieued  to  CDnie  with  mt 
For  good  Lord  Dun  ihili  thou  >et; 
1  thjuk  our  "work  i«  t/tW  bo^un^ 
When  w(  husi  tnken  th;  [uim't  Mn.' 

AUhnirii  tba  thitd  vu  led  mj, 


■ 

I 


\k 


He  tore  Duia  Maudlin'i  nlkcD  tie; 
Aod,  u  Sim  Hull  Moi»l  br  the  tiie. 
He  lightod  tbe  mUih  of  hit  bwidatla,* 
And  WDdfuLLv  Morclied  the  hukbnKHI.t 
It  lu;  hudfy  be  thought,  or  mid, 
The  miiehiif  Thu  the  urcliiD  mtia, 
Till  aaaj  of  Ihr  cutlr  g^naed, 
TbMl  Uw  jmng  3e 


HMd.  ^1 
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XXII. 

Wen  I  wecsi,  the  chAxm  he  held 
The  noble  I«dye  had  soon  dispelled; 
Bat  she  wu  doBplr  busied  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Deloraine. 

Much  she  wondered  to  find  him  lie. 
On  the  stone  threshold  stretched  along; 

She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  sky 

Had  done  the  bold  mosa-trooper  wrongi 
Beeaose,  despite  her  precept  dread. 
Perchance  he  in  the  Book  nad  read; 
Bat  the  broken  lance  in  hi*  bosom  stood, 
And  it  was  earthly  steel  and  wood. 

XXIII. 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 

And  with  a  charm  she  staunched  the  blood;* 
She  bade  the  gash  be  cleansed  and  bound: 

No  longer  by  his  couch  she  stood; 
But  she  liae  ta  en  the  broken  lance. 

And  washed  it  from  the  clotted  gore, 

And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  and  o'er.f 
William  of  Deloraine  in  trance, 

Whene'er  she  turned  it  round  and  round, 

Twist^,  as  if  she  galled  his  wound. 
Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say, 

That  he  should  be  whole  msn  and  sound. 
Within  the  course  of  a  night  and  day. 
Full  long  she  toiled;  for  she  did  rue 
Mi&hap  to  friend  so  stout  and  true. 

XXIT. 


So  passed  the  day — the  evening  fell, 
*Twa*  near  the  time  of  curfew  bell; 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm, 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  balm; 


•  K««  t«-reral  charm*  for  this  purpose  in  Regiindd  Scot's  Di»- 
entt^if  of  IFlteherttft,  p.  TTi, 

t  This  id^a  is  t4Ken  from  Sir  Kenelm  Disby's  scconnt  nf  hit 
•ns>pAth«tir  powder,  with  irhich  he  rar^A  all -wounds  by  mersly 
Mrrt"*'"t  with  it  ttM  wsfoo  that  had  inflif  d  than. 


.V\ 
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COAKTOBl 


E*en  fh«  nido  irmtchman,  on  the  tower, 
Enjoyed  and  blessed  the  lovelj  hoor. 
Far  more  fair  Maigaret  bred  and  bliHed 
The  hoar  of  lilenoe  and  of  rest. 
On  the  high  turret  aittinf  lone, 
She  waked  at  timet  the  Tute*a  lofk  tone; 
Touched  a  wild  note,  and  all  between 
Thought  of  the  bower  of  hawthorns  gieen; 
Her  ffolden  hair  streamed  free  from  hand. 
Her  uur  cheek  rested  on  her  hand, 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar. 
For  loTers  lore  the  western  star. 

XXT. 

Is  yon  the  star,  o*er  Penchryst  Pen, 

That  rises  slowly  to  her  ken. 

And,  spreading  broad  its  waverinff  ligfat| 

Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  ninitr 

Is  yon  red  glare  the  western  star  ? — 

O,  tls  the  beacon-blaze  of  war! 

Scarce  could  she  draw  her  tightened  breath; 

For  well  she  knew  the  fire  of  death ! 


XZTI. 

The  warder  Tiewed  it  blazing  Jitrong, 
I  And  blew  his  war^note  loud  and  long. 

Till,  at  the  high  and  haughty  sound. 

Rock,  wood,  and  river,  run?  around. 
I  The  blast  alarmed  the  festal  hall, 

j  And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all; 

Far  downward,  in  the  casttle-yard. 

Full  many  a  torch  and  cresset  glared; 
j  And  helms  and  plumes,  confusedly  tossed. 

Were  in  the  blaze  half'seen,  half-lost; 
[  And  spears  in  vrild  disorder  shook, 

like  reeds  beside  a  frozen  brook. 


XXVII. 

The  Seneschal,  whose  silver  hair 
Was  reddened  bv  the  torches*  glare. 
Stood  in  the  miost,  with  resture  proud. 
And  iniMd  forth  hu  mandatei  loiid.^- 


IL 


Ttnuitf  Gilbert,  Jm  out  h«u>OD  bLu«k 
Oui  kin,  ud  [Uo,  and  bisnda,  to  nMtk*^ 


And  ruddjr  bJushed  Ha  httfv 
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For  a  ihfMt  of  flame,  from  tbo  tairet  hi^ 
Wared  like  a  blood-flij^  on  Uie  alqrt 

All  flaring  and  uneven. 
And  loon  a  score  of  fires,  I  ween. 
From  height,  and  hill,  and  cliffy  'were 
Each  with  wariike  ti<Ungs  fraucht; 
Each  from  each  the  signal  cau^t; 
Each  after  each  they  glanced  to  li^^ 
As  Stan  arise  upon  the  night 
They  gleamed  on  many  a  dusky  tam,* 
Haunted  by  the  lonely  earn;*!* 
On  many  a  caim*8  nay  p^nramid. 
Where  urns  of  mighty  chiefs  lie  hid;!|r 
Till  hieh  Dunedin  the  blazes  saw. 
From  Soltra  and  Duropender  Law; 
And  Lothian  heard  the  R^nt^s  ordo^ 
That  all  should  bowne§  them  for  the 

XXX. 

The  livelon?  night  in  Branksome  xaog 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  steel  * 
The  castle-bell,  with  backward  dang, 

Sent  forth  the  larum  peal ; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  heavy  jar; 
Where  massy  stone  and  iron  bar 
Were  piled  on  echoing  keep  and  tower. 
To  whelm  the  foe  with  deadly  shower; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  changing  guard. 
And  watch- word  from  the  sleepless  ward; 
While,  wearied  by  the  endless  din. 
Blood-hound  and  ban-dog  yelled  within. 

XXXI. 

Hie  noble  Dame,  amid  the  broil. 
Shared  the  gny  Seneschal's  high  toil. 
And  spoke  of  oanger  with  a  smile; 


e  Tom,  •  nuMintain  Lakt.  f  Jf arn,  •  Bcotdth  <    . 

2  Tb«  oairm,  or  pile*  nf  lunse  ttone,  which  crown  th«  nnmiiil 

of  our  Scottish  hllla,  Mcm  luuidly  to  hmrt  twm  Mpulcii 

kuoMnt^    Six  flat  ttooM  mn  oommonly  fbuiul  In  th*  cam 

yog  •  cmrity  of  gnslOT  or  HiMUlcr  dim«ittaiM»  in  wbkh  •■  « 

laofUo  pUcod. 


ti. 
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ClMcrad  tiM  joan^  knifffats,  and  eooncil  Mge 
Held  with  tiie  ehie/i  of  riper  age. 
No  tiding  of  the  foe  were  brought. 
Nor  of  hu  nnmben  knew  they  ought, 
Nor  m  whst  time  the  truce  he  sought. 

Scnme  said,  that  there  were  thousand!  ten. 
And  odien  weened  that  it  was  nought 
Bat  Leren  Clans,  or  Tynedale  men. 
Who  came  to  gather  in  bhtck  mail;* 
And  liddesd^  with  small  avail. 

Might  drive  them  lightly  back  agcn. 
80  passed  the  anxious  night  away. 
And  weleome  was  the  peep  of  day. 


CxAflBD  the  hifh  sound— the  listening  thzoBg 

Appland  the  Master  of  the  Song; 

And  marvel  much,  in  helpless  age, 

80  hard  should  be  his  pilgrimage. 

Had  he  no  friend — no  daughter  dear, 

His  wanderinf  toil  to  share  and  cheer; 

No  ion,  to  be  nis  &ither*s  stay. 

And  guide  him  on  the  ni£gea  way? — 

**  Aye!  once  he  had — but  ne  was  deadP 

Upon  the  harp  he  stooped  his  head. 

And  busied  himself  the  strings  withal. 

To  hide  the  tear,  that  fain  would  fall* 

In  solemn  measure,  soft  and  slow* 

Arose  a  Cher's  notes  of  woe. 


CANTO  FOURTH. 

I. 

Sweet  Teriot !  on  thy  silver  tide 
The  glaring  bale>fire8f  blaze  no  more; 

•  Pr(tt«vtinn-innn«7  ez»ct^  hr  free-booten. 

f  The  Bordrr  bcaroni,  from  thrir  number  and  pocltkm,  fcniMd 
m  •ore  of  tele^rmphic  cntmnonurAtimi  «rith  Edinburgh.— The  aoc  of 
Mrliamcnt  14M,  c.  4m  dirM?ti  that  one  brde  or  fmfirot  chall  b«  wmtw 
uif  of  the  apprtnrh  of  the  Knvii»h  in  anr  manner ;  two  balea,  thai 
fhcy  mn  tomina  indeed;  four  mIm,  blaslnf  beaid*  Mch  otb«r,  tlial 
the  mumtj  MUX  great  Core*. 


A 


I 


Alone  ihT  villi  and  viUomd  Asm 
-Wbcra'ei  Ibou  v,'iDd'»  bj  d>l*  «  hill, 

JJl.^1  ii  puicirful.ill  iiilill, 

ArUthy-xttra.  linen  Timu  wm  biWB, 
6in«  flnt  th«  toiltd  iij-in  ih«  T^.«d, 

Nar  laiwd  U  tLa  b(^l»-han. 


Unlike  tbc  tid*  of  hntaui  tim*. 

Which,  tbOBgb  it  rhuntiT  iu  mrIim  Iv« 

B«tuiu  FU-h  grief,  TtUim  nich  trime. 

And,  ditker  M  ll  donn«-nrd  lii»ii. 
It  BtAiD«(t  w!th  HuC  ui4  prHVDl  tqm. 

Lav  >t  tlul  tide  hu  <b!*d  vrilh  Dt| 
It  Kill  nll«t>  w  mcmary'i  c^ 
ThB  tout,  .i,v  bmvt  my  onl*  bey. 

Fail  h.  tlh^,iJe„rneil  lV.liJ«.» 

Sc":" ■■;■■■  "  ■  "'-'•• 

EEUHgb — he  died  .-'aii, 

Enoi^li—ho  died  miL  woquBriog  OnBa 


Nov  oTcr  Boidsr  dul*  and  fall, 

I'ull  viJeand^-wu  tetror  nirMd; 
For  psthlmi  msi-h.  uid  mauntaiu  coll. 

The  pMliint  lift  hii  io«lv  jhnLf 
The  frishlmtd  Mwiki  and  h'trdi  we™  p 
Bcntutli  the  prtVi  nide  Ulllsmsiit; 
Ajid  nukidfl  and  malrom  dn>pp«d  the  (a 
"While  raidi  wsiriori  »iu4  ih*  rpw. 
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Wbieli,  earling  in  the  riuBg  son, 
Sbowad  loatlMm  nyuge  was  began.* 

IT. 

Now  load  the  heedfiil  nte-ward  cried  ■ 
^  Prepare  je  all  for  dIomts  and  blood  I 

Watt  Tinlum,  from  the  Liddle-8ide,t 
Comes  wading  througb  the  flood. 

Full  ofi  the  Tynedale  anatclten  knock 

At  hia  lone  gate,  and  prove  the  lock; 

It  was  bat  hut  St  Barnabright 

Hmj  neged  him  a  whole  summer  night* 

Bat  fled  at  morning;  well  they  knew, 

In  Tain  he  never  twansed  the  vew. 

iUght  sharp  has  been  we  evening  shower, 

That  drove  him  from  his  Liddle  tower; 

And,  by  my  faitk,*^  the  gate-ward  said, 

**•  I  think  'twill  prove  a  Warden- Raid."^ 

V. 

While  thos  he  spoke,  the  hold  yeoman 
EIntered  the  echoing  barbican. 
He  led  a  small  and  shaggy  nag. 
That  through  a  bog,  from  hag  to  hag,§ 
Could  bound  like  any  Bilhope  8tag;|| 
It  boro  hb  wife  and  children  twain; 
A  half-clothed  perf^  was  all  their  train: 
His  wife,  stout,  ruddy,  and  dark-browed. 
Of  silver  broach  and  bracelet  proud,** 
Laughed  to  her  friends  among  the  crowd. 


•  Tb*  matual  cruelties  of  the  Bordenm,  and  th«  pencmJ  hatred 
of  th«  Warden*  gave  to  the  Border  wnn,  b«twe«ii  KngUuid  and 
ScoUand,  a  character  of  ■a>'aKC  Htmnty  which  cuuld  not  b«  parap 
LeUed  eren  in  the  vr*n  of  the  •isteciith  century. 

♦  Watt  Tinlinn  was  a  retainer  <tf  the  Bucrleach  family,  and 
b«ld  for  hi*  Border  aarv-ice  a  nnall  tmrer  on  the  fr<intii«ra  of  Lid- 
dc»dal«.  Watt  «raa.  bjr  profftvtioii,  a  tutor  ^fiho«Biak«r>,  but,  }tf 
iDclioation  and  practir*.  an  ar>-h«r  luul  warrtnr. 

{  An  inroad  cninm>incled  bv  ttie  Wardai  in  peraon. 
t  The  broken  (ground  in  a  aofc, 

i  BilhoM  was  tamoaa  amoMff  hunten  for  bocks  and  meK 
^  Boud»-inan. 

••  The  Borderers,  ou  arcoont  of  bring  exposed  to  hayinff  thsir 
bum«d  or  plondered,  wers  anxious  to  display  splsiidiMir  lo 
mad  WBsmsnting  thai*  i 


4»  L4T0V«mi  lOAXIOIT 

He  WM  of  stature  PMsing  toll. 
But  sparely  formed,  and  leen     . 
A  baUered  morion  on  his  brow; 
A  leathern  jack,  as  fence  enow. 
On  his  broad  shoulders  loosely  hnng\ 
A  bordei^axe  behibj  was  slung; 

His  spear,  six  Scottish  ells  in  kogth. 
Seemed  newly  dyed  with  gore; 

His  shafts  and  bow,  of  wmidroaa 
His  hardy  partner  bore. 

TI. 

Thus  to  the  Ladye  did  Tinlinn  show 

The  tidinss  of  the  Knglibh  foe: — 

**  Belted  Will  Howard  is  marching  h«re,* 

And  hot  Lord  Dacre,  with  many  a  spear. 

And  all  the  German  hagbat-mm,*!' 

Who  have  lone  lain  at  Askertain : 

Thev  crossed  the  Liddle  at  curfew  hour, 

Ancf  burned  my  little  lonely  tower ; 

The  fiend  receive  their  souls  therefor! 

It  had  not  been  burned  this  year  and  mora. 

Barn-yard  and  dwelling,  blazing  bright| 

Served  to  guide  me  on  my  flight; 

But  I  was  chased  the  live-longnighl 

Black  John  of  Akeshaw,  and  Fergna  Gnsma^ 

Fast  upon  my  traces  came. 

Until  I  turned  at  Priedttuuigh-Scrogg, 

And  shot  their  horses  in  the  bog, 

•  Lord  WtlUam  Howmrd.  third  wo  of  Tboivaa,  dnkvof  ITerM^ 
Bjr  a  fioetic»l  anachroiiikm.  hr  i»  introdaced  itito  th«  nmMnet^ 
frw  rear*  rarli«r  th&n  h«  artually  flouriahinL  He  wm  warden  nf 
Umi  wnti>m  Marcheai:  aihI  from  the  rismir  with  whieh  he  r»> 
preaaxt  the  Bt>rder  exc<>*Mr«,  the  name  r4  Behrd  Will  Hnward  is 
■tlU  ^unntu  In  our  traditioiju  The  w-ell-knnwn  name  nf  Dacre  la 
der{\-vd  tnm  the  ezpinit*  of  one  of  their  asoeMon  at  the  aiM*  of 
■  .  Acre  or  Ptolemaia.  under  Kirh«rd  Ctvur  de  Liun.  The  lord  r 

1 1  of  thia  period,  waa  a  oiaii  of  hot  and  nbetinat*  chararter,  aa  a| 

frtm  WMneparticulan  of  I  ord  ^nrreT**  letter  to  Henrv  VIIL,  |_ 
an  account  of  hU  behaooar  at  the  tieye  and  MonB  of  JedhurgH, 

t  In  the  wart  with  Scotland.  Heury  VIII.  and  hia  ancccaors 
■nploved  nmnerooa  band*  of  mercenary  tmo|«.  At  the  battle  «f 
Pinvy  tlMT*  war*  In  th«  F^vliah  army  i^  hundred  hackbuttcar^ 
•r  muakfttett  tm  foot,  and  two  huudrcd  on  boraeback,  iniiijwwwl 
rhiaty  of  trnignmit.  Krom  the  battl^piecci  of  the  ancient  Wlm^ 
Uk  faJntmtt  we  team  that  the  lA>w-Country  and  C 
'  to  SB  — aolt  with  tbolr  righl ! 
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SUw  FRgu  irith  m j  luwt  oatAfjbi^^ 

I  bad  him  loqg  at  Ugfa  daspH* : 

H«  dn>T»  my  win  uit  Faitoxn^  nifht** 

TIL 

Now  wwuqr  Monfti  from  Liddeadale, 
Fut  hoxTjmc  in,  oonfinned  Uie  talo; 
As  fiur  M  ttMj  ooold  iad^  hj  ken. 

Three  boon  wonld  brmg  to  Teviot*i  itrand 
Tliree  thouamd  armed  Eli^lishmen. — 
Meanwhile,  fall  manj  a  warlike  band| 
From  Teviot,  Aill,  and  EMrick  ahais, 
Game  in,  their  Chiefi  defence  to  aid, 

Tni. 

From  fair  St  BCarj^i  silver  wave, 

From  dreary  Cnuneacleuch*i  doakr 
His  ready  lancet  Thirlestane  brave* 

Arrayed  beneath  a  banner  briffbt, 
The  treasured  fleur-de-luce  be  cuuma 
To  wreathe  his  shield,  since  royal  JamMi 
Encamped  bv  Fala*s  mossy  wave. 
The  proud  distinction  grateful  gave, 

For  faith  mid  feudal  jars; 
What  time,  save  Tbirlestane  alone. 
Of  Scotland's  stubborn  barons  none 

Would  march  to  southern  wars; 
And  hence,  in  fair  remembrance  worn. 
Yon  sheaf  of  spears  his  crest  has  borne  t 
Hence  his  hi^h  motto  shines  revealed^— 
^  Beady,  aye  ready,*"  for  the  field. 


An  a^  knight,  to  danger  8tee?>d, 
With  many  a  moes- trooper,  came  on: 


•  WiMq  Jwmm  had  uMinbltd  hti  nobOity  at  TbK  to  Invade 
•ad  WM  dlMfvpo jited  br  th«ir  refuu!,  8ii  John  SooW  a# 
M  alone  dadarcd  himwrlf  re«dy  to  loUow  th«  king  whc^ 
ha  Aoald  laad.    In  memory  of  his  fidelity,  JamM  yrantad  to 


Us  flaaOr  a  daartor  of  arms,  entitling  them  to  bear  a  border  a# 
Utmn  ia  loea,  liinflar  to  the  tmwure  in  the  royal  uvm,  witk  e 
~   af^paanflar  thacreati  mottok  ilMd'jf,  <^i 

O 


W 


1 
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Ant!  azure  in  a  golden  field. 

The  stars  and  crescent  graced  hb  ihield. 

Without  the  bend  of  Murdieston.* 
Wide  lav  his  binds  round  Oakwood  towai^ 
And  wide  round  lumnted  Castle-Ower; 
High  o\er  Berth  wick's  mountain  flood, 
\lh  wood-emhosomed  man^on  stood; 
In  the  dark  glen,  so  deep  below. 
The  herds  of  plundered  kngland  low; 
llis  bold  retaincn*  daily  food. 
And  bought  with  danger,  blows,  and  blood. 
Marauding  chief!  his  sole  delight 
The  moonlight  raid,  the  momibg  fifht; 
Not  even  the  Flower  of  Yarrow  s  dianni| 
In  youth,  might  tame  his  rare  for  arms; 
And  still,  in  age,  he  spumed  at  rest, 
And  still  his  brows  the  helmet  pressed^ 
Albeit  the  blanched  locks  below 
Where  white  as  Dinlay's  spotless  snow: 

Fi>e  5tatelv  warriors  drew  the  sword 
Before  tdcir  father^s  band; 

A  braver  knight  than  Hardcn*s  lord 
Ne'er  belted  on  a  brand. 

X. 

^Mlitslade  the  Hawk,  and  Headshaw 

And  warriors  more  than  I  mav  name; 
From  Yarrow-rleuch  to  Hindhaugh-swair, 

From  Woodhousclie  to  Chester-glen, 
Trooped  n)an  and  honie,  and  bow  and  spear; 

Tlieir  gathering  word  was  Bellenden.T 
And  bettor  hearts  o'er  Border  sod 
To  fciege  or  re.scue  noer  rode, 

•  TTaJtrr  Scott  tyf  Vlnrdm.  whn  flouriahed  during  th«  rdfB  at 
^uftm  Mary,  was  a  r>>rii>\%  ni-ri  Hurtlrr  ficeNMitrr,  whntf  c»Mlc  WM 
■itii)it«  upm  thr  vtr-  bitnk  oi  a  dark  ami  pr«ripitousd«IUthr*Uf(h 
which  a  »rauty  .ivi'lct  ft.M  *  to  inort  thp  B«>rth«rirk.  In  tlM  r»> 
cfn  of  thi>  irlcii  hi*  is  ka>«l  to  havr  k«-pt  his  <^il,  vrhich  arrved  for 
th^  daily  iii.iiiitriiaiH*r  ot  hi«  rrtaiiuTi,  until  thf  pntdartioa  «f  • 
pair  of  rh-An  ai-uik  m  a  (••\fiiM  di»h.  uiitotiitrrJ  to  the  hnacry 
iNuid,  that  thi-y  iiiii>t  ri<i«  li>r  a  *«i|>ply  (if  pniviMuiil.  H«  waS 
tnairiiHl  t«i  Maiv  t»ri>tt,  rsiUeJ  in  ••mj  thV  KlnM'^r  or  V'arrtnr, 

t  Ballendrn  it  tittiatrd  nc  ir  the  hraul  of  IV>rthMrick  w«t«r,  an^ 
hfing  in  the  centrr  iif  the  i-otartuou*  o|  the  Kcuttt.  was  fr^quaatfy 
■*ad  aa  thair  place  ot  rmdarvotM  and  gstberlng  word. 
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T1i«  Lftd^  murksd  tbe  aids  eeme  in, 
And  hifffa  ber  h«urt  of  pride  mom; 
She  bade  ner  youthful  son  attend, 
That  he  mig^  know  hie  Cather^g  friend| 

And  learn  to  face  his  foes. 
*'  The  boT  is  ripe  to  look  on  'war ; 

I  mw  nim  drair  a  cross-bow  stiff^ 
And  his  true  anow  rtrack  afar 
The  xaTsn^s  nest  upon  the  cliff; 
The  Red  Cross,  on  a  southern  breast, 
Is  broader  than  the  raven^s  nest: 
Thou,  WhitsUde,  shalt  teach  him  his  wsanoa  to 
And  o*er  him  hold  his  father's  shield.**       [wield, 

XI. 

Well  may  you  think,  the  wily  Page 

Cared  not  to  face  the  Ladye  sage.  ! 

He  counterfeited  childish  fear,  ' 

And  shrieked,  and  shed  full  many  a  tear, 

And  moaned  and  plained  in  manner  wild. 
Tbe  attendants  to  the  Ladye  told. 

Some  hiiry,  sure,  had  changed  the  child. 
That  wont  to  be  so  free  and  bold.  , ; 

Then  wrathful  was  the  uoble  dame;  I  > 

She  blushed  blood- red  for  very  ^hame : —  ,  j 

**  Hence !  ere  the  clan  his  faintness  view ;  I ! 

Hence  with  the  weakling  to  Buccleuch  1-^  ' ; 

Watt  Tinlinn,  thou  shalt  be  his  guide 

To  RMiglebum's  lonely  »ide. —  | 

Sure  some  fell  fiend  has  cursed  our  line,  j 

That  coward  should  e^er  be  son  of  mineT  I 

XII. 

A  heaTT  task  Wstt  Tinlinn  had. 
To  guide  the  counterfeited  lad. 
Soon  as  his  palfrey  felt  the  weight 
Of  that  ill-omen  a  elvish  freieht. 
He  bolted,  sprung,  and  reared  amain. 
Nor  heeded  bit,  nor  curb,  nor  rein. 
It  cost  Watt  Tinlinn  mickle  toil 
To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  mile ; 
Bat,  as  a  shallow  brook  they  crosstd. 
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The  el^  amid  tbe  nmiiiiw  itimn. 
Uii  figure  changed,  like  lorm  in  drMnn, 

And  fled,  and  shouted,  ""Lort  I  lortllfletr 
Fall  £ut  the  urchin  ran  and  langhad, 
But  faster  still  a  cloth-yard  shaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlinn*s  yaiW| 
And  pierced  his  shoulder  through  and  tluom^ 
Although  the  imp  might  not  be  slain. 
And  though  the  wound  scon  healed  again. 
Yet,  as  he  ran,  he  yelled  for  pain; 
And  Watt  of  Tinlinn,  much  aghaaki 
Rode  back  to  Branksome  fieiy  fitfL 

XIII. 

Soon  on  the  hill^s  steep  Tone  he  aiood. 

That  looks  o*er  Branksome^  towen  and  irood}    . 

And  martial  murmurs,  from  below. 

Proclaimed  the  approaching  southern  foei 

Through  the  dark  wood,  in  mingled  tona^ 

Were  Bordor>pipes  and  bugles  blown ; 

The  courseni*  neighing  he  could  kwi. 

And  measured  tread  of  marching  men ; 

While  broke  at  times  the  solemn  hooi. 

The  Almayn^s  sullen  kettle-dmm ; 

And  banners  tall,  of  crimson  iheen. 
Above  the  copse  i^ipear ; 

And,  glistening  through  the  hawthoma 
Shine  helm,  and  shield,  and  spear. 

XIY. 

Light  forayers  first,  to  view  the  Round, 
Spurred  their  fleet  coursers  loosely  round 

Behind,  in  close  array  and  fiwt. 
The  Kendal  archers,  all  in  green, 

Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast, 
Advancing  from  the  wood  are  seen. 
To  back  and  guard  the  archer  band. 
Lord  Decrees  bill-men  were  at  hand ; 
A  harder  "m^  on  Irthing  bred. 
With  kirtlea  white,  and  crossea  red, 
Anayed  beneath  the  banner  tall, 
Ihaft  atnamed  oW  Aere^a  conquered  mil} 
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And  miiutrels,  ta  thev  marched  in  order.         [dcr.^ 
PUjed,  **■  Noble  Lord  Daere,  he  dwells  on  the  JBor- 

XT. 

Behind  the  English  bill  and  bow, 
The  mercenaries,  firm  and  slow. 

Moved  on  to  fight,  in  dark  array, 
Bj  Conrad  led  of  Wolfenstein^ 
Who  brouffht  the  band  from  distant  Rhinoi 

And  sold  their  blood  for  foreign  pay. 
The  camp  their  home,  their  law  the  sword. 
They  knew  no  country,  owned  no  lord  :* 
They  were  not  armed  like  England^s  sons, 
Bat  bore  the  levin-darting  guns ; 
Buff-coats,  all  frounoed  and  *broidered  o*er. 
And  morsioff-homsi*  and  scarfs  they  wore ; 
Elach  better  Knee  was  bared,  to  aid 
The  warriors  in  the  escalade ; 
All,  as  they  marched,  in  rugged  tongue, 
Songs  of  Teutonic  feuds  they  sung. 

XVI. 

Bat  louder  still  the  clamour  grew, 

And  louder  still  the  minstrels  blew. 

When,  from  beneath  the  CTeenwood  tree, 

Rode  forth  Lord  Howard  jj  chivalry ; 

His  men  at  anns,  with  glaive  and  spear, 

Brought  up  the  battlers  firlitterin^  rear. 

There  no^ny  a  youthful  knight,  mil  keen 

To  ?ain  his  spurs,  in  arms  was  seen ; 

With  favour  m  his  cnst,  or  glove, 

Memorial  of  his  ladye-love. 

So  rode  they  forth  in  fair  array, 

Till  full  their  lengthened  lines  display; 

Then  called  a  luUt,  and  made  a  stand. 

And  cried,  ^^  St  George,  for  merry  i^ngland  t* 

*  Btich  wrrt  the  mcroenary  •oldii'n  who  fiifTw*  In  th«  midiil* 
■KM  under  the  namctof  Br»biuiv«>n««  C«>ndottijrri,  utd  Kr«r.Coii^ 
paniona  who  ^rmed  their  lerr^ce))  fo  the  t>r«t  bidders,  and  nr«»* 
eUimed  tbeuuelre*  *'  tti«  frienjB  <J  Qod,  axid  enemiea  of  all  the 
worU.* 
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X?II. 

Now  eveiy  EnsliBli  eye,  intent, 

On  Branksome  s  armed  towers  wm  bent ; 

So  near  they  were,  that  they  might  know 
i  The  straining  hareh  of  each  croM-bow*, 

I  On  battlement  and  bartizan 

Gleamed  axe,  and  spear,  and  partian ; 
I  Falcon  and  culver,*  on  each  tower, 

'  Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  to  ahowar; 

^d  flashing  armour  frequent  broke 

From  eddying  whirls  of  »able  smoke, 

Where,  upon  tower  and  turret  head, 

The  seethmg  pitch  and  molten  lead 

Reeked,  like  a  witch*s  cauldron  red. 

While  yet  they  ga7^,  the  bridges  fall. 

The  wicket  opes,  and  from  the  wall 

Rides  forth  the  hoary  SenesehaL 

XVIIl. 

Armed  he  rode,  all  sa\*e  the  head. 

His  whTte  beard  o*er  his  breast-plate  iprHd| 

Unbroke  bv  age,  erect  his  seat. 

He  ruled  hi ^  eager  courier's  gait ; 

Forced  him,  with  chastened  tire,  to  pnnot^ 

And,  high  cur\'ettintf,  slow  advance : 

In  sign  of  truce,  hi:(l>etter  hand 

Displayed  a  peeled  willow  wand; 

His  squire,  attending  in  the  rear. 

Bore  uiffh  a  gauntlet  on  a  spear.T 

When  they  ejipicd  him  riding  out. 

Lord  Howard  and  Lord  E>acre  stoul 
i  Sped  to  the  front  of  their  array, 

;  To  hear  what  this  old  knight  should  »j. 


XIX. 

**  Ye  English  warden  lords,  of  yoa 
Demands  the  Ladye  of  Buocleuch, 


•  ABdcnt  piem  of  aninenr. 

'  AjrioTc  up<Hi  ■  Uiifw  wu  the  ambtoin  of  frith  ^ 

ei«nt  BoHeren,  who  wtrr  wont,  when  uiy  one  brriM  ha 
to  •xjpiM  thin  emblem,  umI  fndiim  kka  a  MtklMi  rShm 


tt  the  tracv  of  Bordfi^tid^ 


'WiihKmdiJIuw.uidfnl- 

Vpn  lU  Woa)  «r  {vracoUBud 

ubmi>. 

OrdoeMtawmBnnucLir 

BtM.t;  bitt-fe'II  light  ibr 

Avnthfulmni'wuDicre-i 

Bat  aimer  Howuit  took  tli 

Tu«.!;.'.- 

Toth.»ifk-uQtWJmicirck 

Uame 

.i=.^. 

A!l™l>,"nf  ifgw^-,  ''^t^ 

druMd, 

0«Khtl-Jeet.m.tI«?»v 

"  It  itlu,  high  Dome,  my  uuble  Lard% 
'GvBiX  Myc  fair  u  dmw  Ihpjr  i«ordai 
But  j«  Ihey  mij  oat  laomlj  »«, 
Ail  taniugb  ihe  weil^m  onrdenrT, 
Yuur  liw-UDUmning  lilDBn]eii  ride. 
And  bom  and  spuLI  the  Uordcrr-side; 
And  ill  beuejTU  ^ur  mnk  kiid  Eiirtl) 
To  tulu  jooi  towan  a  itamat-diili.* 


^  I.4T0VTIUI  CeAlROIT 

We  claim  from  thee  William  of  DdoimiiMi, 

lliat  he  may  suffer  march-treMon  pun  :* 
It  was  but  fast  St  Cuthbert*B  even 
He  pricked  to  Stapleton  on  Lev«ii, 
Harriedt  the  lands  of  Richard  Muagmvn, 
And  slew  his  brother  by  dint  of  glaive. 
Then,  since  a  lone  and  widowed  Darn* 
These  restless  riders  may  not  tame, 
Either  receive  within  thy  towera 
Two  himdred  of  my  master^s  powen, 
Or  straight  they  sound  their  warison^T 
And  storm  ana  spoil  thy  garrison; 
And  this  fair  boy.,  to  London  led. 
Shall  good  King  Edward's  page  be  bred.** 

XXII. 

He  ceased — and  loud  the  boy  did  cry, 
And  Ktretched  his  little  arms  on  high; 
Implored  for  ai«l  each  well-kno-s^Ti  face. 
And  strove  to  fcck  the  Dame'?  embrace. 
A  moment  chaTig«*d  that  I^adve's  cheer, 
Gushed  to  licr  eye  the  unbid()en  tear; 
She  tfiized  upon  the  leaders  round. 
And  dark  and  sad  each  warrior  frowned; 
Then,  doop  within  her  sobbing  breast 
She  locked  the  struggling  s»igh  to  rest; 
Unaltered  and  collected  stood. 
And  thus  replied,  in  dauntless  mood. 

XXIII. 

"  Say  to  your  Lords  of  high  emprizo, 

Who  war  on  woman  and  on  bovs, 

That  either  William  of  Deloraine 

Will  cloanse  him,  by  oath,  of  march-treason  8tsin,§ 

what  waa  rKli<i«|  in«rrh-tr«Mtvtn.  Amoikft  othei-s  ww  tb«  crime  ol 
rUlin(r«  or  rmuaiiig  to  li'lii.  a^faluat  ih«  opposite  country  duriof  Um 
tinv  of  triirr.. 

♦  riondtireil.  I  Not*  of  wnult. 

I  In  diihkoiu  eawM,  thn  hiDorenr*  of  Bordcr-crtn^Bals  WH 
•eoMioiukUf  rwdwrwd  to  thdr  own  omK 
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Or  else  be  will  the  combat  take 
'Gainst  Mnsgrave,  for  hit  honour's  sake. 
No  kni^^t  in  CombeTland  so  good, 
Bat  William  may  count  with  him  kin  and  blood. 
Knighthood  he  took  of  Doorlas'  sword, 
When  English  blood  swelled  Ancram  ford  ;* 
And  but  that  Lord  Dacre's  steed  was  wight, 
And  bare  him  ably  in  the  flight. 
Himself  had  seen  him  dubbed  a  knight. 
For  the  Tounji  heir  of  Branksome*s  line, 
God  be  nis  aid,  and  God  be  mine ; 
Through  me  no  friend  shall  meet  his  doom; 
Here  while  I  live,  no  foe  finds  room. 

Then,  if  thy  loiiis  their  purpose  uzga, 
Take  oar  defiance  loua  and  hifh ; 

Our  slogan  is  their  lyke-wakerf  mige, 
Our  moat,  the  grave  where  they  shall  Ua.** 

XXIY. 

Proud  she  looked  round,  applause  to  chdm— 
Then  lightened  Thirlestane's  eye  of  flame ; 

His  hugle  Watt  of  Harden  blew ; 
Pensils  anid  iMnnons  wide  were  flung. 
To  heav«n  the  Border  slogan  rung, 

**  St  Mary  for  the  young  Buccleuch  T 
The  Engiisn  war-cry  answered  wide, 

And  forward  bent  each  southern  spear ;  '  I 

Each  Kendal  archer  made  a  stride,  | 

And  drew  the  bow-string  to  his  ear : 
Each  minstrers  war-note  loud  was  blown ; 
But,  ere  a  gray-goose  shaft  had  flown, 

A  horseman  ^Jloped  from  the  rear. 


•  Th«  diirnity  of  lodfktkoodt  aecordinf  to  the  erigfnml  faiatlt*- 
tion,  bad  this  pNPCiUiaritjr,  tlwt  it  did  not  flow  from  the  monarck 
bat  oMld  bt  eonfsrred  by  otM  who  bun.^1/  pone»Bf d  it,  apoa  aajr 
•nbr*  who^  after  due  pmbatioa,  «raa  founa  to  merit  the  honour 
M  ehlralry.  The  battle  of  Anrram  Moor,  or  Pentel -heuch,  which 
was  fought  A.  n.  lSk5,  waa  considered  lufficient  probation  for  thM 
hooour.  The  English,  conunauJed  by  Sir  Ralph  Evert  Hnd  Sir 
Brian  Latmuvwere  totally  routed,  and  both  their  leaders  slain  in 
the  actioth  The  Bcottisb  army  was  commanded  by  Archibald 
Deoglat,  Earl  at  Aogoa,  anisted  by  the  laird  of  DuccUrucb  and 
If  •rmaa  LeaUy. 

t  yjdM  wMktt  th»  wvSohinff  a  eorpee  preriotM  to  i 

c2 


i 


Wh»l  nmka  ■ 

Before  jov  walli.  uound  vou  m? 

Your  fi»meD  triumph  iu  ia  thou|lit, 

That  ia  the  toili  the  lioo'i  cwighL 

Almd^  Ob  du-k  Jtubcrslaw 

The  Douglas  WdibJivHiwp-iehiv:* 

The  Imcfl^f  waving  ia  hi:i  tnin, 

Clothe  the  ilun  hoith  like  luliuim  grtSai 

Anil  on  ihi  Liddlo'i  nonhern  >tmuL 

T«  har  relreat  to  CumbBrUod, 

IJeneuh  the  eicle  and  the  roud ; 
And  Jedwood.  Eikc,  and  Teciotdkla, 

And  all  the  Mer»  and  UudeMala 
Hive  Tisen  wilh  hauchlv  Homa. 

As  e.ile  from  N-anbumWrland, 
In  I.iddoKlalc  i\B  wandered  lonr; 

BuiitiJ  inyhiart  wBj  »hh  merty  EngUo^ 


"  Fnt  won  yon  cnst,  mv  faiher'i  pride, 
Thai  inepl  ihe  ihuie;  i>{  Judah'a  ua, 


-^X^^  bUnch«  lion  e'er  fidl  b^kP* 
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^r^  "Were  despemta  policy. 
^»y^  t«ke  the  tenns  the  Ladye  made, 
t^  S^iucious  of  the  advancing  aid : 
If^  ^tuagrave  meet  fierce  Delorainai* 
In  *^le  fight;  and  if  he  fain, 
H®  Bum  for  OS  ;  but  if  he  a  croaied, 
*Tu  but  a  lingle  warrior  lost : 
Tbe  rest,  retreating  as  they  came, 
A^oid  defeat,  and  death,  and  ihameu** 

xxTin, 

HI  could  the  hauf  htr  Dacre  brook 
Hii  brother  warden  s  sage  rebuke  ; 
And  yet  his  forward  step  he  staid. 
And  slow  and  sullenly  obeyed : 
But  ne'er  again  the  Border  side 
Did  these  two  lords  in  friendship  ride; 
And  this  flight  discontent,  men  say. 
Cost  blood  upon  another  day. 

XXIX. 

The  pursuivant-at-arms  again 

Before  tbe  castle  took  nis  stand ; 
His  trumpet  called,  with  parleying  strain, 

Tbe  leaders  of  the  Scottish  band ; 
And  he  defied,  in  Musgrave's  right, 
Stout  Deloraine  to  single  fight ; 
A  gauntlet  at  their  feet  he  laid, 
And  thus  the  terms  of  fight  he  said  :— 
**  If  in  the  lists  good  Musffrave's  sword 

Vanquish  the  knight  of  Deloraine, 
Your  youthful  chieftain,  Branksome's  lord, 

•Shall  hostage  for  his  clan  remain  : 

•  Thn  waa  tbe  cogninac*  of  the  noble  houM  of  Hovrard  fa  all 
it*  kraiich<^  The  rreat,  or  bearing',  of  ■  warrior,  w  a.  often  umnI 
•a  a  n^tnttn*  tie  gvrrtt, 

t  Trial  by  tio^  onmbtttf  M>  peculiar  to  the  feudal  system,  WM 
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If  Deloraine  foil  good 

The  boy  his  libetbf  dball  havoi 

Howe  er  it  fklU,  tho  Engluh 
Unhanninff  Scott,  hr  Scots  onhannidt 
In  peaceful  much  lilce  men  awmad, 

&a11  straight  teCreat  to  CumbwbBd.* 


Unconscious  of  the  near  relid^ 

The  proffer  pleased  eaoh  Scottish  dikf^ 

Though  much  the  Ladje  aan  gaiaamd : 
For  though  their  hearts  were  braTo  and  tnm^ 
From  Jedwood's  recent  sack  thtr  know, 

liow  tardy  was  the  regent's  aia; 
And  you  may  guess  the  noble  Damo 

Durst  not  the  secret  prescience  own. 
Sprung  from  the  art  she  mieht  not  name. 

By  which  Uie  coming  hem  was  known. 
Closed  was  the  compact,  and  agreed 
That  lists  fahould  be  enclosed  with  ^ood 

Beneath  the  castle  on  a  lawn : 
They  fixed  the  morrow  for  the  strifa, 
On  foot,  with  Scottish  axe  and  knife^ 

At  the  fourth  hour  from  peep  of  dawn  ; 
When  Deloraine,  from  sickness  freed. 
Or  else  a  champion  in  his  rtead. 
Should  for  himself  and  chieftain  stand, 
Ag^un^t  stout  Musgrave,  hand  to  hand. 

XXXI. 

I  know  right  well,  that,  in  their  lay. 
Full  many  minstrels  sing  and  say. 

Such  combat  should  be  made  on  hofM^ 
On  foaming  steed,  in  full  career, 
With  brand  to  aid,  when  as  the  spoor 

Should  shiver  in  the  course : 
But  he,  the  jovial  Harper,  taught* 
Me,  yet  a  youtb,  how  it  was  foo^it, 

In  guise  which  now  I  say : 

•  Th*  ycrwB.  hnm  sUadcd  to,  it  oac  tf 
EaUUng  hmti^  WUlkb 


L. 


C^  "^"^  LAflV  MIMSTBCL.  61 

'^^il^  .^^ch  ordinuice  and  ckuo 
^  vTSL  *-^»d  Archibidcrs  bottla  Uwi, 

^*   \\V^^^  "<*»  ^  *^  tcoffing  toogoa 
^b'J^^^^c  hi,  minrtreUy  with  wrong, 
»v^  ^b  long  ofitrue : 
-pot  vk^  ^lien  they  the  eoblct  plied, 
-^iL^^  mde  taunt  had  chafed  his  pride, 

TMhardofReullheslew. 
On  ^«^'i  tide,  in  fight,  they  stood, 
^6.  \xaulki  hands  were  stained  with  blood; 
Whm  rtill  the  thorn*i  white  bnnehei  waTt, 
3f«iBoniI  o*er  his  rival^i  grave. 

XXXII. 

Why  shonld  I  tell  the  rigid  doom. 
That  drajzged  my  master  to  his  tomb ; 

How  O^nam^s  maidens  tore  their  hair. 
Wept  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dim. 
And  wrong  their  hands  for  love  of  him, 

Who  died  at  Jedwood  Air  ? 
He  died ! — his  s<^lar8,  one  by  one, 
To  the  cold  silent  grave  are  gone ; 
And  I,  alas !  survive  alone. 
To  muse  o'er  rivalries  of  yore. 
And  grieve  that  I  shall  hear  no  more 
The  strains,  with  envy  heard  before ; 
For,  with  my  minstrel  brethren  fled. 
My  jealousy  of  song  is  dead. 


He  paused : — the  listening  dames  again 
Applaud  the  hoary  MinstrePs  strain ; 
With  manv  a  word  of  kindly  cheer, — 
In  pity  half,  and  half  sincere, — 
Marvelled  the  Duchras  how  so  well 
His  legendary  song  could  tell — 

^■■iiil  wltli  mil  iini'miiiiifiinfi  iminn  iliitiiigniitiriltixttunflfl nam* 
ml  Sw«ct  MUk,  from  «  place  on  Ktile  w&t«r  mo  callnl.  They  retired 
to  decide  ike  contest  with  their  vwnrHn,  and  Streft  MHk  waa  IdHed 
•B  the  spot ;  ID  ennaequeuce  of  which  Wtllie  waa  taken  and  executed 
•t  iedharsls  bMueathinc  hU  name  to  tb«  boautiful  Scotch  air, 
~      ••BSSUBgHovingVuiU* 
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Of  andent  deeds,  m  long  forgot; 
Of  feuds,  whose  memorr  wu  not ; 
Of  forests,  now  laid  waste  and  but; 
Of  towers,  which  harbour  now  the  but ; 
Of  manners,  long  since  changed  and  goaa; 
Of  chiefiR,  who  under  their  mj  stone 
So  lonf  had  slept,  that  fickle  Pamt 
Had  blotted  from  her  rolls  their  name. 
And  twined  round  some  new  minion*s 
The  &dinff  wreath  for  whidi  thej  Ued  ;~- 
In  sooth,  t^M  strange,  this  old  man*! 
Could  call  them  from  Uieir  marble  ~ 


Hie  Harper  smiled,  well  pleoaed ;  for 
Was  flattery  lost  on  poet*s  ear : 
'.  i  A  simple  race !  they  vraste  their  t<nl 

For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile ; 
E*en  when  in  age  their  flame  ezpirei, 
Her  dulcet  breath  can  fan  its  fires : 
Their  drooping  lancy  wakes  atp: 
And  striv-  to  trim  the  shortrhved  b! 

Smiled  then,  well-pleazsed,  the  Aged 
And  thus  his  tale  continued  ran. 


CANTO  FIFTa 


I. 


I  Call  it  not  Tain  : — ^they  do  not  err. 

Who  say,  that,  when  the  Poet  diei, 
Mote  Nature  mourns  her  worshippo^ 

And  celebrates  his  obsequies ; 
VTho  say,  tall  cliff,  and  cavern  lone, 
For  the  departed  bard  make  moan ; 
That  mountains  weep  in  crystal  rill ; 
That  flowers  in  tears  of  balm  distil ; 
Through  his  loTed  groves  that  breeset  tifjk^ 
And  oaki,  in  deeper  groan,  reply; 
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And  nren  teach  their  rushing  wav« 
To  marmur  dirges  round  hln  grave. 

II. 

Not  that,  in  aooih.  o*er  mortal  nm 

Those  things  inanimate  can  mourn ; 

Bat  that  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  giUe, 

Is  Tocal  with  the  plaintive  wail 

Of  those,  who,  else  foixotten  long, 

Lived  in  the  poet^s  faithful  song. 

And,  with  the  poet^s  parting  breath. 

Whose  memory  feels  a  second  death. 

The  maid*s  pole  shade,  who  wails  her  lot. 

That  love,  true  love,  should  be  forgot, 

From  rose  and  hawthorn  shakes  the  tear 

Upon  the  gentle  minstrers  bier  : 

The  phantom  knight,  his  ^lory  fled, 

Mourns  o*er  the  tieldji  he  heaped  with  dead; 

Mounts  the  wild  blast  tliat  sweeps  amain, 

And  shrieks  along  the  battle-plam : 

The  chief,  whose  antique  crownlet  long 

Still  sparkled  in  the  feudal  song. 

Now,  from  the  mountain's  misty  thronet, 

8e^  in  the  thanedom  onco  his  own. 

His  ashes  undistinguished  lie. 

His  place,  his  power,  his  memory  die : 

His  groans  the  lonely  cavenis  till, 

His  tears  of  rage  impel  the  rill ; 

All  mourn  the  minstrel's  liarp  unstrung, 

Their  name  unknown,  their  praise  unsung. 

iir. 

Scarcely  the  hot  assault  was  staid. 
The  terras  of  truce  were  scarcely  made. 
When  they  could  spy,  from  Branksorae*s  to 
The  advancing  march  of  martial  powers ; 
Thick  clouds  of  dust  afar  apjpeared, 
And  trampling  steeds  were  faintly  heard ; 
Bright  spears,  above  the  columns  dun, 
Oluiced  momentary  to  the  sun ; 
And  feudal  banners  fair  displayed 
The  bands  that  moved  to  Brauksome^a  aid. 
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IT. 


'Tails  not  to  tell  each  bardy  clan, 
From  the  fair  Middle  Marches  caaM; 

The  Bloody  Heart  blazed  in  the  thd,* 
I  Announcing  Doiiglaf,  dreaded  name ! 

i  *Vails  not  to  tell  what  steeds  did  spam. 

Where  the  Seven  Spean  of  Weddeibunrf 
I  Their  men  in  battle-order  set ; 

And  Swinton  laid  the  lance  in  ivsi, 

That  tamed  of  yore  the  sparkling  criffc 
I  Of  Clarence's  Plantagenet.^ 

I  Nor  lists,  I  say,  wliat  hundreds  more, 

I  From  the  rich  Merse  and  Ijammermon^ 

And  Tweed's  fair  borders,  to  the  war, 

Beneath  the  crest  of  old  Dunbar, 

And  Hepburn's  mingled  banners  eoma, 

Down  the  steep  mountain  flittering  fiu:, 
And  shouting  still,  *^  a  Home !  a  Home  f*% 


I  Now  squire  and  knight,  from  Branksome 

:  •  On  many  a  courteous  message  went ; 

To  every  chief  and  lord  they  paid 
^  Meet  thanks  for  prompt  and  powerful  aid  ( 

I  j  And  told  them, — liow  a  truce  was  made, 

j  I  And  how  a  day  of  fifht  was  ta'en 

, '  *Twixt  Musgravc  ana  stout  Deloraine; 

And  how  the  Ldidye  prayed  them  dear. 


•  The  bloody  heart  xrtm.  the  wrll-knntm  cngmiance  of  Of ' 
of  Doaglaji,  aMumed  from  the  time  of  Utiod  Lord  J«tiH«,  fa  i 
care  Robert  Bruoe  couunitted  his  heart,  to  be  carried  to  tb«  Holy 
Land. 

t  8ir  David  Home  of  WVdderbiim,  lUin  in  the  fiital  b«ttl«  «f 
Floddeo,  left  term  wma  wlio  were  called  ibe  beveu  Spiaia  mt 
Wedderbume. 

t  At  the  battle  of  Hotife  in  France,  Thomaa,  Duke  ci  ClarraMv 
brotbmr  to  Henry  V^  traj*  iiiihoned  by  Sir  J<ihti  Swinton  of  6wi»> 
ton.  who  Jiftiug^shiid  him  bv  a  roronet  act  with  precaoaa 
whirh  he  wiire  around  hia  hefmet. 

i  The  Karl*  of  Home,  were  d«ar«>ndantt  of  the  Dunbart,  i 
Rarls  of  Marrh  The  «]<wau,  <ir  war-ory,  of  thia  powerful  faaily 
wrt<s  "a  Home  I  a  Homer  The  Hephuma,  a  powerrul  £unUf  n 
£aet  Lothian,  wn  — tially  im  ekM  iHi— rt  with  ch«  Ua 


,  I 
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That  all  would  stay  the  fight  to  Mi^ 

And  deign,  in  love  and  couitesj, 
To  taste  of  Branktome  cheer. 
Nor,  while  thev  hade  to  feast  each  Sofit, 
Were  England  t  noble  Lords  foigot ; 
Himself,  the  hoary  Seneschal, 
Rode  forth,  in  seconly  terms  to  call 
Those  gallant  foes  to  Branksome  Hall. 
Accepted  Howani,  than  whom  knight 
Was  never  dabbed,  more  bold  in  fight; 
Nor,  when  from  war  and  armour  £dm, 
More  fiuned  for  stately  courtesy  s 
But  angry  Dacre  rather  dkois 
In  his  pavilion  to  x^poM. 

n. 

Now,  noble  Dame,  perchance  you  ask. 

How  these  two  hostile  armies  met? 
Deeming  it  were  no  easy  task 

To  keep  the  truce  which  here  was  set; 
Where  martial  spirits,  all  on  fire, 
Breathed  only  blood  and  mortal  ire. — 
By  mutual  inroads,  mutual  blows. 
By  babit,  and  by  nation,  foes, 

They  met  on  Teviot's  strand : 
They  met,  and  sate  them  mingled  down. 
Without  a  threat,  without  a  frown. 

As  brothers  meet  in  foreign  land : 
Tlie  hands,  the  spear  that  lately  grasped. 
Still  in  the  mailed  gauntlet  clasped. 

Were  interchaneed  in  greeting  dear; 
Visors  were  raised,  and  faces  shown. 
And  many  a  friend,  to  friend  made  known,  ; 

Partook  of  social  cheer.  i 

Some  drove  the  jolly  bowl  about ; 

With  dice  and  draughts  bome  chased  the  day ; 
And  some,  with  many  a  merry  shout, 
In  riot  revelry,  and  rout, 

Porsoed  the  foot-ball  play.* 

•  TIm  fbot-VaD  iTM  anciratly  •  mj  fkirouziM  qport  all 

' — '* — ' ,  bat  Mpedalljr  on  tba  Bardcic 
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Yet  be  it  known,  had  buglet  Uowb, 

Or  sign  of  war  been  seen ; 
Those  bands,  so  fair  together  ruged. 
Those  hands,  so  frankly  interchangM, 

Had  dyed  with  gore  the  green : 
The  merry  shout  by  Teviot-side 
Had  sunk  in  war-cries  wild  and  wide, 

And  in  the  groan  of  death ; 
And  whingers,^  now  in  friendship 
The  social  meal  to  part  and  shax«, 

Had  found  a  bloody  sheath. 
*Twixt  truce  and  war,  such  sudden 
Was  not  unfrequent,  nor  held  strange, 

In  the  old  Border-dav  ;f 
But  yet  on  Branksome^s  towers  and  toir% 
In  peaceful  merriment,  sunk  down 

The  sun^s  declining  ray. 

VIII. 

The  blithesome  signs  of  wassel  gaj 
Decayed  not  with  the  dying  day; 
Soon' through  the  latticed  windows  tall, 
( )f  lofty  Branksome's  lordly  hall, 
Divided  »quxure  by  shafts  of  stone. 
Huge  ilakes  of  ruddy  lustre  shone ; 
Nor  le^s  the  eilded  rafters  rang 
With  merry  harp  and  beakers'  clang; 

And  freauent,  on  the  darkening  plain. 
Loud  nollo,  whoop,  or  whii^ile  ran. 

As  band^,  their  stragglers  to  regain, 

Give  the  shrill  ^%atch-wo^d  of  their  clan; 

And  revellers,  o'er  their  bowls,  proclaim 

Douglas  01  Dacro's  conquering  name. 

■  A  lort  flf  knife,  or  wmiard. 

t  Notwith*tii(i<linf  th*  ntnuiutt  wan  Ofim  the  BaHM%  thm 

Inbabiuuiu  ou  nihtn-  ilde  apiieHr  'o  hiiv?  i<fM-de4  ciich  other  Itkm 

tbc  ootposU  of  hoatile  annitm.  utd  ofim  carnrd  uii  Mtm«thM(  r»> 

I '  frnnblliif  friendly  btiercniira^.  e^Tit  in  the  middle  of  b«MtUitM»,  •• 

1 1  that  the  Korrnunenu  of  Imth  muntriM  war*  jaaloui  of  tbiii 

1 1  >horiililii(  MO  intiiaata  a  connaaion. 


C4JnOT.]  LAir  MINBTBBU  69 

True  loTe*s  the  gift  which  Gbd  hm  gim 
To  man  alona  beneath  the  heaven. 

It  is  not  FantMy*!  hot  fire. 
Whose  wishes,  soon  ab  granted,  fly; 

It  liveth  not  in  tierce  deeire, 

With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die: 
It  is  the  secret  sympathy, 
The  silver  link,  the  stlkea  tie, 
W^hich  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind. 
In  body  and  in  soul  can  bind. — 
Now  leave  we  Margaret  and  her  Knight, 
To  tell  you  of  the  ^proaching  fi|^t. 

xtv. 

Their  warning  blast  the  bugles  blew. 

The  pipers  shrill  port  armuied  each  clan; 
In  haste,  the  deadly  strife  to  view. 

The  troopins  warriors  eaeer  ran : 
Thick  round  the  lists  their  knees  stood. 
Like  blasted  pines  in  Ettricke  wood; 
To  Branksome  many  a  look  they  threw, 
The  combatants*  approach  to  view. 
And  bandied  many  a  word  of  boast. 
About  the  knight  each  Cavotired  mrist. 

XT. 

Meantime  full  anxious  was  the  Dame; 
For  now  arose  disputed  ciiiim. 
Of  who  should  tight  for  Delnniine, 
*Twixt  Harden  and  *twixt  Thirlestaine: 

They  *gan  to  reckon  kin  and  rent. 

And  frowning  brow  on  brow  was  bent; 
But  yet  not  lon^  the  strife  —for,  lo ! 

Himself,  the  Knigut  of  Deloraine, 

Strong,  as  it  seemed,  and  free  from  pain. 

In  armour  sheathed  from  top  to  toe,  ' 

Appeared,  and  craved  the  combat  due. 
The  Dame  her  charm  successful  knew. 
And  the  tierce  chiefs  their  claims  withdrew,. 

xvu 

When  for  the  lists  they  sought  the  phun. 
The  stately  Ladye's  kilken  rein 


I 
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Did  noble  Howard  bdd; 
Uiuunned  by  her  side  he  mked. 
And  much,  in  couitoous  phxsae,  iSbtj  tilkid 

Of  feats  of  arms  of  old. 
Costlj  his  nrb,  his  Flemish  ruff 
Fell  o'er  his  doublet,  shaned  of  hui^ 

With  satin  slashed,  and  lined; 
Tawnj  his  boot,  and  gold  his  spoz^ 
Uis  cloak  was  all  of  Poland  fur, 

His  hose  ^ith  silver  tvrined; 
His  Bilboa  blade,  by  Marchmen  feh^ 
Himg  in  a  broad  and  studded  belt; 
Hence,  in  rude  phrase,  the  Borderexi  itall 
Called  noble  Howard,  Belted  WiU. 

XTIL 

Behind  Ix>rd  Howard  and  the  Dam*, 
Fair  Margaret  on  her  palfr^  eamei, 

Whose  foot-cloth  swept  the  groimd; 
White  was  her  wimple,  and  her  veil. 
And  her  Ioom  locks  a  chaplet  pale 

Of  whitest  roses  bound ; 
The  lordly  Angus,  by  ber  side. 
In  courtesy  to  cheer  her  triwl; 
Without  his  aid,  her  liand  iu  vain 
Had  strove  to  guide  her  broidered  rein. 
He  deemed,  she  shuddered  at  the  sight 
Of  warriors  met  for  mortAl  light; 
But  cause  of  terror,  all  uii^<^bed. 
Was  fluttering  in  her  gentlt?  breast. 
When,  in  their  chairs  of  crimson  placed^ 
The  Dame  and  bbo  the  barriers  graced. 

xvill. 

Prize  of  the  field,  the  young  Buccleoch 
An  English  knight  led  forth  to  view; 
Scarce  rued  the  bov  his  present  plight, 
So  much  he  longe<{  to  see  the  fi^t. 
Within  the  list*,  in  knightly  pnde, 
High  Home  and  haughty  Dacre  ride; 
'I'heir  leading  staffs  of  steel  they  wiaUU 
Ab  mawhals  of  the  mortal  field: 
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l^liila  to  «fteh  knight  their  care  assigned 
Like  rantace  of  the  ran  aod  wind. 
Then  heralds  hoarse  did  loud  proclaim. 
In  kinj  and  queen,  tnd  wardens*  name, 

That  none,  while  lasts  the  strife. 
Should  dare,  hy  look,  or  sien,  or  word. 
Aid  to  a  champion  to  afford, 

On  peril  of  his  life; 
And  not  a  hreath  the  silence  hroke, 
Till  thus  the  alternate  heralds  spoke: 

XIX. 

IBfOLISH  HERALD. 

Here  standeth  Richard  of  Musgrave, 

Good  knight  and  true,  and  freely  hora. 
Amends  from  Deloraine  to  crave, 

For  foul  despiteous  scathe  and  scorn. 
He  sayeth,  that  William  of  Deloraine  | ! 

Is  traitor  false  by  Border  laws;  j 

This  with  his  swonl  he  will  maintain,  ! 

So  help  him  God,  and  his  good  eanatl 

XX.  i 

SCOTTISH  HCRALD. 
Here  standeth  William  of  Deloraine,  ' 

Good  knight  and  true,  of  noble  strain,  i ' 

Who  saveth,  that  foul  treason's  stain,  i 

Since  he  bore  arras,  ne'er  soiled  his  coal; 
And  that,  so  help  him  God  above. 
He  will  on  Musgrave  i  body  prove. 
He  lyes  most  foully  in  his  throat. 

LORD  DACRE. 

Forward,  brave  champions,  to  the  fight! 
Sound  trumpets  I 

LORD  HOMK.  \ 

God  defend  the  right  I**-* 


Then,  Teviot!  how  thine  echoes  rang. 
When  bugle-sound  and  trumpet-clang 

Let  foo^e  the  martial  foes. 
And  in  mid  list,  with  shield  poised  hi^ 
And  measure<l  stup  and  waxy  eye, 

The  combatants  did  cbsa. 
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III  wonld  it  rait  your  guoAm  m 
Ye  lovely  listenen,  to  heir 
How  to  the  axe  the  behns  did 
And  blood  poured  down  from  nunj  a 
For  desperate  was  the  strife,  and  long^ 
And  eitner  warrior  fierce  and  stronr. 
Bat,  were  each  dame  a  listening  knigliti 
I  well  could  tell  how  warriors  nriit; 
For  I  have  seen  war''s  lightning  flashing, 
Seen  the  claymore  with  uayonet  clashing'. 
Seen  througn  red  blood  the  war-horse 
And  scorned,  amid  the  reeling  strife, 
To  yield  a  step  for  death  or  life. 

XXII. 

*Tis  done,  *tia  done !  that  &tal  blow 

Has  stretched  him  on  the  bloody  plain; 
He  strives  to  rise — Brave  Musgrave,  not 

Thence  never  shall  thou  rise  asain! 
He  chokes  in  blood — some  friendly  haad 
Undo  the  visor^s  barred  hand. 
Unfix  the  ffoi^t^s  iron  clasp. 
And  give  him  room  for  life  to  nspt^ 
O,  bootless  aid ! — haste  holy  Pnar, 
Haste,  ere  the  sinner  shall  expire ! 
Of  all  his  guilt  let  him  be  shnven. 
And  smooth  his  path  from  earth  to  h«wu 

XXIII. 

In  haste  the  holy  Friar  sped ; — 
His  naked  foot  was  dyed  with  red. 

As  through  the  lists  he  ran ; 
Unmindful  of  the  shouts  on  high. 
That  hailed  the  conqueror's  victory. 

He  raised  the  d\-ing  nun ; 
Loose  waved  his  silver  beard  and  hair. 
As  o'er  him  he  kneeled  down  in  prayW| 
And  still  the  crucifix  on  hi^h 
He  holds  before  his  darkening  eye; 
And  still  he  bends  an  anxious  cu^ 
Hit  faltering  penitence  to  hear; 
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Stni  propshim  from  tlw  bloodj  lod, 
Sdll,  even  wlien  soul  And  body  partt 
Poors  gJuMtlT  comfort  on  his  OMrt^ 

And  Dids  nim  bust  in  Gh>d  I 
UnbMid  bo  prays ;— ^«  dei^  pang's  o*er  S— 
Riduurd  of  MnigzaYt  breathM  no  more. 

XXIV. 

As  if  exbanstod  in  the  fight, 
Or  musing  o*er  th«  piteous  sights 

The  silent  Tietor  stands ; 
His  bwver  did  be  not  unelasp, 
Harked  not  Ae  shoots,  felt  not  the  gnuj^ 

Of  gratakting  bands. 
When  lo !  stnu^  cries  of  wild  surprise, 
Mingled  with  seemine  terror,  rise 

Among  the  Seottira  bands; 
And  alL,  amid  the  thronged  array. 
In  panic  haste  eave  open  way 
To  a  half-naked  ehastly  mui. 
Who  downward  m)m  the  castle  ran : 
He  crossed  the  harriers  at  a  bound. 

And  wild  and  haggard  looked  around. 
As  dizzy,  and  m  pain ; 

And  all,  tmon  linB  armed  g^nnmd. 
Knew  William  of  Deloraine  I 
Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  speed; 
Vaulted  each nurshall  from  his  steed; 

**  And  who  art  thou,'*  they  cried, 
•*  Who  bast  this  battle  fought  and  won?" 
His  pltmied  helm  was  soon  undone — 

^  Cranstoun  of  Teviotside ! 
For  this  fair  prize  Fve  fought  and  won,**— 
And  to  the  Ladye  led  her  son. 

XXV. 

Pull  oft  the  rescued  boy  she  kissed. 
And  often  pressed  him  to  her  breast ; 
For,  under  all  her  dauntless  show. 
Her  heart  had  throbbed  at  every  blow; 
Yet  not  Lord  Cranstoun  deigned  she  giMl, 
Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  feet — 


1 
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i! 


He  listi  not  tell  what  worda 
What  Doufflas,  Home,  and  Howard 

— For  Howard  was  a  generous 
And  how  the  clan  united  prayed. 

The  Ladye  would  the  feud  forego. 
And  deign  to  bless  the  nuptial  hour 
Of  Cranstoun^s  Lord  and  Teviora  Flower. 

XXVI. 

She  looked  to  river,  looked  to  hill. 

Thought  on  the  Spirit's  prophecy. 
Then  broke  her  silence  stem  and  still, — 

^^  Not  vou,  but  Fate,  has  vanquished  ma ; 
Their  intmence  kindlv  stars  may  shower 
On  Teviot's  tide  and  ^ranksome*8  tower. 

For  pride  i«  quelled,  and  love  is  free.** 
She  took  fair  Margaret  by  the  hand. 
Who,  breathless,  trembling,  scarce  might 

That  hand  to  Cranstoun  s  lord  gave  ihci 
**  As  I  ain  true  to  thee  and  thine. 
Do  thou  be  tnic  to  me  and  mine ! 

This  clasp  of  love  our  bond  shall  be; 
For  this  is  your  betrothing  day. 
And  all  these  noble  lords  shall  stay. 

To  grace  it  ^-ith  their  company.  * 

XXVII. 

All  as  they  left  the  listed  plain. 

Much  of  the  story  she  did  ^in  : 

Uow  Cranstoun  fought  v,\u\  Deloraine, 

And  of  his  Page,  and  of  the  Book, 

Which  from  the  wounded  knight  he  took ; 

And  how  he  sought  her  castle  liigh. 

That  mom,  by  help  of  gniraarye ; 

How,  in  Sir  >Villiam*s  annour  dight, 

Stolen  by  his  Page,  while  slept  the  Ibiight,, 

He  took  on  him  the  single  fi^ut. 

But  half  his  tale  he  left  unsaid. 

And  lingered  till  he  joined  the  maid. — 

Garad  not  the  Ladye  to  betray 

Bm  mjitic  urta  «q  view  of  daj ; 
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Bat  wdl  slw  thought ;  ere  midnight  euxm^ 

Of  that  stzange  Page  the  pride  to  tame, 

FVom  hii  foul  haad^i  the  ik>ok  to  save, 

And  send  it  back  to  Michaers  grave.-— 

Needs  not  to  tell  each  tender  word 

*Twixt  Margaret  and  *twixt  Cranstoun^i  lord ; 

Nor  how  she  told  of  former  woes, 

And  how  her  boaom  fell  and  rose. 

While  he  and  Musgrave  bandied  blowi — 

Neada  not  these  lovers*  joys  to  tell ; 

One  daj,  fair  maids,  you'll  know  them  welL 

XXYIII. 

William  of  Deloraine,  some  ehanee 
Had  wakened  from  his  deathlike  trance; 

And  taught  that,  iu  the  listed  plain, 
Another,  in  his  arms  and  shield, 
Against  fierce  Mu<>grave  axe  did  wield. 

Under  the  name  of  Deloraine. 
Hence,  to  the  Held,  unarmed,  he  ran. 
And  hence  his  presence  scared  the  clan, 
T^Tio  held  him  for  some  fleeting  wraith,* 
And  not  a  man  of  blood  and  breath. 
Not  much  thiii  new  ally  he  loved. 
Yet,  when  he  saw  what  hap  had  proved. 

He  gre'jted  him  right  heartUie  : 
He  would  not  waken  old  debate, 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  hate, 
Though  rude,  and  scaut  of  courtesy ; 
In  raids  he  spilt  but  seldom  blood. 
Unless  when  men  at  arms  withstood. 
Or,  as  was  meet,  for  deadly  feud. 
He  ne'er  bore  grudge  for  stalwart  blow, 
Tft  en  iu  fair  light  trom  gallant  foe  : 
And  bo  'twas  :iecn  of  him,  e'en  now, 

When  on  deu^l  Mu>grave  he  looked  down; 
Grief  darkened  on  his  rugeed  brow. 
Though  half  disguised  with  a  frown ; 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bent  his  head. 
His  foeman's  epitaph  he  made. 

•  Tke  it*etnl  iffadtioa  «f  a  liTiaff 


I 
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••  Now,  Riduud  IfnignT*,  li«l  dwa  IntoI 
I  ireen,  my  deadly  enemy ; 

For  if  I  slew  thy  bxother  deer. 
Thou  slowest »  sister*!  son  to  ib«; 

And  when  1  lay  in  dungeon  6Mxkj 

Of  Naworth  Castle,  long  monthi  tluM^ 

mi  ransomed  for  a  thousand  marki 
I '  Dark  Musgiave,  it  was  long  of  tata. 

I .  And,  Musgrave,  could  our  tight  b«  trit4» 

' !  And  thou  wext  now  alive,  as  I, 

I  No  mortal  noan  should  us  divide, 

I ,  Till  one,  or  both  of  us,  did  die : 

, ,  Yet,  rest  thee  God !  for  well  I  know, 

I  ne'er  shall  iind  a  nobler  foe. 

In  all  the  northern  counties  here, 
I '  AVhose  word  is,  Soafle,  spur,  and  qpiU^* 

;  I  Thou  wert  the  best  to  follow  sear. 

I  *Twa8  pleasure,  as  we  looked  Dehind, 

To  see  now  thou  the  chaoe  couldst  wind. 

Cheer  the  dark  blood-hound  on  his  way, 
I  And  with  the  bugle  rouse  the  fray  H* 

rd  give  the  lands  of  lleloraine. 

Dark  Musgrave  were  alive  again.** 

XXX. 

80  mourned  he,  till  Lord  Dacre*i  band 
Were  buwuing  back  to  Cumberland. 
Fhey  raised  brave  Mu^rave  from  the  field, 

,  And  laid  him  on  his  bloody  shield; 

On  levelled  lances,  four  and  four, 
By  turns,  the  noble  burden  bore : 

I ;  Before,  at  times,  upon  the  gale. 

Was  heard  the  Minstrel's  plainUve  wail ; 
Behind,  four  priests,  in  sable  stole. 
Sung  requiem  for  the  warrior's  boul : 

e  TlM  iHida,  that  ever  Oom  to  Darwick  fortk  in 
«fwtkMr 


Ukv*  fw  tWr  UiaoB  had,  th«  HMee.  nur,  and  i 

t  The  pvnait  of  BorJar  Baraudan  wm  feUowad  by'tha  1 
land  paitf  and  hit  liicnda  with  blnod-boundi  aad  bn^^^ 
Mid  WM  called  th«  hmt-trod.  He  was  raUllrd,  if  hia  fig  eaa 
traea  the  KCBi,  to  fbUaw  the  iavadrra  inu>  the  I 
a>riTiliawMahafti«nraidniilhliii<>hiil. 

I 
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Aiwmd,  Um  boneman  slowly  rode ; 
With  trmiling  pikat  tb«  fpearoMn  trod ; 
And  thiu  tiM  gallant  kniftit  they  bore, 
Tliroagfa  Liddeedale,  to  Leven^s  lihore; 
Thenee  to  Uolme  Coltnune^s  lofty  nave, 
And  laid  him  in  hii  iathez'i  graTe. 


Ths  harp*s  irild  noten,  though  hashed  the  km^ 

The  mimic  march  of  death  prolong ; 

Now  seems  it  fisr,  and  now  a-near. 

Now  meets,  and  now  eludes  the  ear; 

Now  seems  some  mountain  side  to  sweep. 

Now  &intljr  dies  in  valley  deep ; 

Seems  now  as  if  the  Minstrefs  wail. 

Now  the  sad  requiem  loads  the  gale ; 

Last,  o^er  the  warrior's  closing  grave, 

Bung  the  full  choir  in  choral  stave. 

After  due  pause,  they  bade  him  tell, 
Why  he  who  touched  the  harp  so  well. 
Should  thu9,  with  ill- re  warded  toil, 
Wander  a  poor  and  thankless  soil. 
When  the  more  generous  southern  land 
Would  well  requite  his  skilful  hand. 

The  Aged  Harper,  how8oe*er 
His  only  friend,  his  harp,  was  dear. 
Liked  not  to  hear  it  ranlced  so  high 
Abo%'e  hit  flowiug  poesy; 
Less  liked  he  »till  that  scornful  jeer 
Misprized  the  land,  he  loved  so  dear; 
Hign  was  the  sound,  as  th'is  aeain 
The  Bard  resomed  his  minscrrl  scnoa. 
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L 
Breathes  there  the  man,  with  locd  w  6mi^ 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  sud. 

This  is  my  own,  my  native  Undl 
Whose  heart  hath  oe  er  within  him  huiMd, 
Ab  Iu>me  his  footsteps  he  hath  tamed. 

From  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand ! 
If  such  there  breaue,  go,  mark  him  well ; 
For  him  no  Minstrel  raptures  swell ; 
High  though  his  titles,  proud  his  name. 
Boundless  nis  wealth  as  wish  can  claim; 
Despite  those  titles,  power,  and  pelf^ 
Hie  wretch,  concentered  all  in  sel^ 
liiving,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown. 
And,  doubly  dying,  shall  go  down 
To  the  vile  du:»t,  m>m  wlience  he  sprmig, 
Unwept,  tinhonoured,  and  unsung. 

n. 

O  Caledonia !  stem  and  wild. 

Meet  nurse  for  a  poetic  child ! 

Land  of  brown  heath  and  shaggr  wood. 

Land  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood. 

Land  of  my  sires !  what  mortal  hand 

Can  e*er  untie  the  filial  band. 

That  knits  me  to  thy  rue}^  strand ! 

Still,  as  I  view  each  well-known  scene. 

Think  what  is  now.  and  what  hath  been. 

Seems  as,  to  me,  oi  all  bervft. 

Sole  friends  thy  vroooi  and  streamt  wen  lift. 

And  thus  I  love  tnem  oeoer  stiii. 

Even  in  extremity  of  ilL 

Bt  Yarrow^s  stream  still  let  me  strmj. 

Though  none  should  guide  my  feeble  ww; 

Still  feel  the  breeze  down  Ettricke  bredcp 

Although  it  chill  my  withered  cheek; 

Still  lay  my  head  by  Te>-iot  ston*, 

Thoodli  there,  forgotten  and  alone. 

The  Mrd  may  dzaw  his  parting  groan. 
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nr. 

Koi  Morned  like  me !  to  Bnmksome  Hall 
The  Minstrels  came,  at  festive  call ; 
Trooping  they  eame,  from  near  and  fiur, 
The  jOTial  priests  of  mirth  and  war; 
Alike  for  feast  and  fight  prepared. 
Battle  and  banquet  Mth  they  shared. 
Of  late,  before  each  martial  clan, 
Thej  blew  thtat  death-note  in  the  Tan, 
But  now,  for  every  merry  mate, 
Bose  the  portcollis*  iron  grate ; 
Tlkey  sound  the  pipe,  they  strike  the  string, 
They  dance,  they  revel,  and  they  sing. 
Till  tike  rode  turrets  shake  and  ring. 

IT. 

Me  lists  not  at  this  tide  declare 

The  splendour  of  a  spousal  rite. 
How  mustered  in  the  chapel  fair 

Both  m^id  and  matron,  squire  and  knight; 
Me  lists  not  tell  of  owches  rare, 
Of  mantles  greea,  and  braided  hair, 
And  kirtles  furred  with  miniver ; 
What  plumage  waved  the  altar  rotmd. 
How  spurs,  and  ringing  chainlets,  sound : 
And  hard  it  were  for  bard  to  speak 
The  changeful  hue  of  Margaret  s  cheek ; 
That  lovely  hue,  which  comes  and  flies. 
As  awe  and  shame  alternate  rise ! 

v. 

Bome  bards  have  sung,  the  Ladye  high 
Chapel  or  altar  came  not  nigh  ; 
Nor  durst  the  rites  of  spousal  grace. 
So  much  she  feared  eacn  holy  place. 
False  slanders  these  : — I  trust  right  well, 
Bhe  wrought  not  by  forbidden  spell  ;* 

•  PopoUr  belief,  maJ*  a  fkrounble  distinction  bctwlztmaflr 
stens,  and  necroinanc«r«  or  wizard* ;  the  former  were  KoppoMd  M 
i  the  evil  tpirita.  and  the  latter  to  ■•rre^  or  t  least  t*  k» 
I  witb*  thoM  f«f«t**  of  maakiad. 


^ 


"Hia  IMn  br  Iba  iltw 

OfMbtBV<lTMh*r.miv. 


is: 


Wuvprtfltd  the  giiEk[v(iu^  f»l!v*]. 

Uordiftiltfti  thu  rank  uf  Avtfv  ^hI 
P»g««,  with  radv  bl»d«,  w.™  Ill,™, 
Tha  mightr  uol  u  oiF>(  knd  iWc 
(Tw  cmpon,  heioD-sbcw,  ud  (TIM, 

And  ^-n  th;  b«rr-b«d,  g>n>id>ed  hmr^ 
And  cygin.1  from  a  Mu^'i  tntm  [f 

^k*  pnc^t  1^  «pake  hit  bcqivon. 
Th.n  losB  Ibo  Tint  »nd  Ibe  din. 

Song  trumpet,  chiJiii,  ujd  pMltcry; 


Tbeir  eUoging  bowli  old  mmoa  qnaftd, 
Loudlj  they  spoke^  and  Imidly  lauipad; 
Whispered  young  knights,  in  tone  more  mild, 
To  htdies  Eur,  and  ladies  smiled. 
The  hooded  hawks,  high  perched  on  heam. 
The  clamour  joined  with  whistling  scream. 
And  flapped  their  wings,  and  shook  their  bal]% 
In  concert  with  die  stag-hounds*  yells. 
Round  go  the  flasks  of  ruddy  wine. 
From  Bourdeaux,  Orleans,  or  the  Bhine; 
Their  tasks  the  busy  sewers  ply, 
And  all  is  mirth  and  revelry. 

Til. 

The  Goblin  Page,  omitting  still 

No  opportunity  of  ill, 

Strove  now,  while  blood  ran  hot  and  hi^ 

To  rouse  debate  and  jealousy ; 

Till  O^nrad,  lord  of  Wolfenstein, 

By  nature  fierce,  and  warm  with  wine. 

And  now  in  humour  hiehly  crossed. 

About  some  steeds  his  band  had  lost. 

High  words  to  words  succeeding  still. 

Smote,  with  his  gauntlet,  stout  llimthill ; 

A  hot  and  hardy  Rutherford, 

Whom  men  called  Dickon  Draw-the-Sword.* 

He  took  it  on  the  Pagers  saye, 

Hunthill  had  driven  these  steeds  away. 

Then  Howard,  Home,  and  Douglas  rose. 

The  kindling  discord  to  compose  : 

Stem  Rutherford  right  little  said. 

But  bit  his  glove,  and  shook  his  head. — + 

A  fortnight  thence,  in  Inglewood, 

Btout  Conrad,  cold,  and  drenched  in  blood, 

His  bosom  gored  with  many  a  wound. 

Was  by  a  woodman's  lyme-dog  found ; 

Unknown  the  manner  of  his  death. 

Gone  was  his  brand,  both  sword  and  sheath ; 

•  Th«  llDtherfnrili  of  Hnnthill  were  an  anci«mt  roc«  of  Border 
laird*.  Dirknu  I>raTv>th(^6\r<>r<J  tr<u  lum  to  tlie  old  iv airier, otA* 
•a  in  tradition  the  Cnck  of  Hiiiithtll. 

f  To  bite  the  thumb,  or  the  g^lox-r.  Mvms  to  haw  b«ea  4 
tiM  Bordw,  M  a  pl«dg«  of  mortal  rertniga, 

d2 


1U  DUso  wm^gSb^Tu 


ta  f1«%b  to  A] 
3{1  he,  u  bjr  hi 


When  iiiuiv  n  v»'i>.ar>.  lolil  ^ud  ftM, 
Il.vell*<i  u  ■nifrrily  =Ti.i  -"til 
Ai  thoie,  thai  ut  in  lonUr  kUb. 
Win  Tinllua.  Ibcn,  did  fnnlilr  nb* 
""  .o  Arthur  Fire-lhe-B™™;' 

ij(  hi>  hiwding  bound. 
To  HovATil'6  mexiT-oi^n  ?«il  it  round. 
To  quit  tb™,  OD  th>  &,Ell.h  dde. 
Rod  Rolund  t'ontcr  luoAj  cHhI, 

Whil?    .... 


Xlw  wilj  P«gB,  with  tmfrful  fljonght, 

BaiKmband  him  of  'nnliDii*!  jvw, 

Andj-oro.  il  shuuld  Ini  dairly  bought, 

Tli»Hi-*flia  thsjJTuwdrp* 
Iflm,  ho  the  vBOnun  did  niolrat, 
"With  hiltor  eiba  nv)  Uunliug  j»I : 
Told,  how  he  fl«i  «  3olw»j  Hrifa, 
And  haw  Hob  Annnrong  ihMnd  hii  wib{ 
Thin,  tbuncins  itill  bis  poworful  auro, 
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FVom  trencher  stole  hii  choicest  cheer, 

Dashed  from  his  lips  his  can  of  beer, 

liken,  to  his  knee  sly  creeping  on. 

With  bodkin  pierced  him  to  the  bone : 

The  Tenomed  wound,  and  festering  joint, 

liOng  after  rued  that  bodkin's  point. 

The  startled  yeoman  swore  ana  spumed, 

And  board  and  flaggons  overturned ; 

Riot  and  clamour  wild  began ; 

Back  to  the  hall  the  urchin  ran ; 

Took  in  a  darkling  nook  his  post, 

Aad  grinned  and  muttered,  ^* Lost  I  losti  loftT 


Br  tlua,  the  Dame,  lest  further  fray 

Shoold  mar  the  concord  of  the  day, 

Had  bid  the  Minstrels  tune  their  lay. 

And  first  stept  forth  old  Albert  Grseme, 

Tlie  Minstrel  of  that  ancient  name : 

Was  none  who  struck  the  harp  so  well. 

Within  the  land  Debateable ; 

Well  friended  too,  hia  hardy  kin. 

Whoever  lost,  were  sure  to  win ; 

They  sought  the  beeves,  that  made  their  broth. 

In  Scotland  and  in  England  both. 

In  homely  guiae,  as  nature  bade, 

His  simple  song  the  Borderer  said. 

XI. 

ALBERT  QR.SME. 

It  was  an  English  ladye  bright, 

The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall, 

And  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  knight. 
For  Love  will  still  be  lord  of  all. 

Blithely  they  saw  the  rising  sun. 
When  he  shone  fair  on  CWlisle  wall. 

Dot  they  were  sad  ere  duy  was  done. 
Though  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all. 

Her  sire  gave  brooch  and  jewel  fine. 

Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall; 


Har  brodMr  gB^  tak  •  iaric  if  iih% 
For  in  tlMt  Lot*  iMM  kid  ol  aB. 

For  she  hftd  laada*  Wtib  imiifair  nd  1t^ 
Where  the  son  ■htnei  fiur  on  Oulid^  urilt^ 

And  he  swore  her  detth,  era  be  would  tM 
A  Seottuh  kni^  the  lord  ol  aU ! 


That  wbe  she  had  not  tatted  wall. 
The  fan  ihines  Uit  on  CSarilda  waS; 

Whe«  dead,  in  her  tnie  love^k  annai  m  §H 
Fbr  Love  waa  still  the  lord  of  aD. 

Hepiereed  her  brother  to  the  heart 

Where  the  son  ■hinei  fitir  on rawidt  •wlli  ■■ 
80  perish  all,  would  true  love  part, 

That  Love  may  still  be  lord  ofaUl 

And  then  be  took  the  cross  divine, 
YHiere  the  sun  shines  Cur  on  Carlisle  wall. 

And  died  for  her  sake  in  Palestine, 
So  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all. 

Now  all  ye  lovers,  that  faithful  prova. 

The  sun  shines  fiur  on  Carlisle  wall^ 
Pny  for  their  souls,  who  died  for  lova, 

For  Love  shall  btill  be  lord  of  all  1 

XIIL 

As  ended  Albert*s  simple  laj. 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftier  port ; 
For  sonnet,  rbime,  and  roundelaj, 

Renovmed  in  haughty  Henry's  eoort : 
There  rung  thy  harp,  unrivalled  long, 
Fitztraver  of  the  silver  song. 

Theeentle  Surrey  loved  nts  lyre— 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Surrey**  fiune? 

His  was  the  hero's  soul  of  fire. 
And  his  the  bard's  immortal  name, 
And  his  was  love,  exalted  high 
By  all  the  glow  of  chivalry.* 


e  Haniy  Howmrd,  RmI  of  Sorrer,  the 
if  his  tfaMb  wM  k«kMa«d  on  Towwfam  ia  ISMt  a  vkttas 


QJOnO  TIZ  ^'^^  KUfSXBSL.  85 

XIT. 

^btej  BODght,  toother,  dimes  afar, 

And  on,  within  some  olive  grove, 
When  eTening  came,  with  twinkling  star, 

Th«jr  Ming  of  Surrey*B  absent  love. 
His  il^  the  Italian  peasant  staid, 

And  deemed,  that  spirits  from  on  hi^ 
Bound  wbtfo  some  hermit  saint  was  laid. 

Were  breathing  heavenJy  melody; 
80  sweet  did  liarp  and  voice  combine, 
To  pimise  tint  name  of  Geraldine. 

XT. 

FhztrETcr !  O  what  tongue  may  say 

The  pangs  thy  faithful  bosom  knew, 
When  SurrcTf  of  the  deathless  lay, 

Ungrateful  Tudor*s  sentence  slew  ? 
Rq;araless  of  the  tyrant's  frown,  1 

His  hvp  called  wrath  and  vengeance  down.  ' 

He  left,  for  Naworth's  iron  towers,  I 

Windsor  s  green  glades,  and  courtly  bowers, 
And,  faithful  to  his  natron's  name,  j 

With  Howard  still  Fitztraver  came ;  ! 

Lord  William*s  foremost  favourite  he, 
And  chief  of  all  his  minstrelsy. 

XVI. 
FITZTRAVER. 

niSpTM  An-80ul*B  eve,  and  Surrey's  heart  best  high; 

He  heard  the  midnight-bell  with  anxious  stiut, 
Wliich  told  the  mybtic  hour,  approaching  nigh. 

When  wise  Cornelius  promi^^ed,  by  his  art^ 
To  show  to  him  the  ladye  of  hU  heart, 

Albeit  betwixt  them  roared  the  ocean  grim ; 
Tet  so  the  sage  had  hight  to  play  his  ])art^ 

■a in  ^mloamf  al  Heniy  Vin.  It  U  said  that  in  hw  tnvwU,  Oor> 
veliiis  Agrippa,  tb«  celebrated  alcheIma^  ahowrd  hlni,  in  a  Itiok- 
hTf-tfrrr.  toe  lovely  Oeraldine,  to  whuee  aervtce  he  had  drvotrd 
kdb  pea  and  hie  sword.  The  riaion  repreatnitcd  her  aa  inSiapoaed, 
■ad  raeliaed  apon  »  couol^  raadiHK  bar  loY«t^  Taraaa  bj  cke  light 


Cloudy 
Till,  iluw  amuging, 

P»rt  lighted  by  »  Unip  with  .''il 
Piiced  by  .     -         ■ 

And  put  b; t 


lit  mimT,  Imgi  tni  U^ 

bniut  iha  arl  nn  qif, 
liucl,  u  h'ariib  onam; 


a Islt;  t. 


luihioe  flit,  uid  part  mi  Ud  b 


Fail  lU  tin  ptgomt-— but  hov  jnunog  fair 

The  ilvnder  toTui,  vhich  lay  on  otuch  of  1^1 
0'«  her  ubtw  haum  iCnytd  her  hud  hali; 

Pals  ber  dear  ch«k,  u  if  for  love  (he  piwd; 
All  iD  her  iiizbL-robe  Jooh,  ih«  lay  ncUuad^ 

And,  p^nii\e.  read  from  tablet  ebucnina 
Some  tIiiiin,lbUBHmedher  iniDoiI  uiilloSndt~- 

That  ^voured  Atrua  waa  ScuTflj^t  raptuMd  lut^ 
TbMt  bir  asd  lovalj  fonn,  the  Udye  Ganldinib 

aim  rolled  the  doudi  npoa  the  Isiel;  rotm, 
And  nrept  the  pwdl;  rioDii  all  anj — 

Bo  npi  eD>7  tolled  tlw  murkjr  tiana 
Vmr  m;  bakved  Uutn^'i  gloiioiu  d^^ 
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Tiloa  jealocu,  rathlesB  tjnaxt !  HeaTco  repsjr 
On  thee,  and  on  thy  children's  latest  line, 
TIm  wild  owrioe  of  tnj  despotic  swar, 
The  gOTj  oridal  bed,  the  piunderea  shrine, 
The  murdered  Surrej^s  blood,  the  tears  of  QcnJdiiif ! 

XXI. 

Both  Soota,  and  Sonthem  chiefs,  prolong 
Applauses  of  Flt2traver*s  song : 
Toeae  hated  Henry's  name  as  death. 
And  those  still  held  the  ancient  iaiUi.— 
Then,  from  his  seat,  with  lof^  air, 
Rose  Harold,  bard  of  brave  St  CUur; 
St  Clair,  who,  feasting  high  at  Home, 
Had  with  that  Lord  to  battle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  restless  seas 
Howl  round  the  storm-swept  Orcadee ; 
"Whiire  erst  St  Clairs  held  princely  swaj. 
O'er  Lhle  zmi  hlet,  strait  and  bay; — 
fit  ill  ntKls  their  palace  to  its  fall. 
Thy  pride  and  sorrow,  fair  Kirkwall ! — * 
Thence  oft  he  marked  fierce  Pentland  raye. 
As  if  grim  Odinn  rode  her  wave ; 
And  watched,  the  whilst,  with  visage  pale 
And  throbbing  heart,  the  struggling  sad; 
For  all  of  wonderful  and  wild 
Had  rapture  for  the  lonely  child. 

XXII. 

And  much  of  wild  and  wonderful, 
In  these  rude  isles,  might  Fancy  cull ; 

•  Th«  Bt  CUln  art  of  Norman  extrmrtion,  whn,  MttUng  in  BooV 
land  durin^rthu  reigii '>f  .VfuJclm  Oaaini)r«,  obtained  large  ffraata 
of  laiid  ID  Mid-I.ottiian.— Thtti^  ddmuna  vr«r«  inrreaMHl  by  tbe 
lib«raiity  r4  •iioc««diirg  ainiiarrht,  to  the  descendant*  of  the  fiunilT, 
aftd  ooinpr<>h«Tide<i  the  barouusi  of  |t(>«Un<>,  I'tait  and,  CowtUnd, 
CATclaio^,  ,»nd  •oreral  otti*>r<».  lu  I37'j  th*  chit-f  of  Ih^  family  wag 
cre^tpd  E<irl  ofOtkney  \u  riglu  of  hi«  m<>t>»>r  the  ilAUghIrr  of  tha 
Iswl  Karl,  by  HiC-  King  of  N<>r«-ay.  whirh  title  uan  n?c<"(n>'««d  b^ 
tb«  Kir^pi  •>{  tv-otl'ici'l  -ml  rt'tiiaini.'d  \rith  his  •uc.eVMtrs  until  iC 
w^*  anjM>xrd  to  thr  Crov»ii.  in  H71,  bv  art  o(  parliament.  T\tf> 
cattle  <i1  Kirkwall  -watt  built  by  tbe  Ki  C\A\r;  and  in  eschani^e  for  I 

the  earldom  of  Orkney  the  caatle  and  domaina  of  Harcnsrraif ,  or  i 

Bareosbetich,  w«r«    conferred  on   \Villiain   BaintcUir,  Karl  uf  I  i 


For  Ihilliar  am 
Starti  Li>c}iliD*i  I 
The  ND^M^«u^  ■ 


i'bsir  burWi  the  dtBgom  of  ihn  wbt*,* 
And  Ibcrii.  in  minj  ■  WorniT  v»1b, 
'Ih*  Sold  hid  Mill  tut  wondnu  UtUj 
And  muy  ji  Ronic  collima  higfa 
Had  icitnnHd  nim  idolMir. 
And  thiu  luui  lUnR  In  hu  joaA, 
httrnti  nuET  a  3g^  •  thiina  ■lD>IaBlI^ 
Of  that  Sea-BDika,  tmnandmu  eurlid, 
WliDte  mawiniiii  ante  ginla  Ilia  mrid; 
Of  thoH  dnad  Haidi,  xfaua  hidnna  nil 
Maddani  Iha  bank's  blood;  •wall  :t 
Of  chiefj,  ufho,.guidad  thniugh  tbeglaoia 
B;  iLf  pale  dnUi-lighti  of  tbe  tomb. 
tUmacEBd  Ihe  gra<«  of  muiion  old. 
Their  r>u1chioDt  «»Qc1i«d  baro  toinaa*  bnl^ 
Waked  ll«  deaf  — "-  -^■•-  — '-    '— - 
And  bade  tha  da 
With  wu  WKi  « 
To  Roiliu'i  boven  young  Hi 
Whan,  hj  tweet  gLea  and  gr 
H«  laarned  a  niilJer  mtoitniln  ; 
•■    (  of  the  Nonhani  n 


baro  tomuC  bnl 


No  haughty  feat  of  atmi  I  tall : 

■bla.  iapua«4  In  (Mia  fniia  Valteb,  u>  duv  lbs- ^      - 
U  'U.  Mjllijmilhll.lh.uam.    Ttn*"  <nll  ><B 


Soft  it  the  noia,  and  Md  the  lar, 
Tliaft  moonis  Hm  Wfvtj  Bo«Ml«i* 

^**Hoor,  moor  the  bei^  ye  gallant  craw! 

And,  giDtle  ladje,  deign  to  stay  I 
Beet  thee  in  Castle  RayeMhench,+ 

Nor  tempt  the  stormy  firth  to*day. 

**The  blackeuBg  irare  is  edged  wi^  white; 

To  inch^  and  rock  the  searmews  fly; 
The  fishers  have  heaid  the  Water  Sprite, 

Whose  screama  forebode  that  -wreck  is  nigh. 

^'Last  night  the  gifted  seer  did  view 
A  wetehrond  swathed  round  Udye  gay; 

Then  stay  thee.  Fair,  in  Ravensheuch : 
Why  cross  the  gloomy  firth  to-day  P 

**l[r»  not  because  Lord  Lindess^*s  lieir 
To-night  at  RosHn  leads  the  ball. 

But  that  my  Lodye-mother  there 
Sits  lonely  in  ha  castle-halL 

*  *Tis  not  because  the  ring  they  ride, 
And  Lindesay  at  the  ring  rides  well. 

Bat  that  my  sire  the  wine  will  chide, 
If  ^tis  not  fiUed  by  RosabeUe." 

XXIV. 

0*er  Roslin  all  that  dreary  night 

A  wonderous  blaze  was  seen  to  gleam ; 

*Twas  broader  than  the  watch-fire  light. 
And  redder  than  the  bright  moon-Deam. 

It  flared  on  Roslin^s  castled  rock. 
It  ruddied  all  the  copse- wood  glen ; 

*Twas  seen  from  Dryden^s  groves  of  oak. 
And  seen  from  cavemed  Hawthomden. 


•dTflBtuni ;  fnr  they  held  nothSn^p  more  worthy  of  IMr 
'  vmWir  than  to  encounter  mipematoral  bemn. 

•  This  WM  a  fiunllv  name  in  the  hoos^  of  8t  CUir.  Henry  St 
Clair,  the  Moond  of  tne  line,  married  KoeabeUe,  fuarth  daughter 
W  *•  Karl  of  StrMheme. 

t  A  larfe  and  ttrony  caetle,  now  minoua,  aitnated  hetwixt 
Kirhaldy  ead  OyHrt*  oo  a  eteep  cn|b  wvahed  by  the  Flnh  of 


X/eA/jik 


\\ 
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Beamed  all  on  fii«  that  chapel  proud. 
Where  Roilin*t  chie&  mieoffliied  B»| 

Eaeh  Baron,  for  a  sable  Bhroud, 
Sheathed  in  hia  iron  panoply.* 

Seemed  all  on  fire  within,  anrand. 

Deep  Bacrist^-  and  altar*B  pale; 
Shone  every  pillar  foliage-bound. 

And  glimmered  all  the  dead  mMi*i  naiL 

Blazed  battlement  and  pinnet  high. 

Blazed  everv  roM-carved  buttren  frir-" 

So  Btill  thev  blaze,  when  iate  ia  nigh 
The  loidly  line  of  high  St  Clair. 

There  are  t-wenty  of  Roslin**  barons  bold 
Lie  buried  "K-ithin  that  proud  chiqpeUe; 

Eaeh  one  the  bolv  vault  doth  hold- 
But  the  sea  holds  lovely  Rosabella. 

And  each  St  Clair  was  buried  there, 
With  candle,  with  book,  and  wiUi  knell; 

But  the  searcaves  rung,  and  the  wild  winda 
The  diige  of  lovely  Rosabelle. 

XXV. 

Bo  sweet  was  Harold's  piteous  lay. 

Scarce  marked  the  eue&ts  the  dsirkened  haU, 
Hiough,  long  before  the  sinkii^  day, 

A  wonderous  shade  involved  them  all : 
It  was  not  eddying  mist  or  fog. 
Drained  by  the  sun  from  fen  or  bog; 

Of  no  eclipse  had  sages  told ; 
And  yet,  as  it  came  on  apace. 
Each  one  could  («arce  his  neiffhbour*s  fiwa, 

Could  scarce  his  own  stretcned  hand,  beluddL 
A  secret  horror  checked  the  feast. 
And  chilled  the  soul  of  evezy  gutft; 


•  TbebwHitiful  chapel  of  Rralin  la  ttill  in  tolcniMe  i 

I  X(  WM  fMutded  Ui  1446  by  M'dliaa  Kt  Clair,  Prino*  tt  OikaMb 

I  ACit  aCi*  ^^o  boilt  the  casti*  wt  Rostin,  wbcrt  ha  rariitd!  li 

I  nriaealr  aplanduur.    The  rba|icl  w  nid  tw  appear  oa  flra 

IuUm  death  alMKy  of  hia  dc*4«fMl«uiu.    Tb«BaraiMa#B« 
1 1  Wriad  in  armoar  In  a  vault  hmicaili  tha  oha^  loeK. 
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Even  the  liig^  Dune  itood  half  agbagt» 

8h«  knew  aome  evil  on  the  blast ; 

The  elvish  Page  fell  to  the  ground, 

And,  shuddering,  muttered,  ^*  Found !  found  I  fiBiind  P 

XXTI. 

Tlien  Hidden  through  the  darkened  air 

A  flash  of  lightning  came ; 
80  broad,  so  bngfat,  so  red  the  glare, 

The  castle  seemed  on  flame ; 
Glanced  eveiy  rafter  of  the  hall, 
GUnced  everv  shield  upon  the  wall ; 
Eadi  trophiea  beam,  each  sculptured  stoni^ 
Were  instant  seen,  and  instant  ffone ; 
Full  throuffh  the  guests*  bedazzled  band 
Resistless  flashed  the  levin-brand. 
And  filJed  the  hall  with  smouldering  smoki^ 
As  on  the  elvish  Page  it  broke. 

It  broke^  with  thunder  lon^  and  loud. 

Dismayed  the  brave,  appalled  the  proud. 
From  eea  to  fea  the  larura  rung ; 

On  Berwick  widl,  and  at  Carlisle  withal, 
To  anna  the  startled  waiders  sprung. 
When  ended  was  the  dreudful  roar, 
The  elvish  Dwarf  was  seen  no  more  ! 

XXVII. 

Some  heard  a  voice  in  Branksome  Hall, 
Some  saw  a  sight,  not  seen  by  all ; 
That  dreadful  voice  was  heard  by  some, 
Cry,  with  loud  summons,  *^  Gylbin,  come  T 

AJid  on  the  spot  where  burst  the  brand, 
Ju>t  where  the  Page  had  flung  him  down. 

Some  saw  an  arm,  and  some  a  band, 
And  some  the  waving  of  a  eown. 
The  guests  in  silence  prayed  ana  shook. 
And  terror  dimmed  each  lofty  look  : 
Hnt  none  of  all  the  astonished  train 
Wu  to  dismayed  as  Deloraine ; 
His  blood  did  freeze,  his  brain  did  bum, 
*T«ai  iisared  hia  mind  weald  ne'er  return  j 


i 


li 


I 


I 


For  he  iru  ipMehlMi,  ^aidf,  wtaa^ 
Like  him,  of  whom  Hht  story  nn. 
Who  spoke  the  neetre-hoond  in  liaa.* 
At  length,  bj  fits,  he  daiklj  told, 
With  broken  hint,  and  shuddering  eold— • 
That  he  had  seen,  right  eertunly, 
A  thape  tpith  amiee  ftrapped  ammmi^ 
Wiik  a  torovpht  SpamA  btddrie  teinirf, 
Like  a  pilgrim  from  bmfomd  Hmma; 
And  knew — but  how  it  mattered  ao^— 
It  was  the  wizard,  Michael  Seott. 

XXTHI. 

The  anxious  crowd,  with  horror  pale. 
All  trembling,  heard  the  wonderous  tale ; 

No  sound  was  made«  no  word  was  spofciy 

Till  noble  Anfus  silence  broke ; 
And  be  a  solemn  sacretl  plight 

Did  to  St  Bryde  of  Douglas  make,'t* 

That  he  a  pilerimago  would  take 

To  Melrose  Abbev,  for  the  sake 
Of  Michael's  restleits  sprite. 
Then  each,  to  case  his  troubled  breast. 
To  Kome  blessed  saint  his  prayers  addressed-^ 
Sonic  to  St  Modan  ma<Ie  their  vows. 
Some  to  St  Marv  of  the  Lowos, 
Some  to  the  Holy  Rood  of  Linle, 
Some  to  our  Ijady  of  the  Isle ; 
Kucli  did  his  patron  witiie>s  make, 
^'hat  lio  c^uoli  pilgrimatfo  would  take. 
And  monks  should  »in^,  and  bells  should  toll, 
All  for  the  weal  of  MicluierK  soul. 
While  vows  were  ta'en,  and  ]>rayers  were  prayed, 
^Tis  .siid  the  noble  Dame,  diymayed, 
Iteuounced,  for  aye,  dark  magic's  aid. 


*  Cnlled  In  the  Maaz  luupiafr  (he  .Vdf4f^ />«Ajf.  Thevtarrlik 
thAt  K  fiMil-liArJy  p«M-»iiTi  who  wnuld  quminn  thi*  }>lumtoin.  r*cmitw4. 
•iirh  n  iihiM-k  from  (he  iiitori«>nr.  that  he  r^iiiainvd  i)  1 1  ihTi  IB 
Ai«  <irAth,  «hirh  hAppenml  only  thrrt>  liayt  «/U.r. 

t  'I'tiii  w«»  ft  tavfiiiritc  uunt'ef  Um  buuM  o(DoaglM|aiidof  At 
Earl  uf  Aitgu%  m  pttruculai; 


WV  Y*^p  ^ffWftVHKT  Sn 


Noi^  of  tlM  lirid^  viU  I  toll. 
Which  After  in  Bhoit  tpiM  befell ; 
Mor  hffw  fanw  eoni  and  daughters  fiur 
Bleoed  Teviot^s  Flower  and  Cranstoone^a 
After  mdi  dnadful  ■eeoe,  *fcwere  vain 
To  irake  the  note  of  mirth  aeain ; 

More  meet  it  were  to  mark  the  day 
Of  penitoooe  and  prayer  divine. 

When  nilgrim-chiefii,  in  lad  array, 
Soii^t  lielroae  holy  shrine. 

XXX. 

With  naked  foot,  and  saekeloth  vest, 
And  arms  enfolded  on  his  breast. 

Did  every  pilgrim  go ; 
The  Ktander»-by  might  hear  uneath, 
Footstep,  or  voice,  or  high-drawn  breath. 

Through  all  the  lengthened  row : 
No  lordly  look,  no  martial  stride. 
Gone  was  their  glory,  sunk  their  pride, 

Forgotten  their  renown ; 
Silent  and  alow,  like  ghosts,  they  glide 
To  the  high  altar^s  hallowed  side. 

And  there  they  kneeled  them  down; 
Above  the  suppliant  chieftains  wave 
The  banners  of  departed  brave ; 
Beneath  the  lettered  stones  were  laid 
The  ashes  of  their  fathers  dead ; 
From  many  a  garnished  niche  around. 
Stem  saints,  and  tortured  martyrs,  frownecL 

XXXL 

And  slow  up  the  dim  aisle  afar. 
With  sable  cowl  and  scapular, 
And  snow-white  stoles,  m  order  dne. 
The  holy  Fathers,  two  and  two, 

In  long  procession  came ; 
Taper,  and  host,  and  book  they  hare, 
And  holy  banner,  flourished  faur 

With  the  Redeemer's  name ; 


1 
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Abora  fbe  pRMtcn  je  pilgrim  bukd 
TIm  mitred  Abbot  strotcbed  bis  hand. 

And  bleued  tbem  as  tbey  knaeled ; 
Witb  boly  cross  be  sicned  tbem  all. 
And  prayed  tbey  migut  be  sage  in  ball. 

And  fortimate  in  held. 
Tben  mass  was  sung,  and  pravers  were  wud. 
And  solemn  reauiem  for  tne  dead ; 
And  bells  tolled  out  their  mifbty  peal. 
For  the  departed  ppiriVs  Vreal; 
And  ever  in  the  oirice  close 
The  hymn  of  intercession  rose ; 
And  wr  the  echoing  aisles  prolong 
The  awful  burthen  of  the  song, — 
Dies  ikjh^  diks  illa, 
solvet  s.ccluh  in  patilla; 
While  the  pealing  organ  rung ; 

Were  it  meet  with  i>acred  strain 

To  close  my  lay,  so  light  and  vabi. 
Thus  the  huly  Fathers  sung. 

HTMN  FOR  THB  DIUX». 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  f 
How  snail  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 
When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ; 
O  !  on  tbat  day,  that  \vrathfal  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
Tbongh  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I 

HUSHUD  is  the  harp — the  Minstrel  gone. 

And  did  be  wander  forth  alone  ? 

Alone,  in  indigence  and  age. 

To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  ? 

Mo— close  beneath  proud  Newark's  towcr^ 

AfOM  the  Minstrel's  lowly  bower ; 


IL 
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A  aaipl*  bnt ;  Imt  Uwra  wmm  seen 
n*  little  nrden  hedged  with  green. 
The  ohnrfui  hceith,  and  Uttice  eletn. 
There  dieltered  waaderan,  by  the  Uaa^ 
Oft  heard  the  tale  of  other  daya; 
For  much  be  loved  to  ope  his  door. 
And  give  the  aid  be  bened  before. 
80  pMsed  the  winter*!  day ;  but  stUl, 
When  summer  smiled  on  sweet  BowUU, 
And  JuIt^s  eve.  with  belroly  breath. 
Waved  the  blue-bells  on  Newark-beath ; 
When  thrMtles  sung  in  Hare-head  shaw. 
And  corn  was  green  on  Oarterbanch, 
And  flourished,  broad,  UlaekandnTs  oalc» 
The  aged  Harper's  soul  awoke ! 
Then  would  be  sing  achievements  bi^ 
And  cireumstauce  of  chivalry. 
Till  the  rapt  traveller  would  stay, 
F<nvetful  of  the  closing  da^ ; 
Ana  noble  youths,  the  strain  to  hear. 
Forsook  the  bunting  of  the  deer; 
And  Yarrow,  as  he  rolled  along, 
Bora  burden  to  the  MinstraTs  bob|^ 
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TilE   OF  FLODDEN  FIELD: 

IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


!   THAT  SCOTTISH  MA.ID  3H0ULD  SllfO 
THE  COMBAT  WHERE  HER  LOVER  FELL  ! 
THAT  SCOTTISH  BARD  SHOULD  WAKE  THE  STRINO, 
THE  TRIUMPH  OF  OUR  FOBS  TO  TELL  I — LETOKN. 
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TO 

THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

HENRY,   LORD   MONTAGUE 
4c>  4^'  4^> 

THIS  ROBiANCE  IS  INSCRIBED  BT  THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


It  ii  hardljto  be  expected,  that  an  Author  whom  ISba 
Public  has  honoured  with  some  decree  of  applaiuo 
should  not  be  again  a  trespasser  on  their  kindness. 
Yet  the  Author  of  Mabmion  must  be  supposed  to  feel 
some  anxiety  concerning  its  success,  since  he  is 
sensible  that  he  hazards,  by  this  second  intrusion, 
any  reputation  which  his  first  Poem  may  have  pro- 
cured him.  The  present  Stor)*  turns  upon  the  private 
adventures  of  a  fictitious  character ;  but  is  called  a 
Tale  of  Fiodden  Field,  because  the  hero's  fate  is  con- 
nected with  that  memorable  defeat,  and  the  causes 
which  led  to  it.  The  design  of  the  Author  was,  if 
possible,  to  apprise  his  readers,  at  the  outset,  of  the 
date  of  his  Story,  and  to  prepare  them  for  the  man- 
ners of  the  Age  in  which  it  is  laid.  Any  historical 
narrative,  far  more  an  attempt  at  Epic  composition, 
exceeded  his  olan  of  a  Romantic  Tale ;  yet  he  mavbe 
permitted  to  hope,  from  the  popularity  of  Thb  Lay 
OP  THE  Last  NIinstrel,  that  an  attempt  to  paint 
the  manners  of  the  feudal  times,  upon  a  broader 
scale,  and  in  the  course  of  a  more  interesting  story, 
will  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  Public. 

The  Poem  opens  about  the  commencement  of 
August,  and  concludes  with  the  defeat  of  Fiodden, 
4th  September,  1513 
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nrraoDucnoH  to  camto  raaa. 

lb  WiLLtiH  Stewart  Roie,  Eiq. 


NoTsnER'g  iVj  ii  ehOl  ud  dnu, 
Namnbcr'i  laf  ii  TsJuiii  Mur 
Idta,  gving  dCfWD  thfl  tipep;  Imn, 
Tiax  b«mj  oar  liUle  ^njeii  Id, 
LiTir  ifl  iu  d^rk  lUkl  uarruw  ^itn, 
YoQ  Kuce  the  rivilFlmi^hl  ksa. 
8«  thick  the  tanglbl  gm-n-wiKHl  grvnr. 
So  rHble  trill«l  the  stiaznlet  ihtough; 

Through  bLuh  aud  brier,  r.q  loogBr  mm, 
.An  uj^  brook,  it  iawm  the  ^Ijum, 
Bnwii  ATcr  rock  irnl  wild  SHade, 


l'«  gin  wing  nd 


Ko  loBfwt  Autum 
UpwautFonalhtl 

PWiTitwdri-flEni  iheit  purjile  ele» 
Anr  hith  pv>«l  (be  haalhcr-beTl, 
Thai  blooined  to  rich  on  N«'.1patb-f<I]; 

aajowbijiro'     ■-   -*■-- 
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And  &r  beneath  thdr  ■iiinm«r  hill, 
Stray  Mdly  by  Glenkinnon's  rill : 
The  ihepfaterdf  •hifts  hia  maoUa^s  Ibid, 
And  wrapa  him  doaer  from  tiia  ooU; 
His  dop  no  mem*  clnlas  whfjeL 
Bat,  ihivarinr,  follow  at  hit  haol ; 
A  cowering  glanoe  they  ofien  cast, 
As  deeper  moans  the  gathering  blast* 

My  imps,  though  hardy,  bold,  md  nQdi 
As  Mst  befits  the  mountain  child. 
Feel  the  sad  influence  of  the  hour. 
And  wail  the  daisy's  Tanished  flower; 
llieir  summer  sambols  tell,  and  moam. 
And  anxious  auc, — Will  q>ring  rstom. 
And  birds  and  laimbs  again  be  gay. 
And  blossoms  clothe  the  hawtl;^xn  spnjF 

Tea,  prattlers,  yea.    The  daisT*s  fiow« 
Again  studl  paint  your  sunmier  oower; 
^^ain  the  hawthorn  shall  supjtly 
Tm  nrlands  you  delight  to  tie ; 
The  umbs  upon  the  lea  shall  bound. 
The  wild  birds  carol  to  the  round. 
And  while  vou  frolic  light  as  they. 
Too  short  snail  seem  the  summer  dity. 

To  mute  and  to  material  things 
New  life  revolving  summer  brings ; 
The  ^nial  call  dcMid  Nature  hears, 
And  m  her  glory  re-appears. 
But  O !  my  country^s  wintry  state 
What  second  sprins  shall  renovate? 
What  powerful  calf  shall  bid  arise 
The  buried  warlike,  and  the  wise ; 
The  mind,  that  thought  for  Britain's 
The  hand,  that  grasped  the  victor  steel? 
The  vernal  sun  new  life  bestows 
Even  on  the  meanest  flower  that  blows; 
But  vainly,  vainly,  may  he  shine, 
Wliere  Glory  weeps  o*er  Nelson*8  shriiit| 
And  vainly  pierce  the  solemn  gloom. 
That  shrouds,  O  Pitt,  thy  hallowed  tomb  I 
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I>Mp*gimT«d  in  •nreij  Britkh  heart, 
O  MTer  kt  thoM  OMoeB  deput ! 
Sar  to  ^our  torn, — Lo,  here  his  grvm, 
Wno  victor  died  «i  Q»dit*  wave; 
To  him,  M  to  the  bundng  lerin. 
Short,  briKhtf  resiitkn  eoune  wai  giTen ; 
Wherever  oil  countrr*!  fo«  were  found, 
Wm  heard  the  fitM  thunder*!  sound, 
Till  bunt  the  boh  mi  yonder  shore, 
Rolled,  blazed,  destroyed, — and  was  no  mora. 


Nor  mourn  ye  less  his  perished  worth, 
Who  bade  the  eonquerer  go  forth. 
And  launched  that  thunderbolt  ot  war 
On  Egypt,  Hafhia,*  Traial^; 
Who,  bom  to  guicle  such  high  emprize, 
For  Britaia*s  weal  was  early  wise ; 
Alas !  to  whom  the  Almighty  gHve, 
For  Britain's  siaa,  an  early  grave ; 
His  worth,  who,  in  his  mirhtiest  hour, 
A  bauble  held  the  pride  of  power, 
Spurned  at  the  sordid  lust  of  pelf, 
AikI  served  bid  Albion  for  herself; 
Who,  when  the  frantic  crowd  amain 
Strained  at  subjection's  bursting  rein, 
0*er  their  wild  mood  full  conquest  gained. 
The  pride,  he  would  not  crush,  restrained. 
Showed  their  fierce  zeal  a  worthier  cause,         [laws. 
And  brought  the  freeman's  arm  to  aid  the  freeman*!  i ! 

HadVt  thou  but  lived,  though  stripped  of  power, 
A  watchman  on  the  lonely  tower, 
Thv  thrilling  trump  had  ruu«ed  the  land. 
When  fraud  ur  danger  were  at  hand ; 
By  thee,  an  by  tlie  beacon-light. 
Our  pilots  lukd  kept  counte  aright; 
As  some  proud  column,  diough  alone. 
Thy  strength  had  propp'd  the  tottering  throne. 
Now  is  the  ittately  column  broke. 
The  beacon-light  is  quenched  in  smoke. 
The  trumpet's  silver  sound  is  still, 
The  warder  biient  on  the  hill ! 
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Oh,  think,  how  to  his  latest  day. 
When  Death,  just  hovering,  elaimad  his  pRj, 
With  PSalinure  §  unaltered  mood, 
Finn  at  his  dangerous  post  he  stood 
Each  call  for  needful  rest  repelled. 
With  dying  hand  the  rudder  held. 
Till,  in  his  &11,  with  fateful  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  nve  waj  I 
Then,  while  on  Britain*s  thousand  plvni^ 
One  unpolluted  church  remains. 
Whose  peaceful  bells  ne'er  sent  around 
The  bloody  tocsin^s  maddening  sound, 
But  still,  upon  the  hallowed  duty. 
Convoke  the  swains  to  praise  and  pny; 
While  faith  and  civil  peace  uv  dear, 
Grace  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear,~ 
He,  who  preserved  them,  Pitt,  lies  hart! 

Nor  yet  suppress  the  generous  sigh. 
Because  his  Rival  sluml^rs  nigh ; 
Nor  be  thy  reauie^ccU  dumb, 
Lest  it  be  said  o'er  Fox's  tomb. 
For  talents  mourn,  untimely  lost. 
When  best  employed,  and  wanted  moft; 
Mourn  genius  nigh,  and  lore  profound. 
And  wit  that  loved  to  play,  not  wound ; 
And  all  the  reasoning  powers  divine, 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  combine ; 
And  feelings  keen,  and  fancy's  glow,— 
They  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below ; 
And,  if  thou  moum'st  they  oould  not  savs 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave. 
Be  every  harsher  thought  suppressed. 
And  sacred  be  the  last  long  rest. 
//ere,  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  bards,  and  kings ; 
Where  stiff  tno  hand,  and  still  the  tongioa, 
Of  those  who  foufht,  and  spoke,  and  sang; 
//ere,  where  the  fretted  aisles  proloqg 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song. 
As  if  some  angel  spoke  agen. 
All  peaM  on  earth,  rood-will  to  mai} 
If  ever  from  an  En^ish  heuti 
O  hert  let  prejudice  depart^ 
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And,  nutial  feeling  cut  aside, 
Record,  that  Fox  a  Briton  died  1 
When  Europe  crouched  to  France*!  yoke, 
And  Austria  bent,  and  Prussia  broke. 
And  the  firm  Russian*!  purpose  brave 
Was  bartered  by  a  timorous  slave. 
Even  then  dishonour's  peace  he  spumed. 
The  mllied  olive-branch  returned. 
Stood  for  his  country's  glorv  iast, 
And  nailed  her  colours  to  tne  mast 
Heaven,  to  reward  his  firmness,  gave, 
A  portion  in  this  honoured  grave ; 
And  ne*er  held  marble  in  its  trust 
Of  two  such  vrondrous  men  the  dust. 

With  more  than  mortal  powers  endowed. 
How  high  thej  soared  above  the  crowd ! 
Theirs  was  no  common  party  race, 
Joi-tlinz  by  dark  intrigue  for  place ; 
Like  Ubled  God?,  their  mighty  war 
Shook  realms  and  nations  in  its  jar : 
Beneath  each  banner  proud  to  stand. 
Looked  up  the  noblest  of  the  land. 
Till  tlirough  the  British  world  were  known 
The  uAxnea  of  Pitt  and  Fox  alone. 
Spells  of  such  force  no  wizard  grave 
K  er  fnuned  in  dark  Thessalian  cave, 
Thoufh  h'n  could  drain  the  ocean  dry, 
And  forre  the  planets  from  the  sky. 
Tbe»e  syeUs  are  spent,  and,  spent  with  these. 
The  wine  of  life  is  on  the  lees. 
Oenius,  and  taste,  and  talent  gone. 
For  ever  tombed  beneath  the  stone. 
Where, — taming  thought  to  human  pride ! — 
The  mighty  chiefs  sleep  side  by  side. 
Drop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 
Twill  trickle  to  his  rival's  bier ; 
O'er  Pn  r*s  the  mournful  requiem  sound. 
And  Fox's  shall  the  notes  rebound. 
The  solenm  echo  seems  to  cry, — 
*^  Here  let  their  discord  with  them  die ; 
**  S]P«fdc  not  for  those  a  separate  doom, 
*  Wliom  Fate  made  brothen  in  the  tomb. 
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**Bat  Mixdi  tlie  land  of  Utuut  bmd, 

<«  Wbero  wilt  thou  find  4b«r  Uk«  ttgmr* 

Rcrt,  aident  Spirits !  till  th«  cri« 
Of  djing  Nfttare  bid  jou  rise ; 
Not  eyen  jour  Britain*t  groani  am  piairoa 
Tlie  leaden  silence  of  your  beane : 
Then,  O  how  impotent  and  Tain 
Thia  grateful  tributarr  strain ! 
Tlioogh  not  nnnutrked  from  northern  dimfli 
Te  hetad  the  Border  MinstreTs  rl^nie : 
HU  Gothic  harp  has  o*er  you  nmg ; 
Tlie  hard  you  deigned  to  praise,  your  deadilMi] 
has  sung. 

B^j  Tet^  illusion,  stay  »  while, 
Hy  wilaered  fiancy  still  beguile ! 
F^om  this  high  theme  how  can  I  part, 
E^  half  unlMbded  is  my  heart ! 
For  all  the  tears  e'er  sorrow  drew. 
And  all  the  raptures  fancy  knew, 
And  all  the  keener  rush  of  blood. 
That  throbs  through  bard  in  bard-like  mood. 
Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low, 
Tliough  all  their  mingled  streams  could 
Woe,  wonder,  and  sensation  high, 
In  one  spring-tide  of  ecstasy. — 
It  will  not  l^— it  may  not  last — 
The  vision  of  enchantment*s  past : 
Like  frost-work  in  the  morning  ray, 
The  fancied  Csbric  melts  away ; 
Each  Gothic  arch,  memorial  stone, 
And  long,  dim,  lofty  aisle  are  eone, 
And,  lingerin|(  last,  deception  dear. 
The  choir's  high  sounds- die  on  my  ear. 
Now  slow  return  the  lonely  down. 
The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  brown, 
Thb  farm  begirt  with  copse-wood  wild, 
Hie  jgambols  of  each  frolic  child. 
Mixing  their  shrill  cries  with  the  tone 
Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  rushing  on. 

Frompt  on  unequal  tasks  to  nm, 
Nature  disciplines  her  mmz 
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Meeter,  she  tajt,  for  xna  to  itraj. 

And  waste  the  solitaiy  dar, 

In  plockinf  from  yon  fen  the  reed, 

And  iratching  it  float  down  the  Tweed; 

Or  idly  list  toe  Bhrillin^  lav 

WiUi  which  the  milk-nuua  cheers  her  waj, 

Marking  its  cadence  riae  and  fail, 

As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  pail, 

She  trips  it  down  tlie  uneven  dale : 

Mecfter  for  me,  bv  yonder  cairn. 

The  ancient  ahejiherd*s  tale  to  leam, 

Though  oft  he  stop  in  rustic  fear. 

Lest  his  old  legends  tire  the  ear 

Of  one,  who,  in  his  simple  mind, 

May  boast  of  book-learned  taste  refined^ 

But  thou,  my  friend,  canst  fitly  tell, 
(For  few  have  read  romance  so  well) 
How  still  the  le^fendary  lay 
O^er  poet's  bosom  holdii»  its  sway ; 

How  on  the  ancient  minstrel  strain  , 

Time  lays  his  palsied  hai.d  in  vain ;  [ 

And  how  our  nearts  at  doughty  deeds,  j 

By  warriors  wrought  in  steely  weeds,  I 

Still  throb  for  fear  and  pity's  sake ;  j 

As  when  the  Champion  of  the  Lake  I 

Enters  Mornua's  fated  house,  I 

Or  in  the  Chapel  Perilous, 

Despising  spells  and  d  )mons'  force,  | 

Holds  converse  with  Che  unburied  corse ; 
Or  when.  Dame  Ganore's  grace  to  moTtf 
(Alas !  that  lawless  was  their  love) 
He  sought  proud  Tarquin  in  his  den, 

And  freed  tull  sixty  knights;  or  wheui  ! 

A  feinful  man,  and  uncoufessed, 

He  took  the  SangreaPs  holy  ouest^  ! 

And,  fclumberiu^,  saw  the  vit^ion  high,  ' 

He  might  not  view  with  waking  eye.* 

The  mightiest  chiefs  of  British  song 
Scorned  not  such  legends  to  prolong : 

•  Th«*e  anoiioiis  r«frr  to  th«  ■dTRitnrM  of  Sir  Laxmedol  oTte 
XAke  M  ■ffUly  told  in  tha  eld  roaunoa  of  iha  Mottm 
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Thev  gleam  through  Spenser*!  elfin  dnam, 

Ana  mix  in  Milton  ■  heavoilj  theme ; 

And  Dn-den,  in  immortal  strain. 

Had  rai.^  the  Table  Round  again,* 

But  that  a  ribald  king  and  court 

Bade  him  toil  on,  to  make  them  qxnrt; 

Demanded  for  their  niggard  paj, 

Fit  for  their  souls,  a  looser  lav. 

Licentious  satire,  song,  and  plav ; 

The  world  defrauded  of  the  high  design,    [loRj  liaa. 

Profaned  the  God-giyen  strength,  and  manrtd  dM 

Warmed  by  such  names,  well  maj  we  tlm, 
Though  dwindled  sons  of  little  men, 
Elssay  to  break  a  feeble  lance 
In  the  fair  fields  of  old  romance ; 
Or  seek  the  moated  castle^s  cell, 
"Wliere  long  through  talisman  and  spell. 
While  tyrants  ruled,  and  damsels  wept, 
Thy  Genius,  Chivalry,  hath  slept: 
There  sound  the  harpings  of  the  North, 
Till  he  awake  and  sally  forth. 
On  venturous  quest  to  prick  agtin. 
In  all  his  arms,  with  all  his  tnin. 
Shield,  lance,  and  brand,  and  plame,  and 
Fay,  giant,  dragon,  squire,  ana  dwaii^ 
And  wizani  with  his  '«*and  of  might. 
And  errant  maid  on  palfrey  white. 
Around  the  Genius  weave  their  spells. 
Pure  Love,  who  scarce  his  nassion  tella , 
Mystenr,  half  veiled  and  half  revealed; 
And  Honour,  with  his  spotleu  shidd; 
Attention,  with  fixed  eye ;  and  Fear, 
That  loves  the  tale  she  shrinks  to  bear; 
And  gentle  Courtesy ;  and  Faith, 
Unchanged  by  sufliBrings,  time,  or  death ; 


•  Drjrdcn  had  proj«rt«d  an  «^c  poent,  the  mHect  of  wUch  wm 
to  bmve  b«en  the  exploits  of  kiii^  Arthur ;  and  had  h«  bMD  ao** 
bl«d  to  acoomplith  i>urh  a  u-oi  k.  it  would  havr  b««n  iindoubtcdlf 
a  |[lorinui  mmiumrnt  of  Kngtuih  rcniua,  90  wril  an  rerord  of  E»> 
fliah  hrruUm.  Dut  th^  in|[^riitit<ije  uf  Charle*  IL.  and  hit  ~' 
tirrt,  bv  whom  he  was  atMUiduaed  to  po\-prty  an.l  Deglect, 
him  to  labour  fnr  hit  pceaant  wantSi  and  Um 
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Ltming  opon  hU  own  good  swoiA 

W.II  hu  Ihy  Uir  Khl.v™enl  iho-TO, 

A  --onhy  m-id  lur  li>u.  b.  v«i 

Twn.'.-  Mk.-b.naLth  »ho«,lu.d. 

Thtir  IhsmE  the  mum  inianlrelinuas, 

Of  AsafoTt,  ud  Hovi.  l>old,t 

And  Hut  B«l  KL,^.:  wfco,  whil,  „f  dd 

TCow'i  «Ju  tuna  beard  anin 

P«lh>u  W  .^ny,  >-..«  H.  rf'Qld, 

T]atKl^-A--~rK-m'^  ■■■,>,■:.» 

Por'ir   ,        ■.,.,.!    .. 

Tl.v\                                                  ,|.,; 

H«^tl,..,^l«=t,,^',on.vl.y, 

A  knighlij  tal.  of  Albior'i  t]d.r  d^. 

CANTO  FIMT. 

Cht  ffastlf. 

I. 

D»T  Mt  OB  Noiliim'i  iauU«l  tlMp, 
And  T»-«d-.  f^rri-ar,  l.™d  an.rd«p,i 

AnI  Choioc-iTncusuiiii  lom, : 

Th*  hanledlow>in.ttui  UoDion  KupJ 

Tbe  looD-hoio  piMa  wLere  captivM-wftep, 

■n«  flaakiiif;  w-fttii  ilinl  round  It  iweap. 

Ju  jollow  ludr*  ^oitf. 

:i;^^^^t;.^«3K. 
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The  murrioTB  on  tlw  taireta  hirii, 
HoTing  athwftrt  the  oreniim^  sly. 

Seemed  forms  of  giant  height : 
Their  armour,  m  it  caught  the  rayi, 
Flashed  hack  again  the  weatem  hlaaBi, 

In  lines  of  dazzling  li^t. 

11. 

Bt  G^ige^s  banner,  broad  and  gaj. 
Now  fiioed,  as  the  finding  ray 

Less  bright,  and  less,  was  flong; 
Tlie  evening  gale  had  scarce  the  poww 
To  wave  it  on  the  Donjon  tower. 

So  heavily  it  hung. 
The  scoots  had  parted  on  their  Maxdi, 

The  castle  gates  were  barrM ; 
Above  the  gloomy  portal  arch. 
Timing  his  footsteps  to  a  march. 

The  warder  kept  his  guard, 
^  Low  humming,  as  he  paced  along, 
Some  ancient  Border  gathering  song. 

III. 

A  distant  trampling  sound  he  bean; 
He  looks  abroad,  and  soon  appears, 
0*er  Homcliff-hilL,  a  plump*  of  speariy 

Beneath  a  pennon  eay ; 
A  horseman,  darting  from  the  crowd. 
Like  lightning  from  a  summer  cloud, 
Spurs  on  his  mettled  courser  proud. 

Before  the  dark  array. 
Beneath  the  sable  pali&Eule, 
That  closed  the  castle  barricade, 

His  bugle-bom  be  blew ; 
The  warder  hasted  from  the  wall. 
And  warned  the  Captain  in  the  hall. 

For  well  the  blast  he  knew : 

detached.  It  onntainul  th«  fre^t  hMl,  and  Brincipel  rooMicf  sM 
for  aolenm  nrcmaiani.  Mid  al«u  the  prwon  ot  toe  fortren ;  from  w1d< 
ket  circumstAnoe  we  derive  the  modem  aiid  restricted  hm  at  O 
word  <lMi^<>cm. 

•  ThLi  word  properly  appUea  to  e  flif  ht  of  wkterlbwl,  b«S  1bs| 
yUed,  bjr  Mialitfry,  to  a  body  of  hone. 

There  m  a  Kniclit  of  the  North  Coantry, 
Wldoh  iMda  •  hMty  |i«Miiv  of  I 


li 
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And  JojfbDj  tiiat  Ksighl  did  call. 
To  a«w«r,  squin,  *iid  weuimdal. 


IT, 

**  Now  brooch  je  a  pipe  of  MmlToiiia^ 

Brin^  Msties  of  tne  doe, 
And  qnieklj  make  the  entnuioe  firee, 
And  bid  mj  heralda  ready  be. 
And  eTorr  minstrel  sound  his  glee, 

And  ail  our  trumpets  blow ; 
And,  from  the  platform,  spare  je  not 
To  nre  a  noble  salvo-shot : 

Lord  Marmion  waits  below.**— 
Then  to  the  C^stle*s  lower  wwd 

Sped  forty  jeomen  tall, 
TTie  iron-studded  |?ates  unbarred. 
Raised  the  portcullis*  ponderous  guard. 
The  lofty  palisade  unsparred. 

And  let  the  draw-bridge  faXL 

▼. 

Alonff  the  bridge  Lord  Marmion  rode, 

Proudl?  his  rea-roan  charter  trod. 

His  helm  hung  at  the  saddle-bow  ; 

Well,  by  his  visage,  you  might  know 

He  was  a  stalworth  Kuirht,  and  keen. 

And  had  in  many  a  battle  been ; 

The  tear  on  his  brown  cheek  revealed 

A  token  true  of  Bosworth  field ; 

His  eye-brow  dark,  and  eye  of  fire, 

S'lowed  spirit  proud,  and  prompt  to  ire ; 

Yet  lines  of  thought  upon  his  cneek. 

Did  deep  design  and  counsel  speak. 
His  forehead,  by  his  casnue  worn  bare. 
His  thick  moustache,  ana  curly  hair, 
Coal-black,  and  grizzled  here  and  there. 

But  more  through  toil  than  age ; 
His  square-turned  joints,  and  strength  of  limh^ 
Showed  him  no  carpet  knight  so  tnm. 
Bat,  in  close  fight,  a  champion  grim. 
In  campa.  a  header  sage* 


i 


no  muaaom,  ct4inp» 

TI. 

Well  was  be  armed  firoi  hmi  to  Vad, 

In  nutil,  and  plate,  ot  Milan  steel  ;* 

But  hu  strong  helm,  of  miriity  cost, 

Was  all  with  bumbh'd  gold  embossed; 

Amid  the  plurasM  of  the  crest, 

A  falcon  hovered  on  her  nest, 

With  wings  outspread,  and  forward  breaat; 

ETen  such  a  fklcon,  on  his  shield. 

Soared  sable  in  an  aiure  field : 

The  golden  legend  bore  aright, 

**  Who  cukcks  at  me,  to  death  is  dicbt." 

Blue  was  the  charger's  broidered  rein ; 

Blue  ribbons  decked  his  arching  mane  ; 

The  knightly  housiux's  ample  fold 

Was  velvet  blue,  and  trapped  with  gold. 

TIL 

Behind  him  rode  two  gallant  squires, 
Ol  noblo  name,  and  kuiglitly  sires ; 
They  burned  the  ^Ided  spurs  to  cUdm ; 
For  well  could  each  a  Mvar-horse  tame, 
Could  draw  the  bow,  the  sword  could  sw^f. 
And  lightly  l>«xr  the  ring  away ; 
Nor  leM«  with  courteous  precepts  stored. 
Could  dance  in  hall,  and  carve  at  bowd. 
And  frame  love  ditties  painting  rare, 
And  sing  them  to  a  lady  fair. 

VIII. 

Four  men-at'arms  came  at  their  backs. 
With  halbanl,  bill,  and  battle-axe: 
Thev  bore  I>ord  Mann  ion's  lance  so 
And  led  his  sumpter  mules  along. 
And  ambling  palfrey,  when  at  need 
II  im  listed  ea^e  his  battle-^toed. 
The  last,  and  tru»tiej>t  of  the  four. 
On  high  hiH  forky  pennon  bore; 
Like  swallow's  tail,  in  shape  and  hoe, 
Flutter*d  the  streamer  glo^y  blue. 


•  The  artist*  of  >Gka  war*  frmom  la  tha 
■kOllii 


Wba^  UiKded  Hbla,  ■•  baTon, 

Tbe  lowMing  fiicon  Mn»d  lo  loar. 
I-n,  twpDlj  iwined.  t-a  ind  two. 
Id  boKn  IfEiick^  aad  jorkliiA  bJu«, 
Wilb  bknns  brolder  d  on  Bach  bnuL 
AttecJed  on  llwir  lorf-j  bdiat. 
E»eh.  ibiHCD  Tor  In  ircher  gwi 


E*ch  ' .  ■     "  ir  L^NUEb  And  Htronf^j 

'IliBr".;N  •.']  ,.:■.  ,  '.  .„''„?Mr!"  ™*' 
Sba*«l  Ibcf  Ud  swelled  >  mair  w^. 


Tb  m««t  ihit  I  ilxmlil  M  Tin  ■»*, 

How  t^fij-  wnied,  nnd  ord.r«l  haw. 

With  muiiiucl,  fik*,  aul  morion, 
Te  velumc  duU*  HmniDn, 

Stood  in  llM«Ml>7lud; 
HinanU  aud  tnunpMen  ■w*™  there, 
Tbefnbtf  bUWillunHk  tkk. 

For  wr![]Dni^iJw1  prej>qred ; 
Enlered  tha  liuiv,  uid  «ucb  a  cUng. 
Ai  then  Ibrou^h  &1I  iiit  Iutt*^  znnf, 


The  guAfdfl  tbeir 


m  tbg  niiipuu  gluoul. 


A  bIrlLc  wluu,  is  nuLilial~.3ii^~ 
TU  min^rtl.  wiJl  miirht  louoi 

FK. «  Lonl  JifintuoB  croa«t  tli 
II*  ivuieied  DnnH>  -niurid. 

*  ^  elcDme  Li>  Apurliuji^  AlaEioioii 
BUW  hmn.  atiri  nun  hiorl  t 

Well  don  tluu  Lroot  ibv  EaUut 
Df  linjikfi  bod  r- 
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Two  ponaiTants,  whom  Ubarda  dock. 
With  silTor  scutcheon  roond  thoir  neck. 

Stood  on  the  stepe  of  stone, 
Bj  which  you  reacn  the  Donjon  nte. 
And  there,  with  herald  pomp  and  itaU, 

They  hailed  Lord  Msjrmion : 
They  nailed  him  Lord  of  Fontenajs, 
Of  Lutterward,  and  Scrivelbaye, 

Of  Tamworth  tower  and  town  ;* 
And  he,  their  courte^  to  requite. 
Gave  them  a  chain  of  twelve  marki 

All  as  he  lighted  down. 
**  Now  largesse,  largesse.  Lord  Mannioin,'f 

Knight  of  the  crest  of  gold ! 
A  hla«>n'd  shield,  in  battle  won. 

Ne'er  guarded  heart  so  bold.** — 

XII. 

Ther  marshalled  him  to  the  castle-hall. 

Where  the  guests  stood  all  aside, 
And  loudly  flourished  the  trumpet-call. 

And  the  heralds  loudly  cried, 
— **  Room,  lordlings,  room  for  Lord 

With  the  crest  and  helm  of  gold  1 
Fall  well  we  know  the  trophies  won 

In  the  lists  at  Cottiswold : 
There,  vainly  Ralph  de  Wilton  stroTe 

*Ghun8t  Marmion*s  force  to  stand; 
To  him  he  lost  his  ladye-love. 

And  to  the  king  his  land. 

e  h  carUcT  times,  tb«  funilf  of  Munnion,  lords  of  Fa 

hormuMly,  wm  highly  dutiiuruUhpd.   Hobort  de  Kfamk^  '. 

1 1  of  Fontcnay,  a  diatinfuUhed  foUoirer  of  the  Cooaoeroi',  obtaiiMd 

J  a  frant  of  tnecaatleaud  to«mof  T«invrorth,«ndeJ»«of  tbeaHBor 

.  of  8criT«lby,  In  LincoliuhirOt  by  the  honourable  Mrrioe  al  boin( 

I !  tlie  royal  diaoipioo,  as  the  aucestnrt  of  Marmion  had  foraMrlr 

I  been  to  the  Dukes  of  Normandy.    The  6iinily  became  eziiiicCt  anjl 

tlie  office  uf  royal  champion  was  adjudged  to  Sir  John  Dyoiokab 

to  whom  the  manor  of  Scrivelby  had  descended  by  one  of  tko  c^ 

.  kelresees  of  Robert  de  M  innion. 

t  Tbk  was  the  rry  with  which  heralds  and  paraniTvats  wmn 
sront  to  acknowledge  the  bounty  fecelred  fmm  the  kniffata.  Th« 
heralds,  like  the  minftrelt.  were  a  race  allowed  to  have  (Net 
dalms  opon  the  liberality  *4  the  kniffht*.  of  whoee  faau  tlsey  not 
»  rooord,  sad  proclaimed  taou  alon^  M  in  tho  teott,  lyoa  ■aoaUa 


OniMlm  liaUd  tiM  liMd  Mi, 

A  (Mt  bath  lad  sad  lu.' : 
-n't  a«  Lani  Jilvmian  p]eR<  Ul  AWd, 

And  nw  liii  taddlv  luja 
Vn  av  Iba  vlcUr  win  tb*  aft. 

He  "WAAH  irich  irortb^  pnda , 
And  DQ  the^bb«t-tr«e«  nvflnad, 

Hii  [ofloaii'iicutchKiDtlarL 
Plww,  i»bl«,  for  iha  Pkluo-Kni^l ! 

Itoom,  TMU,  )*  g«0(l«t  p.;, 
Fflttivavbo  coqquBnd  in  thvri^it, 


Thn  itepped  la  maat  that  nobl«  bid. 

Sir  H4.gli  the  (laron  bold. 
Bmod  uf  TwiMil,inri  of  Ford, 

Aod  Cap  tun  of  tba  Hold. 
Hs  led  Lord  Mamios  lo  tbe  deu, 

JUiwdo'ertbe-pii'oniBnt  high, 
AdA  ^lac«d  him  in  Iba  uppar  plua — ' 

thvT foiled  Fall ud  high: 
The  whilaiaNonhflnihftrpar  ruds 
CIujiUkI  a  ihrniB  <>(  dnullf  feud, 

-  J/r„(.  tit/f/ft  TkinaiUi,  imd  RidUgt  all, 
Staut  It  ii/imondtiffitJe^ 
Atal  Hard-ruiing  Z»«t, 

Atid  Ifusiit  Of  Uaadan,  and  Will  a'  tit  ITaS, 
ff-are  wi  on  Hir  AUmny  FBaUtenCmtJuittffA, 


Bj  knight  ibould  m'v  ba  baud  in 


^thii 
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Here  may  joa  keq>  your  aimi  from  m^ 

Mmj  breathe  your  waMiorM  well ; 
Seldom  hath  fanM  a  week,  but  giiui 

Or  feat  of  arms  befell : 
The  Soota  can  rein  a  mettled  lieed. 

And  love  to  couch  a  itpear  ;— 
St  G^ree !  a  stirring  liie  they  lead 

That  nave  such  nei^bours  neaz; 
Then  stay  with  us  a  little  spaee, 

Our  northern  wan  to  learn ; 
I  pray  you  for  your  lady*s  graee.^ 

JLord  Marmion*s  brow  grew  stem. 

XV. 

The  Captain  marled  his  altered  look« 

And  gave  a  squire  the  sign ; 
A  mijriity  wassel  bowl  he  took. 

And  crownM  it  high  with  wine. 
**  Now  pledffe  roe  hwe.  Lord  Marmion: 

But  nrst  I  pray  thee  fair, 
Where  hast  thou  left  that  Pwe  of  thini^ 
That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  ofwine, 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare? 
When  last  in  Rabv  towers  we  mat, 

The  boy  I  closely  eyed, 
And  often  marked  his  cheeks  were  wel^ 

With  tears  he  fain  would  hide  : 
His  was  no  rugeed  borse-boyV  hand. 
To  burnish  shield,  or  sharpen  brand. 

Or  saddle  battle-^tecd ; 
But  meeter  seemed  for  lady  fair, 
To  fan  her  cheek,  or  curl  her  hair. 
Or  through  embroidery,  rich  and  rara. 

The  slender  silk  to  lead  : 
His  skin  was  fair,  his  ringlets  gold. 

His  bosom — when  he  sic:h'd. 
The  russet  doublet*s  rugged  fold 

Could  scarce  repel  it?  pride  I 
Say,  hast  I'uou  given  that  lovely  jonlh 

To  serve  in  lady*s  bower? 
Or  was  the  gentle  page,  in  sooth, 

A  gentle  paramour?^— 


Ifivd  HamiDii  ill  amid  brook  nchJMtj 

Ho  nllod  hii  kindling  tjt. 
With  ftia  liii  liui^  wtmIi  ruppnaud, 

Y«t  nudo  b  aim  riplj  : 
"  Tlut  boi  tbou  Ihotvlit  It  »  pwllj  (UT, 

Ha  miilil  not  bruuk  the  Dotnliem  ur. 
Hon  of  £U  bto  If  Lliou  ».,i,ia'.t  lum 

I  left  him  >iirk  Id  LioiltiJani 
Gboi^  Dflim.— but.  HeroQ,  nj, 
WhT  dow  lUj  liiv«l y  l»dj  [B.y 
Diuiin  to  gna  the  balfto-da}'^ 
Or  hu  that  -iLuDe,  H)  Tiir  ud  son, 


"No  I 


fenlht 


tked.  tiio  t 
.(.lied. 


Diligbti  in  ugg  to 
Korium  ii  giira.xndEn'teddoi^ 
ilemiDod  in  bj  balUem.Dt  m,4  [ws 

And  miD)'  B  du-ksoDifl  towv ; 
AndlMlUr]avs>  my  lidy  briglit, 
Ti>  lit  in  liheny  uil  liglit. 

fa  fur  Qu»»D  Margartl'i  bower, 
Vt  hold  our  ptrhuund  in  via  bmd, 

0«r  falcon  ..n^urflori.; 


I  Jnonn  U  onr  king't  batatib 
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And  pnj  yon,  of  joar  giaee,  prorida 

l*or  me,  and  mine,  a  truttj  gaide. 

I  have  not  ridden  in  Scotland  since 

James  backed  the  cause  of  that  mock  piioei^ 

Warbeck,  that  Flemish  coonterfeit, 

Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  cheat.  % 

Then  did  I  march  with  Sarrej*s  pow«v 

What  time  we  razed  old  AyUm.  toww.*^— 

SIX. 

*'  For  such  like  need,  m^  lord,  I  trow, 
Norham  can  find  jou  guides  enow  ;*!■ 
For  here  be  some  have  pricked  as  far 
On  Scottish  ground,  as  to  Dunbar ; 
Have  drunk  the  monks  of  St  BoUxan*!  alu^ 
And  driven  the  beeves  of  Lauderdale: 
Harried  the  wives  of  Greenlaw's  ffoooi, 
And  given  them  light  to  set  their  nooda.**—^ 


^  Now,  in  good  sooth,**  Lord  Marmion  cxiad, 

**  Were  I  in  warlike- wise  to  ride, 

A  better  guard  I  would  not  lack. 

Than  your  stout  forayers  at  my  back : 

But,  as  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 

A  friendly  messenger,  to  know, 

Wh^  through  all  Scotland,  near  and  far, 

Their  king  ts  mustering  troop  for  war, 

The  sight  of  plundering  Boraer  spean 

Might  justify  suspicious  fears. 

And  deadly  feud,  or  thirst  of  spoil. 

Break  out  in  some  unseemly  broil : 

A  ^.crald  were  my  fitting  guide ; 

Or  friar,  sworn  in  peace  to  bide ; 


land :  and  James 


•  In  I4IM,  Perkin  Warbrrk  WM  r«cwlT*d  lioneiiraMj  hi  In^ 
I V^  atter  mufrriing  upou  him  in  marrtf  Mb 


own  re  atinii,  the  Lady  Catluuiiic  Gordnn,  made  war  oa  KiigiiaJ 
In  behalf  of  hie  prct«isif>nk.    To  retaliate  an  invasion  of  Bn||1aa^ 
Surrey  adruiced  into  HertrickBhirv  at  the  head  of  coneidei 
Ibreao,  but  reucated  after  Uking  the  Inoooaiderabl*  fartni 
Ajrtnn. 

t  The  garrteona  of  the  Rnglith  raatlct  nf  Wark,  XnrliH^ 
Darwiek,  were  very  (nMibUaatiine  nri(hbeur«  V:  Seotlaad. 

X  Thai  ia  a  phraaa,  by  wluch  Um  Bordaran  iocalarljr  * 


XXI. 

Ths  ClUrtuii  ibiukI  t  litlla  f[i|U<. 

AdJ  puHd  bU  huid  urou  his  fjiea. 

— ~  Fun  ftuld  1  find  Ihc  gvyd'  ran  mat, 

But  UI  BikJ'  ■>»»  k  punuivul, 

Tbc  only  men  lb*t  Kf>  cu  ride 

Hiiu  envuli  od  tht  fkgttiih  aida^ 

Tb«a,  than^  >  bitbop  iiuill  tlilt  fort, 

Faw  holj  bretlma  kin  tcsurt ; 

Eves  out  pwd  ehi.pL»ili,  u  I  ween, 

KoDe  our  !■«  nm,  m  lava  not  >eea  i 

Tht  miH  ha  iDiEU  not  ling  or  bj, 

l^poD  ana  ttinUd  moil  t-dar ; 

Sfi.  «f.  h.  ■«  ii  Duihun  u.1a, 

Aiid  pnTcd  (or  out  luonm  the  whilg. 

Out  NdiWi  vital-,  VDt  bolide, 

Tlie  pri«sl  of  Shore)  w-ood — h*  eauld  nlo 
Th*  wildnl  «u-huna  in  Toot  tnin; 
Bilttben,no«IwuTauiin  Iha  hill 
WiU  U0n<ri«eiir,  omiab.urbnwL 
FrarJo^  fff  Tillmuuthwere  tba  mm; 
A  blilbiwiiii*  bniiber  it  tba  un, 
A  welfcrneifuiBtiii  hnJluicI  bowar, 
Mclncv^  •uh  cutle.  town,  ud  tewv, 

rr^tt  »-!»-.llo'^d  Holj-fcod. 
Ihuthat  ffoodmvi,  40  UI  be^ls, 
Huh  Mldum  left  our  Butis  wUlj, 
SiDca  on  iha  vigil  of  St  Beda. 
1b  aril  hour,  be  croticd  the  Tveed, 
To  lach  Uuua  AliwD  her  cmd. 
OldBugbtfiiJaiiiiilliiTniritbSiUvifot 
And  Jinii,u  muny  to  nriFi. 
Auafroclcud  hood,  fled  for  hiilifa. 
ll*  jnlnii  diurl  iuLth  d»pl}  iwan, 
ThU.if  mnbavanturnuV. 
Ba  >h>Il  .bnevepeDlicntiiu  Tuon. 
liilla  ha  b>»  <Mcl,  ri>iua..  1  kuuw; 
Ti^  in  jiMr  guard,  parrhuca  will  go." 


^gurn 


lij.p  to  Dmtliu  J-ohju 
bavli  tie  tuks  KWIJ, 


II.  ibidi  Bt  Chrliunu  tili^ 
And  He  ««ll  neilber  Irani,  Bor  rid* 
A  fony  on  tbr  Suiiith  dde. 
The  vewed  revenge  ol  Bugbliii-  ni% 
Mar  c*i<l  in  «Dr»  iLu  leu  of  baud. 
let  Fii»r  John,  in  lafelT,  itlll 
In  dliinincj-con,er  mori  h5i  lill. 
Rout  biiaiog  crab',  or  dn^gDui  nrill; 

~U'UI  better  guide  Lord  Mjumion."— 
"  Nepbew,"  ijuotb  Heron.  "  bj  inT  b.j, 
"Well  hMt  thou  fjioko ;  iay  funli  thy  ttj," 


»  Here  ii  1  boly  l-jlinet"  mm*. 
FieiD  Sulem  first,  nod  1.^1  rrc>m  Rome; 
One,  ihut  liutb  lilted  i)ie  blessed  tomb, 
"  ,d  liiiled  Hu-bbol^niirine, 


Mid  tlnmdfr-diat,  and  lading  iBtia, 
Aad  thadovL  miEta^  utA  darkti«n,  gtvvL 
B*  (ban  Sunt  Jtun  n'i  rwiUa-iiisU, 

And  oCiLiit  Grai  whEn  Oli  v«  nod, 
When,  dvling  tt  uch  heart  mid  m, 
Fnm  ili  Uii  tuulli  of  Sicilr, 

aoiot  Roikli*  nliitdto  God.* 


"  To  ttimt  Sunt  Qeorgi  uf  N'amich  man] 
SwdI  Tidmu,  Ids,  oI  CAnwiburr, 
Cidlibert  of  DurhuD  and  Saint  fiedi, 
Pot  hu  fliu"  pardon  hath  h«  prayed. 
Be  kncnn  thn  duhs  gf  Ui«  North, 
AsdHstufarilirisei  boyundlbe  Peitb; 
Little  be  eau,  anil  long  will  n»ka. 


il.irpZ>B''r'imm'^[;ad 


Lilia  hi!  Kcwd  mini,  I'l  pay  hiim 

ImtAbd  oicocklA-aheEl,  or  ijtiibd, 

W  ilh  angD^i  ^raad  good. 


Thgj  bnog  to  chnr  Um  wkj.'- 


"Aht  nobla  ar."  rmmg  Sdbj  i^ 

And  linger  an  liii  lip  ba  lud, 

Tluui  be  tiiuld  Ibus  by  bolv  Jon. 

BtiU  to  tiiiMlf  he-,  uiumring. 

And  iluinlu  u  >t  soma  un»eii  this^ 

Stnoga  mundi  wa  huril,  ahi),  looth  tO  MD, 


aured  so  1 


ihouftbc    beuditpblD, 

Ai  otbcr  voided  ipoke  -uud. 
Ianq=tti:ll-Illk=itI.ol— 
Friv  Joliii  hatb  totd  U9  it  ii  wnM, 

■Cm  rest  aviilie,  bdiI  pr»v  lo  lotw. 
BiDiulf  ^lill  sl«]»  bofore  }iis  bull 
Hsn  nwrked  t«a  >v«,  and  two  aodi.*'— 


■"  Let  ptii"  quotli  MumiuD ;  "  bj  my  B>r, 
Thij  rnun  »luji  guido  mo  on  lafnj, 
A}t1iDUgb  tht  ^Toat  Breh-tiend  uid  M 
Hul  iTom  tbuinKiv»«f  tompanj; 
So  nioise  TOU,  geutU  voutli,  to  all 
TliiB  Pilm'cr  to  the  cutJo- WL 
Tb«  lumiaoned  ['ulmei  <woe  to  plH*; 
Hill*" 


Wbanu  tb«  Puliiui  aiaa  ixi  lull. 
Nor  lord,  nor  kni^bt,  vu  Ibcn  man 
Or  liwl  ■  lUUliu  (Up  nitlai, 

OilaoksdmorahijhuilkMn; 
For  DO  ndutiag  did  M  «iit, 
But  itioda  unu  lb*  hiiJl  of  MM*, 
And  froDted  MarmioD  wbfiiB  h>  at^ 

Uii  check  iru  (luik.  alu  Uw  whila! 
Aiul  vhcD  he  itniggled  U  a  uoiia, 

Uii  tj.  looked  Eiggwd  wild. 
Pool  vntch !  the  mother  thai  him  b 
If  >be  hiul  b«a  in  pwence  there, 


For  deadly  [car  can  lii 

Acd  blaorh  *t  ouie 

Hard  toil  can  rou^bui 


More  deepi;  Ibu  datpaii. 
HapjiT  »bom  Done  of  thee*  baf«U, 
Dot  itiii  poor  Pabnst  knew  them  alL 


Aod  inaT  not 

To  Eair  Hal 

WitlUQ  the  o- 
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\\'hci-e  good  Saiut  Rule  his  holy  lay. 
From  niidiiii;Ut  tu  the  dawn  of  day, 

8uug  to  the  billows'  siiuud ; 
Tlience  to  Saiut  Fillaifs  ble^uied  well, 
Whose  itpriug  cau  freu/ied  dieams  dispd. 

And  the  cra/ctl  brain  restore : — * 
Saint  Marv  grant,  that  cave  or  spring 
Could  back  to  peace  my  bosom  bring. 

Or  bid  it  throb  no  more  T — 

And  now  the  midnight  dratight  of  sleep, 
Where  wine  and  spices  nchly  steep, 
In  massive  huwl  ot  silver  deep, 

The  jago  pieseiils  on  knee. 
I^rd  Aiunuioii  drank  a  fair  good  rest, 
'J'he  Captain  pludgeil  his  uuble  guest. 
The  cup  went  tlin>u<(li  among  the  re^t. 

Who  (iraiiitfd  it  merrily; 
Alouf  the  l*ahner  p;u»eii  it  by, 
Though  Sclhy  pie.^->od  him  courteously. 

Thjj>  \v:is  the  ?ign  iho  feast  wai  o'e-; 

It  hushed  tiio  MiCiry  was.^^ul  roar. 
The  niinstreU  ceased  to  sound. 

Soon  in  the  ca^ile  nought  was  heard. 

But  tlie  ^low  lootbtep  of  the  guard, 
Pacing  his  sober  round. 

XXXI. 

With  early  tlawn  Lord  Mamiion  rose: 

And  tir»t  the  chapel  doors  unclose; 

Then,  after  morning  riiei  were  done, 

(A  hasty  mass  from  Friar  John,) 

And  knight  an«i  squire  had  broke  their  f$^ 
I  i  On  rich  sub>tautiai  repast, 

,  I  Lord  Marmion's  bugles  blew  to  hone. 

,  Tlien  came  the  stimip-cup  in  course; 

Between  the  Baron  and  his  host, 

No  point  of  courtesy  was  lost : 

j  ^  Rt  Kfllsn  vwBM  a  R«:ciUi»li  M-iit  of  vom*  r»patatio«.    Tbtr*  M% 

.1  m  IVrilwIiirn.  M-xfral  ui-lls  .iinl  spi iiiu>  ii«Mlir«te<l  to  St  KiUail, 

'  I  «•  biclt  Ai  e  ■iiU  iilscn  of  piltf i  iuia^r  ^id'offti  tujp,  tT«a  aoMms  tbe 

'I 
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Hif  h  thanki  wwe  by  Lord  Blannion  paid. 
Solemn  excme  the  Captain  made. 
Till,  filing  from  the  gate,  had  past 
Thai  noble  train,  their  Lord  the  last 

Then  loudly  rung  the  trumpet-call ; 

Thundered  the  cannon  from  the  waJl, 
And  bhuok  the  Scottiith  sliore ; 

Around  the  castle  eddied,  slow, 

Volumes  of  smoke  as  white  as  snow, 
And  hid  its  turrets  hoar ; 
Till  they  rolled  forth  upon  the  air, 
And  met  the  river  breezes  there. 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  uur. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  SECOND. 

To  the  Rev.  John  Marriot,  M.A. 

AshesiUU  Ettricke  Foreti^ 
The  scenes  are  desart  now  and  hare, 
"Where  flourished  once  a  forest  fair,* 
When  these  waste  glens  ^vith  copse  were  liiwd. 
And  people<l  with  tlie  hart  and  hind. 
Yon  thorn — perchance  whose  prickly  speaxB 
Have  fenced  him  for  three  huudied  years, 
While  fell  around  his  green  compeers — 
Yon  lonely  thorn,  would  he  could  tell 
The  changes  of  his  parent  dell, 
Since  he,  so  grey  and  stubborn  now, 
Waved  in  each  breeze  a  sapling  bou^h ; 
Would  be  could  toll  how  deep  the  shade, 
A  thouMnd  mingled  branches  made ; 
How  broad  the  bhadows  of  the  oak, 
How  cluug  the  rowanf  to  the  rock. 
And  through  the  foliage  showed  his  head. 
With  narrow  leaves,  and  berries  red ; 

■  Ettricke  Porett,  noxr  •  rang*  of  monutainoas  sbeep  walln, 
WBi  aiM-icntly  rexervcd  for  the  pl«aatir«of  iliv  r<>)&l  choM.  When 
the  kimc  hunted  i)i«r«.  h«i  oAen  •uiiiii<oiie<l  the  ttrrny  of  th«  cuuD- 
ttT  to  meet  and  a«»i»t  hia  ■(K>rt  Thf*e  huntiuga  bad,  of  courae,  a 
piilifrr  cbaracter,  and  attcndanca  apou  ibani  waa  a  part  of  Ui« 
dasyfeyiwal. 

t  Mottotaia-aalv 


Wbti  tiam  •■  •■■•  numnMlD  nmi 

In  «^«n'  br««u  'what  4ap«lu  ih»k, 
WLaC  ftldm  aLid«l  ••«¥  bnolt 


(Thr  Deighbouriug  dingle  bun  liil  IMBMJ 

And  itopB^ziit  the  moon  to  bowl ; 

IL^s  luski  u|>on  my  itaiu  vould  wbit; 
While  d«  uid  roB,  uul  red-deer  good, 

Then  oTt,  frum  Sewi^rlil  n'^i  to<»r, 
Bdliedificoniih  manutk'i  pavtr 
A  thouiaiid  vmsiUs  miulared  roand, 
W!th  hune,  luid  h>vk,  uid  honi,  ud  haaiaf 
And  1  Dligbt  kb  tie  yaatt  inUnL 
Uiurd  cvvnr  |i*ii  mth  crou-bow  Imnt; 
And  throu^'li  tils  bTaliii  tbt  tUgerg  ilaik. 
And  filc'Den  hold  the  ntAy  hivk ; 


Aih  the  eofo^l 


Frun)  the  duk  co 

To  tllp  ihem  Ju  b>  btok*  my 

The  luutlal  lyiarry  bauodi  uailn, 
A>  £ut  thu  galliuit  gny-hmuub  itniii ; 
WhtiLJm  ill!  urow  from  Ibe  bow, 
Aiuwen  iha  hiin|i»i1>UH  bvlsw; 
While  iJl  the  redtine  billi  reply. 
To  houf'cbui^,  bDiuul,  mai  hunWn'  07, 
And  huglei  rtBgiag  li^btuaielj.  — ^ 

Of  lueh  proud  huDlion,  nunT  tllii 
7etlm«rmouTUeljdiJ«. 
Up  putfilKu  Etiricke,  mJ  611  Vanoir, 

•t  the  Outhiw  dnw  kb  juro-.f 


IV^eM 
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Bot  not  mora  blytbe  thtt  ■rl^ia  court, 

Than  we  hare  mm  at  hmnoler  iiport ; 

ThoQgii  imall  oar  pomp,  and  mean  our  game, 

Our  mirth,  dear  Marriot,  was  the  same. 

Remember'st  thoa  mj  grey-honnda  true  ? 

O'er  holt,  or  hill,  there  nerer  flew. 

From  ilip,  or  leash,  there  never  sprang. 

More  fleet  of  foot,  or  rare  of  fanf . 

Nor  dnll,  between  each  merry  cmMe, 

Pissed  bj  the  intermitted  space ; 

For  we  had  fsir  resource  in  store. 

In  Classic,  and  in  Gh>thie  lore : 

We  mariced  each  memorable  scene. 

And  held  poetic  talk  between ; 

Nor  hill,  nor  brook,  we  paced  along, 

But  had  its  l^end,  or  its  song. 

All  silent  now — for  now  are  still 

Thr  bowers,  untenanted  Bowhill ! 

No  longer,  from  thy  mountains  dun. 

The  yeoman  hears  the  well-known  gun. 

And,  while  his  honest  heart  glows  warm. 

At  thought  of  his  paternal  Cairm, 

Roand  to  his  mates  a  brimmer  fills, 

And  drinks, ''  llie  Chieftain  of  the  Hills  T 

No  fairy  forms,  in  Yarrow*s  bowers. 

Trip  o*er  the  walks,  or  tend  the  flowers, 

Fair  as  the  elves  whom  Janet  saw, 

By  moonlight,  dance  on  Carterhaugh ; 

No  youthful  barons  left  to  g^^uce, 

The  Forest-3heriff*8  lonely  chase. 

And  ape,  in  manly  step  and  tone. 

The  majesty  of  Oberon  : 

And  she  is  gone,  whose  lovely  face 

Is  but  her  least  and  lowest  grace ; 

Though  if  Ui  Sylphid  Queen  *twere  given. 

To  show  our  earth  the  charms  of  Heaven, 

She  could  not  glide  along  the  air, 

With  form  more  light,  or  face  more  fair. 

No  more  the  widow's  deafena  1  ear 

Ght>ws  quick,  that  lady's  step  to  hear : 

4mr  MtnMr«**r."    In  the  MsdkrhiM  M^  amonf  oth*r  OMMt  of 
Um  Vulh't  clMulcr  to  the  burgh,  in  ineutioned,  that  iJm 
■  MilNii  hktt  MMiffriB  thb  daaitaroiu  ouilatr. 
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At  noontide  she  expects  ber  not, 
Nor  busies  her  to  trim  c(us  cot; 
Pensive  she  turns  her  humming  wheel. 
Or  pensive  cuoks  her  orphans*  me^l ; 
Yet  biosMs,  ere  she  deal:*  their  bread. 
The  gentle  hand  by  which  they're  fed. 

From  Yair, — mtIucIi  hillii  so  closely  bind. 
Scarce  can  the  Twe«Hi  hia  iNissage  tind. 
Though  much  ho  fret,  and  cliat'e,  and  toil. 
Till  ul  hia  eddying  current*  boil. 
Her  long-dcM-cnded  lord  is  gone. 
And  left  \x&  by  the  stream  alone. 
And  much  I  nii^s  tho»e  spurti\e  bojB, 
Companiuni  of  my  mountain  joys. 
Just  at  the  age  't^\ixt  boy  and  youth. 
When  thought  is  speech,  and  fii)eech  is  trntlL 
Close  to  my  tide,  with  what  delight. 
They  j»re^stMl  ii>  hear  of  ^^'allace  wight, 
Whcii,  point in;^  to  hid  airy  mound. 
I  called  hi.->  raniparbi  holy  ground  !* 
Kindled  their  bntws  to  hear  me  speak; 
And  I  have  ^miledf  to  fvel  my  cheek, 
I)e.s])ite  the  diilcrence  of  our  vears. 
Return  again  the  glow  of  theirs. 
Ah,  happy  Ixiys !  buch  feelings  pure. 
They  will  n'>c,  cannot  long  endure ; 
(Condemned  to  btcin  the  world's  rude  tidd^ 
You  may  not  linger  by  the  side; 
For  Fate  hhall  thiurt  \uu  from  the  shon^ 
And  Passion  ply  the  .-r.il  and  oar, 
Yet  chcri>h  tfxe  remembrance  still, 
Of  the  lone  mountain,  and  the  rill ; 
For  trust,  dear  boys,  tlie  time  will  oomfl^ 
When  Kercer  transfwrt  ^hall  be  dumb, 
And  you  will  think  right  frequently. 
But,  well  I  hope,  without  a  high. 
On  the  free  hourb  that  we  have  spentg 
Together,  on  the  brown  hilfs  bent. 

When,  musing  on  companions  gona^ 
We  doubly  feel  ourselves  aione, 

e  Tpm  is,  on  m  hifh  mnunialnoua  ridm  sbors  the 
JshMltsI,  a  iomm  calUd  WaUaeaH  Timdu 
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8om«tliiiig,  ny  friend,  ve  yet  may  gi^ 

There  is  a  pleasure  in  this  {Miiu : 

It  eootiMs  uie  love  of  lonely  rest, 

Deep  in  each  gentler  heart  impressed. 

*Ti8  silent  amid  worldly  toils. 

And  stifled  soon  hy  mental  broils ; 

But,  in  a  bosom  thus  prepared, 

Its  still  small  voice  is  often  heard^ 

Whispering  a  mingled  sentiment, 

*Twixt  resignation  and  content. 

Oft  in  my  mind  such  thoughts  awake, 

Br  lone  St  Mary*s  silent  lake  ;* 

Thou  know^st  it  well, — nor  fen,  nor  sedge, 

Pollute  the  pure  lakers  cr)'stal  edge ; 

Alnupt  and  sheer,  the  mountains  sink 

At  once  upon  the  level  brink ; 

And  just  a  trace  of  silver  sand 

Mark)B  where  the  water  meets  the  land. 

Far  in  the  mirror,  bright  and  blue, 

Each  hilKs  huge  outline  you  may  view; 

Shaggy  with  heath,  but  lonely  bare. 

Nor  tree,  nor  bush,  nor  brake  is  there, 

Save  where,  of  land,  yon  slender  line 

Bean  thwart  the  lake  the  scattered  pine. 

Yet  even  this  nakedness  has  power, 

And  aids  the  feeling  of  the  hour : 

Nor  thicket,  dell,  nor  copse  you  Pny, 

Where  living  thing  concealed  mignt  lie; 

Nor  point,  retiring,  hides  a  dell, 

Wliere  swain,  or  woodman  lone,  might  dwell; 

There's  nothing  left  to  fancy's  guess, 

You  see  that  all  is  loneliness  : 

And  silence  aids — though  these  steep  hills 

Send  to  the  lake  a  thou>Xcr;d  lilli; 

In  summer  tide,  so  soft  they  weep, 

TLe  sound  but  lulls  the  ear  asleep ; 


•  lyAa  bcantiful  sheet  of  water  fortfn  the  reterroir  from  which 
tfc«  Yarrow  lakps  im  *n«iro«>.  Near  llic-  l<>\rer  extrrmitf  of  ihe 
lake,  are  «he  mint  of  Hivltope  Ti)««<t.  the  birth-rlMce  of  Mary 
fecett,  dautfhtf r  ot  Philip  Kmii  of  Hrylmpe,  nnd  tAmoas  bf  the 
tf«4i(ioi>al  ti/tme  ot  the  Klnwer  of  Yarro«v.  She  waM  marrUd  tn 
Walter  6ro<t  nf  H^rHeit,  no  leM  renowned  for  his  deptedatiwiii, 
I  hiB  htUm  for  her  tHMutjr. 


ISB 

Tour  lione*!  hM(-%md  maida  tM 

So  itilly  ii  the  lolitiidi. 

Nmight  liTing  meets  the  «j«  or  oh» 
Bat  well  I  ween  the  doad  ue  near; 
For  though,  in  feudal  itrife,  a  Cm 
Hath  lud  Oar  Ladj's  chapel  low,* 
Yet  itiil,  heneath  the  hallowed  aoO, 
The  peasant  rests  him  from  his  toil. 
And,  dying,  bids  his  bones  be  laid. 
Where  erst  his  simple  fathers  prajtsd. 

If  age  had  tamed  the  passions*  rtrilli^ 
And  fate  had  cut  mT  ties  to  life, 
Here,  have  I  Uioug&t,  'twere  sweet  to  diViU, 
And  rear  again  the  cluu>Iain*s  cell. 
Like  that  same  peaceful  bermita^ 
Where  Milton  longed  to  spend  his  agiii 
*Twerp  sweet  to  mark  the  setting  daj. 
On  liourhoj)e*B  lonelv  top  decav; 
And,  as  it  faint  and  ifeeble  die<l. 
On  tiie  broad  lake,  and  niountain*8  ndi^ 
To  say,  ^^  Thus  pleasures  fade  away ; 
Youth,  talents,  beauty,  thus  decay. 
And  leave  us  dark,  furlom,  and  gray  ;**— 
Then  gaze  on  Dr\'hope*s  ruined  towei^ 
And  think  on  Yarrow' tt  faded  Flower. 
And  when  that  mountain-sound  I  baudy 
Which  bids  us  be  for  storm  prepared, 
The  distant  rustling  of  his  wines. 
As  up  his  furce  the  Tempest  bnnga, 
*Twere  sweet,  ere  j^et  his  terrors  t»T«, 
To  sit  upon  the  W  izard's  grave  ;f 
That  wizard  Priest*s,  whose  boata  an  tluvl 
From  company  of  holy  dust; 

•  Th«  chapel  of  Saint  Manr  of  the  Lewv*  (JtlmeuhufJ  was  ril» 
atrd  on  tli#  e«*tcrn  vide  of  ihe  Uk^,  to  which  it  |n*V*  Tll'i,  I| 
WM  iiijnred  hv  ihr  cUii  of  Scntt,  in  •  fouJ  irith  the  CruMla«UM| 
but  emitiiiiicd  to  b«  a  pUi'v  of  witretilp  duriiifr  tiM  •avtwMiaia 
eenlary.  Th*vMiiKM»f  thrbuiiHinxcannowMueftyliel 
bM  the  buritl  fiuuu  i  ia  itiil  iiMd  a*  a  ormrter 

♦  At  one  rortier  of  ih*  hutUi  irreund  of  ihe< 

oat  witMMit  iu  rrvciuctt.  ii  a  Mmll  iDoun4,  «m1M  Bimrmmfa  i 

rhert  tradi'Jou  4c|m*iu  ilie  rauuuM  el  *  ■MNMiatts  | 
teiuat  of  tke  fheylainry. 
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On  'wliieh  no  aan-beni  «r«rdMnfeih-« 
(So  sapentition^s  creed  divines,) 
Thence  view  the  lake,  "with  snlleB  roar, 
Heave  her  broad  billowi  to  the  shore ; 
And  mark  the  wild  swans  mount  the  gale. 
%>read  wide  through  mist  their  snowj  taSa^ 
And  ever  stoop  agun,  to  lave 
Their  hosoms  on  the  somng  wave : 
Then,  when  agunst  the  driving  hail 
No  longer  might  mv  plaid  avail. 
Back  to  my  lonely  nome  retire. 
And  light  m j  lamp,  and  trim  my  fire : 
There  ponder  o*er  some  mystic  fay, 
Till  the  wild  tale  had  all  its  sway. 
And,  in  the  bittern's  distant  shriek, 
I  heard  unearthly  voices  speak. 
And  thought  the  Wizard  rrieist  was  come, 
To  claim  again  his  ancient  home ! 
And  bade  my  busy  fancy  range, 
To  frame  him  fitting  shape  and  stranse, 
Till  from  the  task  my  brow  I  cleared 
And  smiled  to  think  that  I  had  feared. 

Bat  chief,  'twere  sweet  to  think  such  life, 
(Though  but  escape  from  fortune's  strife,) 
Sometning  most  matchless  good,  and  wise, 
A  great  and  grateful  sacrifice ; 
And  deem  each  hour,  to  musing  given, 
A  step  upon  the  road  to  heaven. 

Yet  him,  whose  heart  is  ill  at  ease. 
Such  peaceful  solitudes  displease  : 
He  loves  to  droMm  his  bosom's  jar 
Amid  the  elemental  war : 
And  my  black  Palmer's  choice  had  been 
Some  ruder  and  more  savage  scene. 
Like  that  which  frowns  round  dark  Lochskem,* 
There  eaeles  scream  from  isle  to  shore ; 
Down  all  the  rocks  the  torrents  roar; 
O'er  the  black  waves  incessant  driven. 
Dark  mists  infect  the  summer  heaven  ; 

•  A  moaauin  lak*,  of  ooiuider»bl«  tiie,  t  lh«  bMd  of  the 
iter. 

f2 


TWo^b  tbamdaburiMioftlMbk^ 
Awiy  lU  himyinj  oUcn  bmk, 
Futar  ted  whiier  liuh  uil  carl. 

Till  dowB  von  djvrk  «liv«  tfat;  hut 
Ru«  the  tDg-smoke  uhiw  u  UbW. 
Tbunden  th>  visa  Inn  (ireu;<  Mow, 
Diving,  u  if  coiuleiiiDtd  u>  Uva 

Vho,  priaDDHtlij'tiichaJiIar'tipeU, 
SluJin  the  d^rk  rock  with  JftbAli  4iad  J^XL 
And  well  thai  PiJiner't  form  lud  DUB 
HhI  suited  with  tbs  Uonnj  Bceno, 
Jut  on  the  (dgs.  It 


'Wiim,d( 


nn>ftb.d.D. 

deep  down,  .And  far  witluo, 
ADaiHwiiDuiQiockf  tbBraahuJinii; 
Thm,  iijuingforth  on«  fuamy  -.Te, 
And  whcclinif  lound  Jio  fliuit'!  Ui«n, 
While  Miho  mo  wjehureet'itiul, 
Drivn  down  ilie  fun  of  MoBntdil*. 

HuTiol.  thj  hup.  on  Iiii  ttning. 
To  muy  a  Burdvr  [h^1I.c  W  nini : 
Than  li!t  (a  me,  and  thou  <haJt  know 
Of  thii  mjiteriouo  Man  <it  Woe 

CANTO  SECOND. 

Cf|t  ifDnbrnt. 


The  l^rrDie,  which  tnepiiwai 
Itouud  Norharo  CsMl^  rolle 
Wl^eoallthelu.idanill.TYf).! 
"With  ]ighliBn?-l!i!h,  ami  iiinu 
.  AFM«m.ioti]<Ftth.lIolJ. 
Itcurled  not  Tweed  ■tlone.ihj 
For,  lu  UMt  Wotlhumhriia  h 


Where,  fn.'. 


high  WhittFV'; 


tTpuDtllB  ipja  the  nooprdhor  -id^ 

nM  mcrn  huui  luvlieil,  to  >■■ 

I    Tbtiig>IIml  >hi|i  n  iiHtiijr 

I        Punow  th*  gfetu  •«-(uU)i. 
Hodi  jajol  tb>«  iu  Italc  hBtioTiwI  fn,gU 
Vat,  n  the  tUck,  iu  eliau  uF  tUle.* 
TU  Alilion  of  aniut  H^lJii  plu^.il. 
With  D'*  Uc  nuni,  tltg  |^IIe>  gtued. 

Tww  nmit  ta  ue  lliwn  h"lj  imiidi^ 
Ijk*  hirtit  vapsd  ta  griwit-woD'l  iliidti, 

Tbolt  Hut  Wijl.l  [rom  tlie  oigB, 
Bow  UmiJ.  «id  li>i  Eurii>u>  tou, 
For  .11  «.  thein  svu  .tm^igg  .uJ  ne«. 
Aul  iJJ  IliD  coninioii  9i);ht>  they  'igit, 

Ti.ir  wuiiilcjiinii.(  •iigngs. 
Oaa  neil  (Iw  ituwuli  uiil  awtlliag  iwl, 

'Vnilb  nu/  t.  boiiKlir.ite ; 
Ow  U  [hs  rniDling  Hirg*  gnw  pd*, 


n«iliriak*d.)»amH 

l,  «vdog.  nigh. 

Aad«Da»»ld>tiJI>dj 

a*rlUruiiii«l>niiui 

d«oJ>r  .airt. 

Li,fcl«.».h««.pl. 

Mom  <h»™. 

ISS  MilHHm.  I 

m. 

Hm  Abben  ma  of  noblf  blood. 
Bat  early  took  the  veil  and  hood, 
Ere  upon  life  she  cut  a  look. 
Or  knew  the  world  that  the  lotBOok. 
Fair  too  she  was,  and  kind  had  beoi 
Am  she  was  £sir,  but  ne'er  had  Men 
For  her  a  timid  lover  sigh. 
Nor  knew  the  influenoe  of  her  eye; 
Love,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name, 
Combined  with  vanity  and  shame 
Her  hopes,  her  feam,  ner  joys,  were  all 
Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall : 
The  deadliest  sin  hAr  mind  could  rsMli, 
Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach  ; 
And  her  ambition^  highest  aim. 
To  emulate  Saint  Hil£i*s  fame. 
For  this  8he  gave  her  ample  dower, 
To  raise  the  convent's  eastern  tower; 
For  this,  with  carvinf  rare  and  quainli 
She  decked  the  chapel  of  the  saint, 
And  gave  the  relique-shrine  of  ooil, 
With  ivorv  and  gems  embost 
The  poor  Ler  oonveoCs  bountv  bleat, 
The  pilgrim  in  its  halls  found  rest 

IT. 

Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 
Reformed  on  Benedictine  school ; 
Her  cheek  was  pale,  her  form  was  uptn ; 
Vigils,  aud  penitence  austere, 
Hm  earlv  quenched  the  light  of  TOUth, 
But  gentle  was  the  dame  in  sooth ; 
Though  vain  of  her  religious  sway. 
She  loved  to  see  her  maids  obey. 
Yet  nothing  stem  was  she  in  cell, 
Aad  the  nuns  loved  their  Abbesi  imSL 
Sad  was  this  vo^sfe  to  the  dame ; 
Summoned  to  Lindis£snM.  she  came, 
Tbare,  with  Saint  L'utubcrt's  Abbot  old. 
And  Tyoemouth's  Priorem,  tu  hold 
A  chapUr  of  Saint  Benedict, 
Vor  inquisition  stem  and  strut. 


JTanght  a.j  I  Inn  of  Sut«r  Cln 

8»e  tliir,  ibit  ilia  mi  young  ud  ttii ; 
A.j»tfci,oviMniiprof«»d, 
Lovely,  ftod  ^QtJa,  lint  nEitmnd. 

Or  won^  nho  luid  diibnbou™!  H«L 
Bh  kin^iD  Udo  liir  eiTc  her  bud 
Td  •>-*.  .hg  Idv«1  hei  Tor  Ltr  lud : 


She  ute  upon  tLv  nljey's  ptdt 
And  <«D>«1  to  OKu-k  th«  i.>v« 


ToJmt 

See  icW  1  voefiil 

^  ilMni»il 


>  >be,  i>b.re  wmg  c>rel.u>  Upl 


c»fl.ll0Dl(WMBV«B, 

up  bei  eja  to  Wian  I 


Loielj,  sml  gntU,  Knd  d1>tr«iie<! 
Tbise  channi  ml^ll  lame  tna  her 
bupen  bi\e  sung.  adJ  [-pfu  tuli 
Tlul  b*.  in  (uT7  uni»nlroll«l, 
Tbt  ihiggy  mouitch  of  the  wood. 
Before  (  >irpn,  fair  ind  itooil. 
Hmth  [At^ihfld  hiB  u>iig*  lonjod. 
But  fiUiiuni  ID  llw  ^uman  fwn* 


Had  pi 


This  crims  -.VM  •:iun-.;i  'aiiai  tbsM  vbo  Uj 
Piuonad  is  Cuthbcit'i  iiM  graj. 


And  now  tha  tmhJ  tkirti  (be  itnud 

Towos,  tuwcn,  ud  lulli,  lucnuiva  rii^ 
And  ntch  i!iq  uluu^  daiigbifld  «yu. 
Uonk-nainiisudiiooa  behind  than  U7, 
And  TynciDoulh'i  priorj  mid  but; 

Ol":..:V,  S.^inn-Del»>a], 

TJiev  -      ^:i«U1va>«udW.uWlloodl 


■l-bri,d,JtUAli>=^r...,.(-, 

And  \\...ai.,.rtli.    .....J. 

Andi„.M,ih.-vcr,...sath 

n«i;«.,  to  hw 

The  uhilcniiig  limikcn  >< 

Wlw«.  l«ilij.5  iLrouijU  th 

Tliylo.-,M.™dlj.mbu, 

med  .bore 

King  Id.-.  cA..l=.  h«ge4u. 

Frum  it.  Ull  rock  Iw-k  gr 

.,Iv  do™, 

Andonthej-tlllngocaui 

froM-n; 

Thmfroimhecjisttbej 
ABd  IwluHl  the  Ilol;  Lb 

r.'u/' 

Tba  tid.  did  now  iu  flood 

rnvkgnh, 

And  girdled    :■  l:..'>   -.:i- 

For  *ilh  ll,.  ,■  .  ,   .,-. 1,1,1 

'l,,til." 

Vui«tnR,...„.:,KM:.,i 

.^ 

a7^od.„-,..r...„d.,i.,r 

luerjimj. 

Ha  pilpiau  W  Uu  ibime 

iMl-iMJi 

Twio*  tmj  diip,  tha  nim  •&«• 
Of  ■(■•«(  ui  .udilcd  F»t  dia  tiM. 

UlglHr  uid  hifhtr  lOM  ig  lisw 
Tht  Cutis,  «rth  ita  banlBd  walli, 
Th.  ueiME  moninery'.  Mli, 
A  Mlamn,  bagt,  und  dark -red  nils, 
Fkc«d  on  Uh  nwgin  of  lbs  ills. 

Li  Budd  itnugth  Owt  Abker  rrainisd. 

Tlut  rmo  iIutiluf,  toit  and  rfiw 
On  pondtrom  tolulllo^  fhort  jind  loir, 


Tin  vojlei  erf  u: 

Bad  pounl  hi.  in 

ADd  Dndful  *M  Hieh  ji™i,ph  lo  tline, 

EipoMd  to  the  leiopeiiuDui  neof, 

Bo«i^  hjr  tie  wind"!  elenal  iiwby, 

O^  u>  nx'en  fierce  u  tlicr, 

WTiith  could  twelvo  huodro'd  T<*H  Wilhtltitd 

Wad!,  w»ve»,  ind  nortlierD  p'JiBtea'  bwd. 

Nol  liqt  lliaL  KortioDH  d(  tbo  pile 

heb'.iilded  in  1  later  nil e. 

Sbmnl  when  the  ipuiler'i  hand  hid  been: 

Not  Inil  Ibe  wailing  Bea-iir»ie  keen 

Had  irorD  th«  niUar'l  oirviiig  quunl. 

And  mouldersJ  iq  hli  nicbe  tba  lunl, 

And  roanded.  with  cdmuniing  power, 


And  with  the  iM-uave  .nd  tlie  wind, 
llmr  voices,  ,w«tlv  sl.rill.  coiubin^ 
And  made  banuoiui>ui  clou ; 


i! 


k,«a  to  tbE^vcD  of  Ih<  I'tli, 

from  Ctitbbcrt'b  daiiWn  griiD ; 
knncr,  and  emu,  uul  nliauH  tlian, 
V  itiKl  SBlat  Hildi'i  nuiiL,  tbaj  liB»| 
md.  u  lliBJ  dUghl  tbs  Hundi  oD  ki^ 

""  :ha«d  bfcck  the  hymn. 


'O^bb 


I '  9nppa»  n  now  tb*  walcoma  aid, 

!j  Sdppvh  thfl  Conveut  banquet  ni«dl| 

;'  Ail  ihniugh  tht  haly  dsms, 

Through  cloi.ler,  aiite,  tnd  gidla7, 
"Wbornvrt  \estal  mjud  miabt  pit, 
N«r  Hsk  to  niHt  nnhiUo.ed  ,je. 


Tin  ^flJ  (hi 


10  ««*nihi  dirdb  with  daw. 

Urn  ,c.vtw/.9  .-.IJiv  bl«w, 

...   ■   ■         -I     ■:'■    chilt 

■thoifilB, 


m  Aawuian-dn.vicli  jrv. 


OAMBH 

"Thii. 

While  bSai.   .„     ^  ._, 

Hurt  HcrUn,  Bnau,  mi  Pirc;  hwr.' 
tiuj  told,  how  in  th*ir  eonvEf  t  <mU 
A  auoa  priHW  i>B»  did  dw«IL 

TIhi  lovely  Kd.lflWI;* 
And  Low,  of  tbeiuaufL  tnatcH^  raf  li  on* 
WuchuigBd  iataaruil  uf9l«nc,t 

WlualKiljHildiiintrKi; 

11»irib«*foU>1iitdofl<i,  I.'>i..,.i. 
T11.T  Uii,bawif,tB^l^-  ninion.  fiulj 
^  Ofw  Wliitbj'i  tawtn  (IMT  nail. 
And,  linking  dawn,  uiili  fluiUringt  Hunt, 
Tlw;  du  Ibsii  honiag*  la  the  uiinl. 


Not  did  Saint 

('.■'111. 

jC.,U„„\:., 

fail. 

To  Ti«  with  I 

«lr«ii 

chiaged,  li. 

told;§ 

i^^™J^ 

i:rr 

AS?"". 

-^■■■p; 

%'^ 

57!r>EisS 

^-C 

g«-.»«j» 

^fO.!^ 

^;^^..^ 

.■,rr.":i 

41K5 

i' 
I  ■ 

■  I 
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How,  when  th«  rode  Dhm  bonad  Anr  pik^ 
The  monlu  fled  forth  from  Holy  Isle; 
0*er  northern  mountain,  marsh,  and  moor. 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Seven  years  Saint  Cut}ibert*s  corpse  ihej  boop^ 

They  rested  them  in  fair  Melrooe  ; 
Bat  thou^,  alive,  he  loved  it  wdl. 

Not  there  his  reliques  might  lepow; 
For,  wondrous  tale  to  tell ! 

In  his  stone-coffin  forth  he  ridee, 

(A  ponderous  hark  for  river  tidei) 

Yet  light  as  gossamer  it  clidei. 
Downward  to  Tillmouth  oelL 
Nor  lone  was  his  abiding  there. 
For  souuiwaid  did  the  saint  repair; 
Chester- le-8treet,  and  Rinpon,  saw 
His  holy  corpse,  ere  Warailaw 

Hailed  him  with  jov  and  fear ; 
And,  after  m.iny  wanderings  past. 
He  chose  his  lordly  ?eat  at  last, 
Where  his  cathedral,  huge  and  vasl 

Looks  down  upon  the  Wear : 
There,  deep  in  Durham*s  (Gothic  9had% 
His  reliques  are  in  secret  laid ; 

But  none  may  know  the  place, 
Save  of  his  holiest  servants  three, 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy, 

^Vllo  share  that  wondrous  grace. 

XT. 

Who  may  his  miracles  declare ! 

Even  Scotland's  dauntless  king,  and  hmz^ 

( Although  with  them  they  led 
Galw^ians,  wild  as  ocean's  gale, 
And  Lodon*s  knight)*,  all  sheathed  in  noail. 
And  Uie  bold  men  of  Teviotdale,) 

Before  his  standard  fled.* 
Twos  lie,  to  vindicate  his  reign, 
tldgud  Alfred's  falchion  on  the  Dane, 

•  Wbea  DatUI  L,  wiih  hU  im  Hcarr  loTsded  I^oithaab 

m  llM,  the  Rn^liab  hoat  nurched  aguiut  them  under  the  halkf 
banner  of  St  Cuthbert ;  to  the  eflkafov  of  which  wve  *«i|ifftTi  the 
■Beat  TictM7  whiah  thqr  okuuiwd  M  N«rthAU«rt^ 
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And  taziMd  fhe  eonqneror  back  upon.* 
When,  with  his  Nunuaa  Dowyer  Band, 
Ho  came  to  fraate  Northumberland. 

XTI. 

But  &in  Sunt  Hilda's  nans  would  learn. 
If,  on  a  rock  bj  Lindisfam, 
Saint  Cuthbert  sits,  and  toils  to  frame 
The  se»-bom  beads  that  bear  his  name  :*{■ 
Such  tales  had  Whitb]r*s  fishers  told. 
And  said  they  might  his  shape  behold. 

And  hear  his  anvil  sound ; 
A  deadened  dang, — a  huge  dim  form. 
Seen  but,  and  h^trd,  when  gathering  gtonn^ 

And  night  were  closing  roimd. 
But  this,  as  tale  of  idle  ^ime. 
The  nuns  of  Lindlsfam  disclaim. 

XVII. 

While  round  the  fire  such  legends  go^ 
Far  different  was  the  scene  of  woe, 
Where,  in  a  secret  aisle  beneath. 
Council  was  held  of  life  and  death. 

It  was  more  dark  and  lone  that  vaalt| 
Than  the  worst  dungeon  cell ; 

Old  Colwulf  built  it,4:  for  his  fault. 
In  penitence  to  dwell. 
When  he,  for  cowl  and  beads,  laid  down 
The  Saxon  battle-axe  and  crown. 


li 


■  Tb«  Saint  w«  are  told  appeared  in  a  rlaloa  to  Alfred,  ivheq^ 
Inrking  io  tiM  marsbea  of  Olastonbarj,  and  prnmiMd  him  aniaw 
sncr  and  victory  over  hiii  heathen  eiieiniet.  A»  to  Williazn  the  Con  • 
qoeror.  having  uititnated  au  indiscreet  curiiKiity  to  vienr  the  Sainfi 
»odf,  he  was,  while  in  the  act  of  coram^iduig  the  ahrine  to  be 
opened.  Mixed  with  beat^  aickneas,  and  such  a  pfuiic  terror,  that 
fatf  ded  and  orrer  drew  hu  bridle  till  he  got  to  the  river  Tcea.  j ' 

t  Cotbbert  ainee  hit  death,  haa  acquired  the  reontation  of  forgina  '  j 

tboae  Kntroehi  which  are  found  among  the  rocKS  of  Holy  lalani^ 
and  pkin  there  by  the  name  of  8t  Cuthbert**  Beads.    V%'hiie  at  thii^  '  I 

Caak,  he  is  aoppoaed  to  Kit  during  the  night  upon  a  certain  rock,  and  I' 

aae  another  as  his  anriL  1 1 

I  Ceolwolf,  or  Colwulf,  King  of  Northumberland,  flourished  in 
tlM  eighth  century.   He  abdicated  the  throne  about  73S,  and  retired  > , 

te  Holjr  laUnd,  where  he  died  in  the  odour  of  sanctity.    Theae 
penitential- vaults  aerved  as  places  ot  oieetitig  for  the  chapter,  when 

mrM  et  aaeominun  sever4^  were  to  be  adopted.    But  thair  ; ' 
freqoMit  iua»  tu  la»li«d  by  th«  name,  waa  m  placea  for  pe^ 
—  Off  vn/MCSoisg  PQniilunflfll^  I  I 


!i 
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This  den,  "wliich,  dulling 

Of  feeliDg,  hearisf,  sight. 
Was  called  the  Vault  of  Peiut«D0a» 

Excluding  air  and  light, 
Was,  by  the  prelate  Sexhelm,  madt 
A  place  of  burial,  for  such  dead 
As,  having  died  in  mortal  sin. 
Might  not  be  laid  the  church  withia. 
^Twas  now  a  place  of  punishment ; 
Whence  if  so  loud  a  siuiek  were  aant. 

As  reached  the  upper  air, 
The  hearers  blessed  themsdves,  and  nidy 
The  spirits  of  the  sinful  dead 

Bemoaned  their  torments  thera. 

XVIII. 

But  though,  in  the  monastic  pile, 
L>id  of  this  penitential  aisle 

Some  vague  tradition  go, 
Few  only,  save  the  Abbot,  knew 
Where  the  place  lay ;  and  still  mora  Unr 
Were  those,  who  had  from  him  the  claw 

To  that  dread  vault  to  go. 
Victim  and  executioner 
Were  blind-fold  when  transported  thera. 
In  low  dark  rounds  the  arches  hung. 
From  the  rude  rock  the  bide- walls  sprang; 
The  grave-stones,  rudely  sculptured  o*ar. 
Half  sunk  in  earth,  by  time  half  wore, 
Were  all  the  pavement  of  the  floor ; 
The  mildew  drops  fell  one  by  one, 
With  tinkling  plash,  upon  the  stona. 
A  cre«set,*  in  an  iron  chain, 
Wliich  served  to  light  thid  drear  domain, 
'N\'ith  damp  and  darkness  seemed  to  ikiT% 
As  if  it  scarce  might  keep  alive ; 
And  yet  it  dimly  served  to  show 
The  awful  conclave  met  below. 

XIX. 

There,  met  to  doom  in  secrecy, 

\^'ere  placed  the  heads  of  convents  tkraa: 

•  AntiqMi 
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All  Mnruts  of  ftunt  BenMiei. 
Tb«  ctatatts  of  whoM  oraer  nriet 

On  iron  table  la  J ; 
In  Ions  black  dress,  on  seats  of  stone, 
Behind  were  these  three  judges  showiii 

Bj  the  pale  cresset*s  ray : 
The  AbbeM  of  Saint  Hilda's  there, 
Sate  for  a  space  with  visage  ban, 
Until,  to  hide  her  bosom's  swell. 
And  tear-drops  that  for  pitT  fell. 

She  closely  drew  her  Yeil ; 
Yon  shrouded  fi|;are,  as  I  gness, 
Bj  her  proud  mien  and  flowing  dxea. 
Is  iynemoath*s  haoghtj  Prioress,* 

And  she  with  awe  looks  pale : 
And  he,  that  Ancient  Man,  whose  sifffat 
Has  lonf  been  (quenched  bj  ase's  nignt, 
Upon  wno&e  wnnkled  brow  alone. 
Nor  mth,  nor  mercy's  trace  is  shown. 

Whose  look  is  hard  and  stem, — 
Saint  Cuthbert's  Abbot  is  his  style ; 
For  sanctity  called,  through  the  isle, 

The  Saint  of  Lindiafam. 

Before  them  stood  a  guilty  pair; 
Bat,  thouf  h  an  equal  fate  they  share. 
Yet  one  slone  deserves  our  care. 
Her  sex  a  paffe's  dress  belied ; 
The  cloak  and  doublet,  loosely  tied. 
Obscured  her  charms,  but  comd  not  hide 

Her  cap  down  o*er  her  face  she  drew; 
And,  on  ber  doublet  breast. 

She  tried  to  hide  the  badge  of  blue, 
Lord  Marmion's  £alcon  crest. 
But,  at  the  Prioress'  command, 
A  Monk  undid  the  silken  band. 

That  tied  ber  tresses  fair, 
And  raised  the  bonnet  from  her  head. 
And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread. 

In  ringlets  rich  and  rare. 


e  Aa  ia  th«  eaaa  o*  Whitbv  ixnd  nf  Hotv  Itlund,  tlw  hntrcdodttai 
M  TfiMBmita,  km  tkm  Mtgn  or  Hvnir  VIIL,  is  an  ■■»> 


14S  MABnom 


COAinoi 


Conrtanee  de  Beverlv  to«y  kwnr^ 
Sister  professed  of  F^onteTrsiul, 
Whom  the  church  numbered  with  Om  dtad. 
For  broken  yows^  and  convent  fled. 

XX1« 

When  thus  her  face  was  given  to  view, 

(Although  so  pallid  was  her  hue, 

It  did  a  ghastly  contrast  bear. 

To  those  bright  ringlets  glistering  Dur,) 

I  ler  look  com|K>se<^  and  steady  eye, 

Bespoke  a  matchless  constancy ; 

And  there  she  stood  so  calm  and  pale. 

That,  but  her  breathing  did  not  fail. 

And  motion  slight  of  eye  and  head. 

And  of  her  bosom,  warranted. 

That  neither  sense  nor  pulse  the  lacks. 

You  might  have  thought  a  form  of  wax, 

Wrought  to  the  life,  was  there ; 

SSo  BtiU  she  was,  so  pale,  so  &ir. 

ZXII. 

Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul. 

Such  as  does  murder  for  a  meed ; 
Who,  but  of  fear,  knows  no  eontroul. 
Because  his  conscience,  seared  and  foul. 

Feels  not  the  import  of  his  deed ; 
One,  whose  bnite-leeling  ne'er  aspires 
Bevond  his  own  more  brute  desires. 
Such  tools  the  tempter  ever  needs. 
To  do  the  savaj^st  of  deeds ; 
For  them  no  visioned  terrors  daunt. 
Their  nights  no  fancied  spectres  haunt; 
One  fear  with  them,  of  all  moat  base. 
The  fear  of  duith,— alone  finds  place. 
This  wretch  was  clad  in  frock  and  cowl. 
And  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  howl. 
His  body  on  the  floor  to  dash. 
And  croudi,  like  hound  beueath  the  huh ; 
While  his  mute  partner,  standing 
Wftitad  her  doom  without  a  %mi» 


cAivTono 


muLMiox  Itt 


XXI1L 

T«t  van  die  lookleu  wreteh  might  ihridc, 
Will  mifht  bar  paleness  terror  speak ! 
For  there  were  seen,  in  that  dark  wall. 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep,  and  talL 
Who  enters  at  such  griesly  door, 
SRiall  ne'er,  r  ween,  tiud  exit  more. 
In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid. 
Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  bread : 
Bj  each,  in  Benedictine  dress. 
Two  hagnrd  monks  stood  motionlen ; 
Who,  holding  high  a  blazing  torch. 
Showed  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch : 
Reflecting  back  the  smoky  beam. 
The  dark-red  walls  and  arches  gleam. 
Hewn  stones  and  cement  were  displayed, 
And  bmlding  tools  in  crder  laid.* 

XXIY. 

Hese  execntioners  were  chose, 
As  men  who  were  with  mankind  foei, 
And,  with  despite  and  envy  fired. 
Into  the  cloister  had  retired ; 

Or  who,  in  desperate  doubt  of  grace, 

Strove,  by  deep  penance,  to  efface 
Of  some  ibul  crime  the  stain ; 

For.  as  the  vassals  of  her  will, 

Socn  men  the  church  selected  stiU, 

As  either  joyed  in  doing  ill, 
Or  thought  more  grace  to  gain. 
If,  in  her  cause,  they  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  nature  strove  to  own. 
Bt  strange  device  were  they  brought  there, 
They  knew  not  how,  and  knew  not  where. 

XXV. 

And  now  that  blind  old  Abbot  rose, 
T0  speak  the  Chapter's  doom, 

e  It  b  w«0  known,  that  the  religrioos  who  broke  tb^  rvmt  «l 
^hastitf  J  wer«  tabjocteJ  Ut  the  saine j>eit:ilty  as  the  Roman  retiall 
!■  n  similar  case  V  ■uaII  niche,  sufficient  to  endoee  their  bodi«% 
WM  made  in  tba  uu«We  wall  of  the  roiirmt ;  a  ■lender  pittni 
«f  fbod  and  water  waa  deMaited  in  it,  and  the  awful  wocdi,  Vj 
fli  PacBt,  wars  tbe  aignai  for  imaaucinc  the  eriminaL 


I ; 


On  tboM  tb*  nU  «M  to  aHliii^ 

B»t  sUpfwd.  bMuu>  tUt  wnrfal  said, 

Nouglil  liul  imperfact  mkiimun  ^ip  ' 

Pnim  lidr  GoiifulrHMl  uid  [[uivoring  Up: 

Twijit -well  ^tUiapt  (IJ  wu  H  itiU, 

You  Hunnl  tu  tiKir  1  dictuit  rill— 

'Tmu  cMxiui'iiwdli  uid^Jli: 
For  thuiiib  till,  vuik  oS  imud  far 
Wu  ta  liie  soontlin^  siu^  w  HAfef. 
A  l^mposi  Lher#  von  ficiTM  could  biaf^ 


At  Imglh,  u  rfort  MDt  ipart 
Th«  Muod  tWi  .iJrJIcd  u  har  be 


he  sMke,  step 


"T  ijHaknotto  imidon  Tourcnot; 

Wall  kuoir  I,  far  «ii<i  ^iLuU'i  ipM 

Sue,      ■  ■  ■  *^ 


5fe*k  raui  i>ni;wi  tg  pia; 
dwth  at  lineehn^  pun, 
iH  m  J  iin>,  bo  panuiM  nin. 


1  laft  tha  wnoDl  ud  tba  t>il. 
Pot  lliroa  long  Vniiim  I  bowad  my  i 
AbMM-bof  »hi.l«utolid*| 


ojomiit) 
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And  mH  wj  foil  j  ■  imad  h*  guw^^ 
Who  forfeited,  to  be  his  tla,y% 
AH  liere,  and  all  beyond  the  grave.-— 
He  saw  yonng  Clara's  &oe  more  fur. 
He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir, 
Fonot  his  yows,  his  fsith  forswore, 
And  Constance  was  beloved  no  more.—* 
Tis  an  old  tale,  and  often  told; 

But,  did  my  fate  and  wish  agree, 
Ke*er  had  been  read,  in  stoxy  old. 
Of  maiden  true  betrayed  for  ffold. 
That  loved,  or  was  avengea,  like  me ! 

XXYIII. 

**  The  king  approved  his  favourite's  aim ; 
In  vain  a  rival  barred  his  claim, 

Whose  faith  with  Clare's  was  plight, 
For  he  attaints  that  rival's  fame 
With  treuKon's  charge — and  on  they  canie. 

In  mortal  listi  to  tight 
Their  oath:i  are  said, 
Thoir  prayers  are  prayed. 
Their  lances  in  the  rest  are  laid, 

They  meet  in  mortal  shock  ; 
And  hark !  the  throng,  with  thundering  cry. 
Shout,  ^  Miumion,  Mann  ton,  to  the  sky ! 

De  Wilton  to  the  block  P 
8^  ye,  who  preach  heaven  shall  decide, 
Wnen  in  the  li&ts  two  champions  ride, 

Say,  was  heaven's  justice  nere  ? 
Wlien,  loyal  in  his  love  and  fisuth, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death, 

Beneath  a  traitor^s  spear. 
How  false  the  charm,  now  true  he  fall. 
This  guilty  packet  best  can  tell.** — 
Then  drew  a  packet  ftt>m  her  breast. 
Paused,  gathered  voice,  and  spoke  tXM  lest. 

XXIZ. 

**  Still  was  false  Marmion*8  bridal  staid ; 
To  Whitby's  convent  fled  the  maid. 
The  hated  match  to  shun. 


1M                        Kuuoir.                tCAil 

'Hoi  •biCUibethur  !'..._  nwjoM, 

'SirM.™,-..                                brid^ 

On*  w»y  ::■  L,                             .     wiomiBd 

BmlMirr,,.-.  ■■■■■i.  ■■      ■    '     .'I: 

I  Jini:r»»d  h«».  »nd  t^f  He  pUnnd 

ForClM-ndfocni. 

Thi»ailiff  Monk.{«^ld,  Jid  .w^. 

H«  would  to  WbiLhy'.  .hriw  RtWf, 

And,  bj  bis  dnip<,  lov  rivil  Iiir 

But  ill  tLo  dilarj  kf]il  tin  MlL, 

"  And  no--  01-  toncue  th.  Kcrrt  Ull^ 

Nof  .■    .         ■       .  ■...-...;  ■T-olIs. 

But    ■                                           .„      1),/J    QOU. 

iiiidfort^T,.  ■.'.  '.v  l..>|'...  I.fin,yfj, 

H^  p^tTh  m  Z\hl"LZT„Z',' stroke. 

Aiih-u^li  1T.V  hnotiW  u^'Lini  brok-.- 

How  rnri>  of  .iealh,  i^otk  hnh  your  *iU, 

KorI™nnifl«r,,uiil..-Iilli 

And  comt  he  .lovr,  or  torn.  Tio  (»t, 

Ic  ii  but  duth  who  com«  X  lul. 

"  Yrt  diwd  mt  from  m.  lirinj  lamb. 

Y.™.l>l»v«ofbl»JjBon»! 

If  Minn  ulj-6  U..-  WmOh*  .hould  inkt. 

Tlut  VMih.ll  -J.h  U«  S,r,  Din. 

Hkd  rilhsr  ho™  jout  puwl  ijsin. 

B.hioH,.d,ik»rbourMc»=d»! 

Til.  iJar,  qmk..  the  c™i«  bwidi. 

Th.iniDf  jidK^icking 

Jtidu  forth  upoi.  dBtn.cli™'.  wing: 

Hmu  ih^J  tbn«  T>u.h>.  M>  Mion;  ud  d>^ 

Bant  o[>*n  to  th«  Ms-BindV  moop; 
Smb.  lnv.ller  ihn  >li>l.  Hnd  my  Wh, 

WhitaBlog  unid  diriniutcd  >tow 

oiorfon.] 
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Ajid,  icnoruit  of  priests*  eraeltj, 
KATTcTsach  relics  here  should  be.**— 

zxxti. 

Fixed  was  her  look,  and  stem  her  air; 

Back  from  her  shoulders  streamed  her  hair ; 

The  locks,  that  wont  her  brow  to  shade. 

Stared  up  erectly  from  her  head ; 

Her  figure  seemed  to  rise  more  high; 

Her  voice,  despair*s  wild  energy 

Had  siven  a  tone  of  prophecy. 

Appalled  the  astonished  conclave  sate  ; 

With  stupid  eyes,  the  men  of  fate 

Qazed  on  the  light  inspired  form. 

And  listened  for  the  aven^n^  storm; 

The  judges  felt  the  victim  s  dread ; 

No  hana  was  moved,  no  word  was  saidy 

Till  thus  the  Abbot's  doom  was  given. 

Raising  his  sightless  balls  to  heaven  :-• 

**  Sister,  let  thy  sorrows  cease : 

Sinful  brother,  part  in  peace  f  — 

From  that  dire  dungeon,  place  of  doom| 
Of  execution  too,  and  tomb, 

Paced  forth  the  judees  three ; 
Sorrow  it  were,  and  shame,  to  tell 
The  butcher-work  that  there  befell. 
When  they  had  glided  from  the  cell 
Of  sin  and  misery. 

XXXIII. 

An  hundred  winding  rteps  convey 
That  conclave  to  the  upper  day ; 
But,  ere  they  breathed  the  fresher  ur, 
They  heard  the  shriekings  of  despair. 

And  many  a  stiHed  groan  : 
With  speed  their  upward  way  they  take, 
(Such  speed  as  age  and  fear  can  inake,) 
And  crossed  themselves  for  terror's  sakti 

As  hurrying,  tottering  on. 
£ven  in  the  vesper's  heavenly  tone, 
Tlier  seemed  to  hear  a  dying  groan. 
Ana  bade  the  passing  knell  to  toll 
For  ireliiare  ot  a  parting  souL 


NonhumbriM  iDcfci  io  imireT  rung  [ 
a  Khcn  Tolled, 


lU 

nbcitn  iwki  io  ui 
ToWVk«orth«lltli»Kh 
Hii  l>«dt  tbs  wikeFul  hemiil  uiu 
The  Banilnroujh  pouut  nind  hii  bMJ^ 
But  ilcpl  en  hall  ■  pnicr  ba  mM  ; 
So  Tiu-  H-u  heaid  Ihv  miriitT  knclL 
Tha  line  Tituiis  up  on  Cbayigl  Fall, 
Siiiwl  Iiii  bmyl  DiHlril  ta  the  Iriod, 
Llilel  hcfoK,  uida.  bchbd ; 
Tben  «>iicbed  bim  dam  beaida  tfaa  Un^ 
And  qubad  tarns  Iha  mounuii]  Itm, 
To  bati  (b«t  Kusd  B  dull  ud  itam. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  THIRD. 
To  W1U.11H  Emkimc,  Ei^ 

LiK*  April  morninj  tloudi,  tlat  p«>. 
With  v^'ing  sbiJow.  «■«  the  (MU, 
And  iiaiUW.  an  li'M  «nci  fuirow. 


1                  Lika  «rc^l 

-<dMcll 

oh"T»nd»mw; 
moi.nuini.onli, 

Ho*  in  .  ton 

«  forth, 

Now  wiortin^ 

>1dw  iu  BJivar  tnin. 

And-l,.o>t. 

gonlha  plain  i 

Like  l.r((M. 

lumn  d.j. 

W  h™  %oica 

^1  di«  iwiy, 

11.  Mil 

ufu^ 

Wban  tb.  au 

daimt 

Tba.v«jpu>, 

mjron 

FliKirindi. 

.   momiim  dlMU. 

^"4^^ 

ahula; 

PlaLi,™* 

ulu'tafu 

Wakvinr  id  axie  in- 

juijLT 

And  plw.*!. 

»*iijit 

n  <.  iha  brw* 

H«™  ii.  », 

i:t 

ThanwUdu 

rtlri^ornla. 

N«d  I  to  tlH»,  den  Enkin,  Ml, 

I  low  Ibe  li<im«  ill  too  well, 

In  Huid  stm  IokIj.  wd  tiow  nrong, 

^oiMMihedenJIorj  lODg?— 

Oft,  nhcD  mtd  luch  eipricioiu  cUm*, 

Soma  tnsiieut  fil  of  loCliciT  [byma, 

To  th;  kind  judgmint  »RDcd  aicuM 

Far  ibu;  u  error  of  tha  muH ; 

Cfl  hMt  tkau  Mid,  "  If  Hill  joij-ipont, 

Thina  houn  lo  poetry  ura  lent, 

Appnuf  h  Ihoia  aatUn,  o'a  whoas  tomb 
ImiaorlAl  burvli  aver  bloom : 
Imtruetir*  of  Ibe  (»bler  lurd. 
Still  [roiD  tba  giive  their  voice  is  beard; 
Prom  Jiem,  end  from  the  iMlba  they  •how'di, 
""  '  '      ido  md  pr---'— '  — ^- 


Nor 


lied  guide  b 


idWb  on  Ihroi 


i  prutlBcd  Toad; 


ij  harpen  rude  ofbarbiimu  dajL 


ITkatlDeta 
Vken  valour 
Oh.  ben.  of  it 
When,  with  uimTalled  light  »iihUm«,— 
Though  martial  AuttrU,  aod  though  il 
The  might  of  Ruuia,  and  the  Qiuii. 
Though  banded  Europe  itsod  her  foa*- 
Tbe  «l»r  of  Braodeiiburgh  arow, 
TIhhi  uuld'nt  UDt  liva  to  ^ee  ber  beam 
For  aver  iguencbeil  in  Jena'i  itteam. 
l^mmled  chief! — it  wai  not  gi'en. 
To  th«  to  change  the  daon;  -unjeavell. 
And  cruth  that  dragon  in  hii  biitb, 
Pmdertined  wourj^  a!  miltj  eartb, 
X^mEated  rhief"— not  thine  tlie  power, 
Toiave  in  Ihat  preiuinlitiiouj  bour. 


VUoar  ud  ikiU  'tma  dun*  to  bj, 
And,  tried  id  viiu,  'twu  ihin.  to  ^ 
IIJ  h*d  it  •Hiz.id  th;  >Uv«r  Uir 
Th«  lut,  tho  biSerut  puig  to  than. 
For  princidomi  ™f^  uid  irutchKinl  >itw. 
And  birthrighu  to  unirpen  i[iv«D  j 
Thy  liad'i.  Ihy  ehildrea"!  ■wronji  to  fael. 


Fcrbou 


uredlil 


And  «htn  re-ol 


Thai 


:  of  Got 


venge. 


Whan,  brvAthiti£  fiiry  fa 

Some  now  Armmrtu  fihjJI  nwiio. 

To  Thet  h!>  iwurd  All  B&uinwiCK'*  tom^ 

"  Or  of  tha  Rsd-CmB  ban  taacb, 
Daoatlcss  in  dungHm  m  od  bmch : 
Alike  U>  bim  the  leo,  the  ihon, 

AJika  to  him  ito  wir'ihit  calls 

lU  votariu  to  iJlu  thutteTBl  walk. 

Wliiii  iha  grim  Turk  barniaued  wilh  Uoo^ 


Tli.1 


lofth 


>r]^e, 


a  Etii«,  »od  meUl'd  Swede, 

On  the  -VBrpad  kuvc  thcit  deith-gutne  played  ; 
Or  lint,  nherg  lengmn™  and  nflrigbl 
UdVfL'd  rouDil  the  iilhcr  of  the  tiRhl, 

Tlie  cuCL^uefor  a  vrotth  vith  dyin^  hand. 

"  Or,  if  to  loiuli  lueh  chord  he  IhiD*, 
Beaton  the  ucieul  tninc  I;di^, 

Fnnn  tha  vild  Wp  vhich  silent  huniF, 

By  ulver  A.on-n  holy  ibo™. 

Till  twice  an  liTindred  yeare  rolled  o'er; 


vith  a  kindnd  nuann. 


I>»Mn»d  tSeir  mm  Shjikspan  lived  agtin."— 

7%T  frieDdihJp  thui  Ifa^  juJgmeDt  wtuujfuig, 
With  prain*  not  fxi  me  bBJongLDg, 
Id  tuk  more  nieot  for  mightivt  poveTi, 
WDaJd'tC  thou  enEOge  my  thnftleu  hounL 
Bat  tuy,  id;  Bnkiiui.  hiul  (bgu  naighMl 
That  HcrM  power  hj  nil  obeyed, 
"Wliich  vupa  not  leu  the  umive  mmd. 

Whether  Uk  impuiic.  Oat  hu  birth 
SooD  u  tb«  inluit  -wakes  aa  euih. 
One  Trith  otir  fefllmga  jind  our  poweji^ 
And  nther  p&rt  of  a&  Ifaui  oim 
Or  -wbelher  Ullior  tunned  tlie  ivij 
Of  habit,  fonoed  ^n  early  dav ' 
Uowe'er  deriied,  iu  foicu  coufes^d 
Itolel  withdespolJc  jnmy  tho  bteast, 
And  dngs  Di  OD  hy  viewEuaa  cliain^ 
"While  Eaitfland  [fsaAon  pitAkl  ld  vajm 
IxHik  eail.  uid  uk  Ibe  Bvlj^iaii  vhj, 
Bsuath  Balavia'i  aultiy  tky, 
Hb  uek.  Dot  euer  (o  labile 
Tba tiethnau  olthe  mDunulD  gile, 

Basids  the  dank  BDd  dull  fluial  p 
HeU  Bj,  from  youth  be  loved  to  MM 
The  white  wl  gliding  by  the  tree. 
Or  He  you  vtalher-bealen  hiud. 
Whotfl  tliu^h  herds  heforc 


AUificwuuldXiDt 


JUuI  the  seat  tvotgt  t*t>  ^CwiKi 


Not  ii«fefiirlliiMiriah»mhMi(»  *< 

Hu  dwk  LoeliaWi t—iiBiM a«f%  .\ 

Nor  for  bar  DoYon*i  mii4i.imilBi 
Bniwna  gny  Hid  Cbnyi  Uft. 

Thui,  vrbilt  I  apo  tbd mtuonirfld 
Of  talM  that  duurmed  BMjil  a  eUU, 
Rude  though  they  b^  ttUI  wifthtiM  d. 
Betom  the  thougui  of  miIt  tkoMt 
And  faelingi,  roootd  in  fifo  s  fini  dqr. 
Glow  in  the  Itoi,  Mid  pnmpk  th»  lif. 
Then  riie  those  em^  that  ni<mirtri» 
Whioh  channod  vaj  Cyiej^a  wakMli 
Though  no  broad  nver  fwept  akMig^ 
To  claim,  perchuiee»  heroie  aoog; 
Though  sighed  no  grovee  in  wnmwr  (p^ 
To  prompt  of  love  a  softer  tale; 
Though  scarce  a  puny  streamlet's  speed 
Claimed  homage  from  a  shepherd*s  reed ; 
Yet  wa3  poetic  impulse  given, 
By  the  green  hill  and  clear  blue  heaTvn, 
It  was  a  barren  scene,  and  wild. 
Where  naked  cliffs  were  rudely  piled; 
But  ever  and  anon  between 
Lay  velvet  tufts  of  loveliest  green; 
And  well  the  lonely  infant  knew 
Recesses  where  the  wall-flower  grew. 
And  honey-suckle  loved  to  crawl 
Ud  the  low  crag  and  ruined  wall ; 
I  deemed  such  nooks  die  sweetest  shadb 
The  sun  in  all  his  round  surveyed ; 
And  still  I  thought  thaUshattered  toww 
The  mightiest  work  of  himaan  power ; 
And  marvelled,  as  the  ared  hind 
With  some  strsinge  tale  bewitched  mj  mind, 
Of  foravers,  who,  with  headlong  forcif 
Down  from  that  strength  had  spurred  their 
Their  southern  rapine  to  renew. 
Far  in  the  distant  Cheviots  blue. 
And,  home  returning,  filled  the  ball 
With  revel,  wassel-rout,  and  brawL — 
Methought  that  still  witii  tramp  and  elaqf 
The  gate-way*s  broken  ardiei  nsf  ( 
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Methoqgiit  grim  featiupet.  Named  with  maa^ 

Glared  throiigfa  the  windows*  rusty  ban. 

And  ever,  by  the  winter  hearth, 

Old  tales  I  neard  of  woe  or  mirUi, 

Of  lovers*  sleights,  of  ladies*  charms. 

Of  witches*  spells,  of  warriors*  arms ; 

Of  patriot  battka,  won  of  old 

Bt  Wallaee  wight  and  Bruce  the  bold;    ' 

Oi  later  fields  of  feud  and  fiffht, 

When,  pourinc  from  their  Highland  hdigfal, 

The  Scottish  oaos,  in  headlong  swaj. 

Had  swept  the  scarlet  ranks  away. 

While  stretched  at  length  upon  the  floor, 

Again  I  foufht  each  combat  o*er. 

Pebbles  and  shells,  in  order  laid. 

The  mimic  ranks  of  war  displayed ; 

And  onvrard  still  the  Scotti^  Lion  bore. 

And  still  the  scattered  Southron  fled  before. 

Still,  with  vain  fondne.<}A,  could  I  trace, 
Anew,  each  kind  familiar  face, 
That  brightened  at  our  evening  (ire ; 
From  the  thatched  mansion^s  grey-liaired  Sire, 
Wise  without  learning,  plain  and  good, 
And  sprung  of  Scotland  s  gentler  blood ; 
'NVho>e  eye  in  age,  quick,  clear,  and  keen. 
Showed  what  in  youth  its  glance  had  been ; 
Whose  doom  discording  netjfhbours  sought. 
Content  with  equity  unbougut ; 
To  hira  the  venerable  Priest, 
Our  freauent  and  familiar  guest. 
Whose  life  and  manners  well  could  paiat 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint ; 
Alas !  whose  speech  too  oft  I  broke 
With  gambol  rude  and  timeless  joke : 
For  I  was  wavward,  bold,  and  wild, 
A  self'wiird  imp,  a  grandame*s  child ; 
But  half  a  plague,  and  half  a  jest. 
Was  still  endured,  beloved,  carest. 

From  me,  thus  nurtured,  dost  thou  ask 
The  classic  poet*s  well-conned  task  ? 
Naj,  Erskine,  nay— on  the  wild  hill 
Let  the  wild  heathb^  flourish  still; 

o2 
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Cherish  the  tulip,  pnuie  the  \iDei| 
But  freely  let  the  >voodbine  twiue. 
And  leave  untrimmed  the  eglantine : 
Nay,  mv  friend,  nav —  since  oft  thy  pnuw 
Halh  gfven  fnadi  vigour  to  my  lays. 
Since  oft  thy  judgment  could  retina 
Mv  flattened  thought,  or  cumhroui  liln^ 
Still  kind,  &s  is  thy  wont,  attend. 
And  in  the  luinstrel  s])are  the  friend. 
Though  >^  ild  as  cloud,  as  streams,  as  gale» 
Flow  forth,  flow  imrestrained,  my  taU  I  * 


CANTO  TIIIRa 

Cf)e  iijostrl  or  Inn. 
I, 

The  livelonc[  day  Lord  Marmion  rode: 
Tlic  mouiiUm  juith  the  PaJnier  .showed; 
Bv  irlon  and  hlreainlet  windoil  still, 
\V1k".i.-  !-iiMilL'<l  l)iicho>  hid  the  rill. 
The\  nii«'ht  ma  choo>e  the  lowland  road. 
For  the  Nleix-  fonivcrs  were  abroad, 
^Vh(^  liu-J  with  hate  and  thirst  of  prey^ 
1I:*«1  i-carccly  fuilM  to  bar  tlieir  way. 
Oft  on  tho  rrami>ling  baud,  from  crown 
Of  toVAQ  tall  cliff,  the  de»T  looked  down; 
On  wiutj  of  jet,  from  h\>  rciH)!»e 
In  the  JtK'p  lieath,  the  black-cock  rose; 
Sprung  from  the  i:<M>e  the  timid  roe. 
Nor  waited  f)r  the  bendini:  bow; 
And  vhen  the  stuuy  path  f)Ogan, 
IJv  \*hicb  the  nakea  yvak  they  wan. 
Up  tlew  the  sn«.-.vv  ntanuijran. 
The  ni'on  had  lonir  bcirn  i-ay'^ed  before 
Thty  gained  tho  lieiirl.t  of  l^unmermoot 
Theiice  wiudinj:  di»\vn  the  northern  way 
Ik'fore  ihenj,  at  llio  r.lox'  of  (by. 
Old  (Jifford'i  towers  aiul  hanilet  lay. 

II. 
No  Fnmmon!!  calU  them  to  the 
To  spend  the  hospitable  hooCi 


I 

I 

■  I 


To  Seatliiid*i  oamp  tb*  Lotd  mi  ga»  { 

Drnodnl  Wcaide  tunnel  an. 

On  tlinni^h  the  homJet  u  they  yao/A, 
htlin  t  cotch,  whiM  fruDl  Wna  t-rawil 
Wicli  buhud  JUggunthiii]]' jilaced, 
LonlMftnaioD  aJrawMbT«ia 

Itacheamillin  and  houty  loai 
Uight  »e\l  »lieve  hii  Inln. 
PtHTD  from  their  Hats  tlu:  honemEii  ipmiig 
tl'ilh  jiDglisg  Bplin  lli«  cmiii-jraTj  nu^ ; 
Thn  bind  Oieir  luimi  Id  tlis  sLill, 
Foi  fance.  food,  aud  Hriig  call. 
And  vanVn:  flamaiir  K)1ii  Iba  hall, 
W«lgtiii^'  [Lo  k.b«ur  with  tfas  c«t, 
Toili  •ierywb(ir«  (h«  biutliog  boiit. 


n^LviBvch'mrcUr'.  v'w'^*tAiJrrol  fpTLriiiiliktti, Jbf 
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And  viewed  aroand  the  bbudog 
Hu  followers  mix  in  douj  miith| 
Whom  with  brown  ale,  in  jollj  Udi^ 
From  ancient  vessels  ranged  asidi^ 
Full  actively  their  host  supplied. 

IT. 

Their*i  was  the  glee  of  martial  hrwMJ^ 
And  laughter  their*s  at  little  jeet ; 
And  oft  Lord  Mansion  deigned  to  aid^ 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  thev  mada 
For  thouffh,  with  men  of  high  dt^xM^ 
The  proudest  of  the  proud  was  he, 
Yet,  trained  in  camps,  he  knew  the  ait 
To  win  the  soldiers  hardy  heart. 
They  love  a  ciu)tain  to  olwy, 
Boisterous  ad  March,  yet  fresh  as  Msj; 
With  open  hand,  and  brow  as  freei. 
Lover  of  wine,  and  minstrelsy ; 
Ever  the  first  to  scale  a  tower. 
As  venturous  in  a  lady's  bower  :- 
Such  buxom  chief  shall  lead  his  host 
From  Lidia's  fires  to  Zembla*s  frost. 

T. 

Resting  upon  his  pilgrim  sta^ 

Riffht  opposite  the  Palmer  stood ; 
His  tnin  oark  visage  seen  but  half. 

Half  hidden  by  his  hood. 
Still  fixed  on  Marmion  was  his  look, 
AVhich  he,  who  ill  such  gaze  could  brook. 

Strove  by  a  frown  to  quell ; 
But  not  for  that,  though  more  than  ono« 
Full  met  their  stern  encountering  glance^ 

llie  Pahner*s  visage  fell. 

VI. 

By  fits  less  frequent  from  the  crowd 
"^  as  heard  the  bunt  of  laughter  loud  ; 
For  ftill,  as  squire  and  archer  stared 
On  that  dark  face  and  matted  beaid. 
Their  glee  and  game  declined. 
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All  gB»d  at  length  in  nlnoe  droar, 
Unbroke,  i^ve  when  in  comnde's  eer 
Some  jeoman,  wondering  in  his  fear. 

Thus  whispered  forth  his  mind  : — 
** Saint  Mai^ !  aaw*8t  thou  e^er  6uch  sight? 
How  pale  his  cheek,  his  eye  how  bright, 
Whene*er  the  fire-braud^s  fickle  light 

GlanoeB  beneath  his  cowl ! 
Fall  on  onr  Lord  he  sets  his  eje : 
For  his  best  palfrer,  woold  not  I 

Endon  that  sullen  scowL** — 

Bat  Marmion,  as  to  chase  the  awe 

Which  thus  had  quelled  their  hearts,  who  saw 

The  ever- varying  tire- light  show 

HuU  figure  stem  and  face  of  woe. 

Now  called  upon  a  squire : — 
**  Fitz- Eustace,  know'st  thou  not  so  ne  lay, 
To  speed  the  lingering  night  away  ? 

We  slumber  by  the  fire.*' — 

JUL 

**  So  please  you,**  thus  the  youth  rejoined, 

^  Our  choicest  minstrers  left  behind. 

Ill  may  we  hope  to  please  your  ear. 

Accustomed  Constant's  strains  to  hear. 

The  harp  full  deftly  can  ho  strike. 

And  wake  the  lover's  lute  alike ; 

To  dear  Saint  Valentine,  no  thrush 

Sings  livelier  from  a  spring-tide  bush ; 

No  nightingale  her  love-lorn  tune 

More  sweetly  warbles  to  the  moon. 

Woe  to  the  cause,  whate'er  it  be, 
.  Detains  from  us  his  melody, 

I  Lavished  on  rocks,  and  billows  stem. 

Or  duller  monks  of  Lindisfam. 

Now  must  I  venture  as  I  may. 

To  sing  his  favourite  roundelay.*' — 

DC. 

A  mellow  voice  Fitz-Eustace  had, 
Hm  air  be  chose  was  wild  and  sad ; 


I 


\ 
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Soch  hftTB  I  beard,  m  Seottuh  hmd, 
Biae  from  the  buay  harvevt  band, 
Wben  UUb  before  the  mountaineer. 
On  lowland  j^laina,  the  ripened  ear. 
Now  one  ahnll  voice  the  note*  prolong. 
Now  a  wUd  chorus  swells  the  sonf : 
Oft  have  I  listened,  and  stood  stiU, 
As  it  came  softened  up  the  hill. 
And  deemed  it  the  lament  of  men 
Who  languished  for  their  native  ^en ; 
And  thought,  how  sad  would  be  soch 
On  Susquehuu^s  swampy  ground, 
Kentucky  s  wood-encumbered  brake, 
Or  wild  Ontario's  boundless  lake, 
Where  heartrsick  exiles,  in  the  strain, 
Beealled  fair  Scotland's  hills  again  1 


Song, 

Where  shall  the  lover  rest, 

Whom  the  fates  sever 
From  his  true  maiden's  breast, 

Farted  for  ever? 
Where,  through  groves  deep  and  high. 

Sounds  the  far  billow. 
Where  early  violets  die. 

Under  the  willow. 

CUORUS. 

£2m  2oro,  &c    Soft  shall  be  his  pillow. 

There,  through  the  summer  day. 

Cool  streams  are  laving ; 
Hiere,  while  the  tempests  sway. 

Scarce  are  bouglis  waving ; 
Tliere,  thy  rest  shjilt  thou  take, 

Ptoted  for  ever. 
Never  again  to  wake. 

Never,  O  never. 

CHORU& 

EUmloro^dLo,    N«tw.  O 


CCAirro 


jconU  win  raliiloD-ll 


Ete  tsro.  In.    Tbtn  ihill  h*  b*  Ijtag, 

Her  vinf  ihiiU  Itis  eagle  B^ 

O'er  the  ftlH-b<irtsd ; 
Ki  -vino  blood  the  wolf  dnU  tap, 

Ere  life  be  puled, 
flhuoe  uiil  duhonoui  lit 

Bleasin^ihill  hallow  it,— 


n>  ton.  Ik.     Never,  O  neri 


*Th. 


^Ulhf 


.uJJeretUl 
It  (ell  on  -Minoicm'.  Bar, 

,Allil  blailwd  a.  if  rtiiijriico  snd  ill, 
Ajid  iha.n«ful  lisalli,  «eie  neu. 

H*  •tiev  111  manllu  |>iut  hil  bce, 
Belwei:n  U  arjil  tliu  band, 

And  restfd  -wtth  hii  head  1  ipu^ 


*JU  Ihougl! 
Tliat,  couJg 
The  metnen  «(io. 
TbiW  e'er  [if  d  to 

Kn  Lntterwtrd 


10  all  thg  hall, 

riihed  to  be  their  Jtrj, 
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xm. 

Higb  minds,  of  natiTO  pride  and  hn^ 
Moft  deeply  feel  thy  puiga,  Remone  I 
Fear  for  their  scoarge,  mean  nUaias  hKf% 
Thou  art  the  torturer  of  the  braT* ; 
Yet  fatal  strength  ther  boast  to  itael 
Their  minds  to  bear  toe  womids  thej  fed ; 
Even  while  they  writhe  beneath  the  imarl 
Of  civil  conflict  in  the  heart. 
For  soon  Lord  Marmion  raised  his  head. 
And,  smiling,  to  Fitz>  Eustace  said  :— 
**  Is  it  not  strange,  that,  as  ye  sung. 
Seemed  in  mine  ear  a  death-peal  rung. 
Such  as  in  nunneries  they  toll 
For  some  departing  sister*8  soul  ? 

Say,  what  may  this  portend  ?** 
Then  first  the  Palmer  silence  broke^ 
(The  livelong  day  he  had  not  spoke,) 

**The  death  of  a  dear  friend.^** 

XIV. 

Marmion,  whose  steady  heart  and  eye 
Ne*er  changed  in  worst  extremity ; 
Marmion,  whose  soul  could  scantly  brook, 
Even  from  his  king,  a  haughty  look; 
Whose  accent  of  command  controlled. 
In  camps  the  bo!dci»t  of  the  bold — 
Thought,  look,  and  utterance,  failed  him  now. 
Fallen  was  his  glance,  and  flushed  his  brow : 

For  either  in  the  tone. 
Or  something  in  the  Palmer*s  look. 
So  full  upon  his  conscience  strook. 

That  answer  he  found  none. 
Thus  oft  it  haps,  that  when  within 
They  shrink  at  sense  of  secret  rin, 

A  feather  daunts  the  brave : 
A  foors  wild  speech  confounds  the  wist, 
And  nroudest  princes  vail  their  eyw 

Before  their  meanest  slava. 


e  Amaii|r  athar  amMM  amoMr  the  Bcottiih  |n— utry.  Is 
'n  nfvd  u  tlw  wcr«l  intrllifvnc*  of  MOM  fckB<^ 
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XT. 

>V  eU  XD%ht  h*  &Uer !-  by  bu  aid 
Waa  Ccnuteaee  Barerier  belayed; 
Not  that  be  vupai'd  of  ue  doom, 
Wbicb  on  the  UTing  closed  the  touil; 
Bat  tir6d  to  hear  the  desperate  maid 
Threaten  by  toms,  beseech,  upbraid , 
And  wroth,  because,  in  wild  aespair, 
She  practised  on  the  life  of  Clare ; 
Its  fugitive  the  church  he  gave, 
Thoo^  not  a  victim,  but  a  slave ; 
And  deexned  restraint  in  eonvent  strange. 
Would  hide  her  wrongs,  and  her  revenge. 
Himself,  proud  Henry's  favourite  peer, 
Held  Romish  thunders  idle  fear. 
Hecure  hb  pardon  he  might  hold. 
For  some  slight  nalct  of  penance-gold. 
Thus  judging,  he  gave  secret  wav. 
When  the  stem  pnr^ts  surprised  their  prey 
His  traio  but  deemed  the  tavourite  page 
Was  left  behind,  to  spare  his   ge ; 
Or  other  if  they  deemed,  none  dared 
To  mutter  whi^  he  thought  and  heard : 
Woe  to  the  vassal,  who  durst  nry 
Into  Lord  Marmion's  privacy  f 

XTI. 

His  consdenee  slept — he  deemed  her  well. 
And  safe  secured  m  distant  cell ; 
But  wakened  by  her  favourite  lay. 
And  that  utrange  Palmer's  boding  say. 
That  fell  so  ominous  and  dirar, 
Full  on  the  object  of  his  fear. 
To  aid  remorse's  venomed  throes, 
Dark  tales  of  convent  vengeance  rose ; 
And  Constance,  late  betrayed  and  scorned. 
All  lovely  on  his  soul  returned  : 
Lovely  as  when,  at  treacherous  call. 
She  left  her  convent's  peaceful  wall. 
Crimsoned  with  shame,  with  terror  mute^ 
Dreading  alike  escape,  pursuit, 
Till  love,  victorious  o  er  alarms. 
Hid  fisan  and  blushes  in  his  armf 


of  g^iJt,  aod  ai  daqaist 

Thn  blood  (hu  muilei  inhir  chnki; 

FniuT  for  Joy.  for  grref  deipkit ; 

And  I  the  ciuM— (or  *honi  mm  gi™i 

Would,"  ihouehi  he,  m  tlio  pictun  jmw 
•'  t  oil  lu  iui£  hud  IsfL  tht  roH  ! 


And,  pot  withtn  Iba  n»iro»  oil, 
Hon  will  ber  ipirit  chufa  ud  iwsU  I 
IIov  brook  tb.  fMn  mou^tic  tawi  t 

Like  dvnp  upon  &  kindliog  tUme; 
And  twice  he  ihougbt.  **  Have  I  not  thugt 
Shs  ibould  tio  life,  though  not  iH  Urns  r 
Thej  duni  noi,  for  thdf  iihiod.  .bred 
One  goldca  lisglM  bom  liei  hauL"— 


Tib  (wn  Ldcb  Veii]uich>r  obev. 
Their  HoM  (he  I'lUmot't  >p«ch  bul  beud, 
Anit,  t^kuite.  took  up  the  word : — 
"  Ay,  reverend  Pil^nm,  you.  who  rti»T 
From  Scotlud'i  >inipl<  Iind  kwij, 

To  viiit  t»lRit  uiir. 
Full  oncD  leiro  the  in  'o  know. 
Of  fijtnrD  Heal,  or  tuLiiie  vo^ 
B,  word,  or  dgn,  or  .tor  I 
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Tet  miciit  a  knight  hit  Ibituoe  hear, 
U^  kniipt-like.  he  despises  fear. 
Not  hr  from  heoce ; — if  fisthen  old 
Aright  onr  hamlet  lecend  iold.** — 
Theee  broken  words  the  menials  move, 
(For  manrels  still  the  valgar  love ;) 
And,  Marmion  giving  licence  cold. 
Hit  tale  the  hoet  thus  gladly  told. 

SIX. 

The  H06t*8  Talk. 

**  A  clerk  eonld  tell  what  years  have  flown 

Since  Alexander  filled  o\ir  throne, 

(Third  monarch  of  that  warlike  name,) 

And  eke  the  time  when  here  he  came 

To  seek  Sir  Hugo,  then  our  lord : 

A  braver  never  drew  a  sword ; 

A  wiser  never,  at  the  hour 

Of  midnight,  spoke  the  word  of  power; 

The  same,  whom  ancient  records  call 

The  founder  of  the  Goblin- Hall.* 

I  would.  Sir  Knight,  your  longer  stay 

Q%ye  you  that  cavern  to  survey. 

Of  lofty  roof,  and  ample  size. 

Beneath  the  castle  deep  it  lies : 

To  hew  the  living  rock  profound. 

The  floor  to  pave,  the  arch  to  round. 

There  never  toileil  a  mortal  arm. 

It  all  was  wrought  by  word  and  charm ; 

And  I  have  heard  my  granditire  say. 

That  the  wild  clamour  and  affray 

Of  those  dread  artisans  of  bell. 

Who  laboured  under  Hugo's  spell. 

Sounded  as  loud  as  ocean  s  war, 

Among  the  caverns  of  Dunbar. 

XX. 

**  The  king  Lord  Gifford*s  castle  sought. 
Deep-labouring  with  uncertain  thougut : 

•  A  Taaltad  kaH  under  th«  indent  roatle  nf  Oiffinrd,  or  Yniei, 
(tor  it  bean  cither  nune  in(liir«renlly,)  tlio  cmutructinn  u(  w1ik-U 
BM.  fron  A  r«ry  roBoU  pwiod*  b««u  aacrib«d  to  augio 


F= 
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Etmi  then  he  mtutered  all  his  hoiki 
I  To  meet  upon  the  WMtera  eoast ; 

For  None  and  Deabh  galleys  plied 
Their  oars  within  the  Rrth  of  Ctyde. 
j  There  floated  Haeo*s  banner  trim,* 

Above  Norweyan  warriors  grim, 
I  i  Savage  of  heart,  and  large  dT  limb ; 

I  Hireatening  both  continent  aad  isle, 

I '  Bute,  Arran,  Cunninghame,  and  Kyle. 

Lord  Gifford,  deep  beneath  the  gnmnd. 
Heard  Alexander  s  bugle  sound, 
i  I  And  tarried  not  his  garb  to  chanee, 

But,  in  his  wizard  habit  strange,T 
Came  forth, — a  quaint  and  feufol  si||fat ! 
.  His  raanUe  lined  with  fox-skins  white ; 

I  His  high  and  wrinkled  forehead  bore 

! '  A  pointed  cap,  such  as  of  yore 

I '  Clerks  say  that  Pharaoh*8  Msgi  wore : 

His  shoes  were  marked  with  cross  and  spell; 
I '  VJ^^  ^  breast  a  peutacle  \X 

I  His  zone,  of  virgin  parchment  thin, 

I '  Or,  as  some  tell,  of  dead  man*s  skin, 

I  Bore  many  a  planetary  sign. 

Combust,  and  retrograde,  and  trine; 
And  in  his  hand  he  held  prepared, 
A  naked  sword  without  a  guard. 

I 

I  ZXI. 


**  Dire  dealings  with  the  fiendish  race 
Had  marked  strange  lines  upon  his  face ; 
Vigil  and  fast  had  worn  him  grim. 
His  eyesight  dazzled  seemed,  and  dim, 


, '  •  In  l8Bi,RMo,Kliif  of  XnrwBjr,  cmmcinto  tlisPfathofOyAe 

1 1  with  ■  pnirciiul  ju-mainent,  and  mad*  a  6mrm\  at  '••'(■i  la  Af»> 

I  rillra.     H«  iraa  CDCmintercd  and  defeated,  oa  th«td  October,  V]r 

'  I  Alosandor  III.    Haoo  rrtroated  to  Orkn*}-,  wh«r«  bo  di«l  ammm 

I  altor  this  dlifrac*. 

f  Mafieiafia,  aa  to  well  Icnown,  w«r*  tpty  mrinot  tn  tiM  rti«iw 

I I  and  fnnn  of  thdr  ▼•■unMit^    Th*  partiruian  of  Sir  Huyifi  inm 
I ,                       are  to  b«  fmind  In  the  DUetMirw  canc»mki«  Ilex-ila  and  BptriOk  a^ 

••sod  tn  KaaiMALP  Bcorr^i  7M*i«tvr|f  </'/l'U<%rr«i^.  cditioD  Mi^ 

I :  :  A  p«utMl«  to  a  piece  of  line  linen,  mldeil  \riih  Ave  ooriMn^ 

I  arrovdliif  to  th*  Sv«  Moan,  aad  auiiaMjr  iwK-nkad  wUk  diarr  ' 

um.    TfiU  the  ■^Iriaa  rainida  towarea  thm  ifiiiia     kka 

•ruktat  wiMB  tkir  m  ■>rtfcor»  and  i    '    ' 


to  ilt««  ill 


Bcbald.  air  ifnicht.  the  (HhIt  lira. 
In  tbh  dd-ohIbS  wild  aair.;- 
UdhodIciI.  for  Uuiitiou  Tun. 
Kb  lelduin  ifaiu  l>sliaLd  (he  jun. 
I  knuv.'  he  uld,— bii  ^oire  tm  hnUM, 

JoBOW  (b*  tmOH,  allbough  unuld, 
'A'br  lh*  kkf  MAk*  bii  vu«J*;  hold 
TupIt  b*tB  *•  u;  lia^  *Dul<l  know 
Hu  U^dom'a  futon  vkJ  or  woe 
Bat  jK,  it  tlRng  hia  mu  ud  bdirt, 
Hn  anngi  nmj  io  nun  thu  at^ 

*"  Of  middle  air  tlia  demons  praud, 
M'bo  ride  upon  liiv  mcliiiiK  iiEojd, 
Cu  read,  in  tiled  or  wuidiHriug  :(Ur, 

But  HiU  their  xullen  tid  vithluld 
Save  «beD  Iij  mifiitier  (oica  cootrolJed. 

And  though  >o  ' 

1  deemed  il 

"The  hiuighlj  drmoD  mocki  mj  sklLL 
But  thou,— wbo  liltle  kjiDw'gt  thy  migbt, 
Aa  born  DpOD  th&t  bjeurd  bight,' 
"Wbeoiiiininif  gmiei,  iwd  dying  groan, 
Produtned  helli  empire  overthrown,— 
Wiib  unLuighi  nloiir  .ihilt  compol 
R«*poDH  denied  Co  mule  Kite}!.' — 
~4tniIneto.~  quolh  euT  monucb  fmt, 

PlKe  h™  bat  fropl  (o  front  wilh  mo, 
And.  ht  thiji  good  and  huuoLired  bnaA. 
The  gift  of  CiBur-de-Llt.n'a  liand, 

S«nhJyIiT ■--  ■-'     -'--■■' 

Hm  denwD  i 
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Hu  bearing  bold  Uie  wiiard  viewed. 
And  thu&f  well  pWsed,  his  speech 
*Theie  spoke  the  hluod  of  Malcolm 
Forth  pacing  heuco,  at  midnight  dark. 
The  rampart  seek,  who>e  circling  crown 
Crcit£  the  accent  of  yonder  down ; 
A  southern  entrance  slialt  thou  fiiid ; 
There  halt,  and  there  thy  bugle  wind. 
And  tru^t  thine  elHn  foe  to  see, 

j  In  guise  of  thy  won>t  enemy: 

Couch  then  thy  lance,  and  spur  thj 
Upon  him  !  and  Saint  (ieorge  to  speed  1 
If  he  go  down,  thou  soon  shalt  know, 
^^'hate\*r  thoe  airj'  sprites  can  show; — 
If  thy  heart  fail  thue  m  the  strife, 

I '  I  am  uo  warrant  for  thy  life.* — 

I  i 

XXIII« 

I 

**  Soon  as  the  midnight  bell  did  ring, 
I  Alone,  and  anned,  rode  forth  the  kmg 

To  that  old  camp'>  de>erted  round : — 

Sir  Ivuigbt,  you  well  might  mark  the  moun^ 
'  Left  hand  the  town. — the  l*i^ti^h  race 

;  The  trench,  loni:  since,  in  blood  did  trace; 

I  The  m.">r  aio'..:id  i-  brown  and  bare. 

The  .^j  Mce  witlnii  i>  g^rcen  and  fair. 

The  >ji«  t  our  villai:e  children  know, 

For  theie  the  carlie>t  wild  Howurs  grow; 

But  woe  betide  the  wandering  wi»fht, 
I  That  irt-jidv  it>  circle  in  the  night! 

j  The  bio;.dlh  arros^,  a  how^hot  clear, 

j  (lises  amiiio  "spaco  for  full  career; 

j  ()|»j»(>Ned  to  the  four  points  of  heaven^ 

I  Bv  four  deep  ^ai'.>»  i>  entraiice  given. 

'  The  suutheinuni-jt  our  monarch  past, 

Halted,  ajid  blow  a  galiunt  biu.'^t; 

And  on  the  north,  wiiliin  the  ring. 

Appeared  the  fonn  of  Kngland's  king ; 

^^  ho  then  a  tli<iu>anil  league?  afar. 

In  Palestine  Wuijed  holy  w;ir : 

Yet  arras  like  Kngland  ;j  did  he  wield, 
,  Alike  the  leo^tarda  in  the  bhidd. 


1). 


(MMraBL 

Alllw  Ui  SttIui  souimt'i  f  nma, 
Tb*  ridn'i  larth  ol  limb  ik*  sma : 
Long  ifUmrdi  did  Butlunt^now, 
FcU  Ednid*  wu  ha  dadliat  Im. 


"TIh  TUon  nuda  e 


yn  did  ji  ipiifl 

Through  A/ou 

Adat'i  vt»> 

rh.kUK,  ii^ii 

"S-l' 

Me».i.ri>a 

«f  lh«  U;>i, 

-h  v-r'"" 

"■ais 

pnxnlUa 

nlhuaw 

..i,h. 

WhnitiuriDiu'  unawiigg  noitbern  i 

RrddsDcd  ihs  raiiiuJEht  itv  lirUi  Gra: 
Andihouling  crows  bar  nivy  lioie, 


\ 


Loid  G'iSaid  IImb  muld  ftinag  ^, 
fioU  *1  y«  WW,  in  J  lieifi,  ™  ]i»j 

Th>  jHuncs  of  raur  ■tul. 
LoDf  upce.  bfln«sui  DunfvmLuu'a  Mm 
KiDf  AteKuid«t  filla  Lis  ^v«, 

(nr  t^jr  give  bim  rut  I 
V<t  itiU  ths  ni^lJy  wpakl  jud  lliUd 
TJu  elfin  winior  dulb  wi,!d, 

Upon  lli«  brgini  hill'i  brant; 
And  iDAoj  m  knifht  hmih  proied  bii  cha 

Bui  »Ii  h.«  fouflj  >»d ; 
BkTe  two.  u  legtLii  tall,  ud  Ui«> 
Wue  WklUu  Kiglit,  will  UUbcit  Hk. 

Osillei,  mj  tal*  il  Bid."— 

Ths  ijniiilis'  -wme  dtap,  th«  liquor  Ura 
And  OD  iha  tilp  thn  ycDmao  ihrung 


For  pillow.  uDclcniaitk  each  head 
The  qn;%rr  vid  tlw  Urj-  »e™  Jud  ; 
Dwp  slumbering  ou  111*  liuiuit  ll...-: 
OppnAHd  with  toil  aaJ  u]^^  L}ti;>  ^n 
Tbt  djing  fltmH.  in  lilful  change, 
TLrswoD  tbogrouplbihadonitn 


Srvre,  br  ibo  hIb  fDoonli^t.  -vn 
Tlie  ruldiDgi  ofliii  lauitli  rrOD 


Uy; 


fiporfby  thickat,  of' by  it 

Or,  lightir  ]'ot.  of  ladr't  I 
A  CAUtioui  tread  bu  uum 


■«i"". 
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In  moonbeui  laU^  rxt^  HiJf  in  gloom, 
Stood  a  Ull  fonn,  witn  nodding  pkxme ; 
But,  ere  bit  dagger  Emtafee  draw. 
Hit  mnster  Jimuion*!  Toioe  he  Imew. 

xxviii. 
— **  Fito-EosUoe  i  rise, — I  cannot  rest ; 
Yon  chorrs  wild  legend  haunts  mj  bresst. 
And  ^ver  thoughts  hare  chafed  my  mood; 
The  air  most  cool  mr  feverish  blood; 
And  fain  would  I  ride  forth,  to  see 
The  scene  of  elfin  chivalry. 
Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed ; 
And,  rentle  Eustace,  take  ffood  heed 
Thou  dost  not  rouse  these  orowij  slavit; 
I  would  not,  that  the  prating  knaves 
Had  cause  for  saving,  o*er  their  ale, 
That  I  could  credit  such  a  tale.** — 
Then  softly  down  the  steps  they  slid, 
Eustace  the  stable  door  undid. 
And,  darkling,  Marmion*s  steed  arrayed, 
While,  whispering,  thus  the  Baron  said : — 

XXIX. 

**  Did^st  never,  good  my  youth,  hear  tell. 

That  in  the  hour  when  I  was  bom, 
8t  Geoi^e,  who  graced  my  sirens  chapelle, 
I>own  from  his  steed  of  marble  fell, 

A  weary  wight  forlorn  ? 
Tlie  Haltering  chaplains  all  agree, 
Tlie  champion  left  his  steed  to  me^ 
I  would,  tne  omen's  truth  to  show, 
That  I  could  meet  this  Elfin  Foe ! 
Blithe  would  I  battle,  for  the  right 
To  ask  one  que!<tion  at  the  sprite  :  - 
Vain  thought !  for  elves,  if  elves  there  be^ 
An  empty  race,  by  fount  or  sea. 
To  dashing  waters  dance  and  sing. 
Or  round  the  green  oak  wheel  their  ring.**-^ 
Thus  speaking,  he  his  steed  bestrode. 
And  from  the  hostel  slowly  rode. 

XXX. 

Pitz- Eustace  followed  him  abroad. 
And  marked  him  paee  the  villag*  load. 


\ 


A&d  liataed  to  bii  bor»^A  tnuupt 
Till,  b<r  tl»  [eusuLni  Mund, 

H«  judged  thill  of  Ilia  rictiih  amp 
Lout  M&nuion  (ought  the  tttmtil 
Wonder  it  icenied,  in  the  uuin't  ejai, 
Thit  one.  u  wuj  hold,  aod^Hiie,— 
Of  ttboDi  '[TU  uid.  he  icu«  r«xiT»d 
For  E»pal,  vhat  tfas  -church  betislid,— 

Sfaould.  ninw)  bj  idle  Ule, 
Ridi  forth  io  liieaca  of  the  ni^ 
Ai  hopiof  hftif  to  meet  a  ipHtA^ 

Amved  in  plile  uid  niBil, 
For  littia  did  tiu-Eudftce  hoow, 
Th^  ustioTjB.  ID  cootendiDf  flow, 

UnHi  the  fOOBgtsl.  miud; 
Woried  from  doufai  lo  doubt  to  fli^ 
Wa  nelcoiua  fond  cndiility, 

QaidA  confUant,  tbouj^b  blind. 

littl* forlhu  Pili-Euilace  ciird, 

Bot,  psticnt,  wiiltd  till  he  ii.unl, 

At  di^tal]ce  pricknl  to  utmcftt  apaadf 

The  foolritunip  of  a  flviog  (l«d, 

CuDio  loivi^mrd  ruihin^  od  ; 

Pint,  dnid.  u  if  on  Lutf  it  ind. 


Rstuned  Lord  Man 
DoVB  bulih'  he  Epruog  liom  KtJa, 
And.  in  bit  tute.  weJl  ni^b  he  fell ; 
To  the  Huira's  hind  the  nin  liathnir 
And  >|«KF  no  word  jLt  he  withdmw; 
But  v«  the  mooidigbt  did  laBniv, 
The  lllooD  creel  vu  toiled  «ilh'cl>j; 
Asd  piunlj  might  Piu-Kuitaea  nt, 
Bv  nainl  Updu  Ihif  diETger'i  kon. 
And  ha  left  side,  that  on  ihe  moof 
iepi  hii  (ooi.ae  urn. 
OB  thete  wondrou  lipi, 


I>iM  mimtni 
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Broken  and  ihoii;  tot  idll,  betvwn. 
Would  dreams  of  Unor  intonrene : 
Eustace  did  ne^ar  so  blithal^  mark 
The  fixBt  Dotfs  oC  Uia  momuig  Utk, 


INTRODUCmON  TO  CANTO  FOURTH. 

To  Jmmss  Skdis,  Esq. 

^akmOdt  JBitrickt  JbriMl. 
A3f  ancient  minjfeNl  ngely  taid, 
'**  Wbero  is  the  life  which  late  tto  led  f* 
TluU  motley  clown,  in  Arden  wood, 
Whom  humorooi  Jaques  with  envy  viewed, 
Not  even  that  elowu  could  amplify, 
On  this  trite  text,  bo  long  as  I. 
Eleven  years  we  now  may  tell, 
Since  we  have  known  each  other  well ; 
Since,  riding  side  hy  side,  our  hand 
First  drew  tne  voluntar)'  brand ; 
And  sure,  through  many  a  varied  scene, 
Unkindness  never  came  between. 
Away  these  winged  years  have  flown, 
Tu  join  the  mass  of  affes  gone ; 
And  though  deep  marked,  like  all  below. 
With  chequered  shades  of  joy  and  woe ; 
Tliough  thou  o*er  realms  and  seas  hast  ranged. 
Marked  cities  lost,  and  empires  changed, 
While,  here,  at  home,  my  narrower  ken 
Somewhat  of  manners  saw,  and  men  ; 
'1  hough  varying  wishes,  hopes,  and  fears. 
Fevered  the  progress  of  these  years. 
Yet  now,  days,  weeks,  and  months,  but  seem 
The  recollection  of  a  dream. 
So  still  wo  glide  jlown  to  the  sea 
Of  fathomless  eternity. 

Even  now,  it  scarcely  seems  a  day. 
Since  first  I  tuned  this  idle  lay ; 
A  taak  so  often  thrown  ande. 
When  leisure  gcavsr  caret  denied. 


i 


That  now,  NoTcmbo^i  dmaj  pl% 
WlioM  Toioe  inspired  my  opening  tdi^ 
That  amine  November  gale  once  mora 
Whirls  the  dry  leaves  on  Yarrow  diora; 
Tlieir  vez*d  boughs  streaming  to  the  tkj^ 
Onoa  more  our  nsJted  birches  sigh : 
And  Blackhouse  heights,  and  Lttneka  Fh^ 
Have  don*d  their  wintry  shrouds  again; 
And  mountain  dark,  and  flooded,  mead. 
Bid  us  forsake  the  banks  of  Tweed. 
Earlier  than  wont  alonff  the  sky, 
liixed  with  the  raek,  the  snow^miibi  ftf  S 
The  shepherd,  who,  in  summer  ran, 
Has  something  of  our  envy  -won. 
As  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  features  traced  of  hill  and  glen  ; 
He  who,  outstretched,  the  livelons  day. 
At  ease  among  the  heath-flowers  Uky, 
Viewed  the  light  clouds  with  vacant  look| 
Or  slumbered  o^er  his  tattered  book, 
Or  idly  busied  him  to  guide 
His  anffle  o*er  the  lessened  tide ; — 
At  miiuiight  now,  the  snowy  plain 
I  Finds  sterner  labour  for  the  swain. 

"^lien  red  hath  set  the  beamless  son. 
Through  heavy  vapours  dank  and  dun ; 

I  When  the  tired  ploughman,  dry  and  waim, 

Hears,  half  asleep,  the  rising  storm 
Hurling  the  hiul,  and  sleeted  rain. 
Against  the  casement^s  tinkling  pane ; 

j  The  sounds  that  drive  wild  deer,  and  fox, 

To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks. 
Are  warnings  which  the  shepherd  ask 
To  dismal,  and  to  dangerous  task. 
Oft  he  looks  forth,  and  hopes,  in  vun. 
The  blast  may  sink  in  mellowing  rain; 
Till,  daiic  above,  and  white  below. 
Decided  drives  ibn  flaky  snow. 
And  forth  the  hard?  swain  must  ^ 
Long,  with  dejected  look  and  whmo. 
To  leave  ^e  hearth  his  dogs  r^»ina: 
W^histling,  and  cheering  tmm  to  aia. 
Around  hia  back  ha  wxaatfaM  tho  pM; 
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Hm  flock  ba  gftthers,  and  he  guides 

To  open  downs,  and  mountain  sides. 

Where,  fieroett  though  the  tempest  blow, 

Least  deeply  lies  the  drift  below. 

The  blast,  that  whistles  o*er  the  fells,. 

Stiffens  his  locks  to  icicles ; 

Ofit  he  looks  back,  while,  streaming  far, 

Hb  cottage  window  seems  a  star, 

Loees  its  feeble  gleam,  and  then 

Toms  patient  to  the  blast  again. 

And,  facing  to  the  tempest*s  sweep. 

Drives  through  the  gloom  his  lagging  sheep ; 

If  fiuls  his  hoirt,  if  nis  limbs  fai^ 

Beniunbinff  death  is  in  the  nle ; 

His  paths,  nis  landmarks,  all  uzJuiown, 

Close  to  the  hut,  no  more  his  own. 

Close  to  the  aid  he  sought  in  vain. 

The  mom  maj  find  the  stififen'd  swain: 

His  widow  see«(,  at  dawning  pale. 

His  orphans  raJM  their  feeble  wall ; 

And,  close  beside  him,  in  the  snow. 

Poor  Yarruw,  partner  of  their  woe. 

Couches  upon  nis  master  s  breast. 

And  licks  nis  cheek,  to  break  his  rest. 

Who  envies  now  the  shepherd^s  lot, 
His  heahhy  &re,  his  rural  cot. 
His  simimer  couch  by  greenwood  tree, 
His  rustic  kirn's*  loud  revelry, 
His  native  hill  notes,  tuned  on  high. 
To  Marion  of  the  blithesome  eye ; 
His  crook,  bis  scrip,  his  oaten  reed. 
And  all  Arcadia's  golden  creed  ? 

Changes  not  so  with  us,  my  Skene, 
Of  human  life  the  varying  scene  ? 
Our  youthful  summer  oft  we  see 
Dance  by  on  wings  of  game  and  glee. 
While  the  dark  storm  reserves  its  rago^ 
Against  the  winter  of  our  age : 
As  he,  the  ancient  chief  of  Troy, 
Hil  inanhood  spent  in  peace  and  joy ; 
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But  Grecian  firaa,  and  loud  alanna, 
Galled  ancient  Pnam  forth  to  arms. 
Then  happy  those, — since  each  niust  dnin 
Hii  ihare  of  pleasure,  sliare  of  pain, — 
Then  happy  tnose,  beloved  of  heaven. 
To  -whom  the  mingled  cup  is  given ; 
Whose  lenient  sorro^rs  find  relief, 
Whose  joys  are  chastened  by  their  grief. 
And  such  a  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine. 
When  thou  of  late  wert  doomed  to  twina,-^ 
Just  when  thy  bridal  hour  was  by, — 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie ; 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  Sire  had  smiled, 
And  blessed  the  union  of  his  child. 
When  love  must  change  its  joyous  cheer. 
And  -wipe  affection's  filial  tear. 
Nor  didUie  actions,  next  his  end. 
Speak  more  the  futher  than  the  friend : 
Scarce  had  lamented  Forbes  paid 
The  tribute  to  his  Minstrel's  shade  ;* 
The  tale  of  friendship  scarce  was  told, 
Ere  the  narrator's  heart  was  cold. 
Far  may  we  search  before  we  find 
A  heart  so  manly  and  so  kind. 
But  not  around  his  houour'd  urn. 
Shall  friends  alone  and  kindred  moara ; 
The  thousand  eyes  his  care  had  dried. 
Pour  at  hb  name  a  bitter  tide ; 
And  frequent  falls  the  grateful  dew. 
For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  knew. 
If  mortal  charity  dai  e  claim 
The  Almighty's  attributed  name. 
Inscribe  above  his  mouldering  clay, 
**■  The  widow's  shield,  the  orphan's  stay.** 
Nor,  though  it  wake  thy  sorrow,  deem 
My  verse  mtrudes  on  this  sad  theme ; 
For  sacred  was  the  pen  that  wrote, 
^  Thy  father's  friena  forget  thou  not  :** 

•  Sir  WUliun  Forbn  of  PiuUso,  Baronet ;  niMqaalM,  pcAi 
in  the  dcfree  bf  individual  atTvctinn  mt«rtain«d  for  him  kx 
fticnda,  u  well  m  m  the  yvneral  mptet  and  m— rf  T 
Urn.    His  "  Life  nl  Bnttir,''  whom  he  befriended  aDd 
la  Ufa,  M  well  u  crtcbriiteri  after  hi*  decefe>  was  aoC 
liahed,  before  the  benevolent  and  a0K 
to  Mlow  the  eubjact  of  his  narrative, 
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And  gnUfol  title  nuj  I  plead. 
For  many  a  kindly  word  and  deed. 
To  brinf  mj  tribute  to  his  grave  :-^ 
111  litt&—  but  *tis  all  I  have. 

To  thee,  perchanee,  this  rambling  ttraiA 
RecallB  our  rammer  walks  again ; 
When  doing  nought, — and,  to  speak  true. 
Not  anxious  to  tind  au^ht  to  do, — 
The  wild  unbounded  hilU  we  ranged. 
While  oft  our  talk  iu  topic  changed. 
And  desultory,  as  our  way, 
Banged  uneonfined  from  grave  to  gay. 
Even  when  it  flagged,  as  oft  virill  chance, 
No  effort  made  to  oreak  its  trance, 
We  could  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sports  in  social  silence  too. 
Thou  navelv  labouring  to  fwurtray 
The  blighted  oak*s  fantastic  spray ; 
I  spelling  o'er,  with  much  delight, 
The  legend  of  that  antique  knifht, 
Tirante  bv  najne,  ycleped  the  White. 

At  cither's  feet  a  trusty  squire,  1 1 

Fandour  and  Camp,  with  eyes  of  fire. 

Jealous,  each  ciher*R  motions  viewed,  ;  [ 

And  scarce  itippressed  their  ancient  feud.  i  J 

The  laverock  whistled  from  the  cloud ;  j 

The  fitream  was  lively,  but  not  loud ;  '  I 

From  the  wliite-thom  the  Mav-flower  shed 
Its  dewy  fragrance  round  our  head ;  !  ■ 

Not  Anei  lived  more  merrily 

Under  the  blossomM  boufh,  than  we.  '• 

,1 

And  blithesome  nights,  too,  have  been  ours, 

When  Winter  stript  the  summer's  bowers ;  ; 

Carelei^  we  heard,  what  now  I  hear. 

The  wild  blast  sighiuE  deep  and  drear,  i 

When  fires  were  origut,  and  lamps  beamed  g:^, 

And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay ; 

And  he  was  held  a  lu^gard  soul.  ! 

Who  shunn  d  to  auan  the  ftparkliug  bowL 

Then  he,  whoM  ehyence  we  deplore,  I ! 

Who  breathes  the  gales  of  Devon's  shorn,  1 1 

The  Longer  misaed,  bewailed  the  more ; 


Higbt  gD4w  her  nails 


hlmbert. 


Am)  choujh  the  fitld-dtj,  «•  Iha  drill, 
S««ni  leu  importanl  now — jm  rtiU 
Such  niaf  H«  hupe  Id  ahnrc  Ji^aiiL 
Tha  iprigbtW  thought  itupinq  mj  itn 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


Ttwlukn 


Draught  gToom 
WhiMJing  Ch 


Complunt  vox  heard 

Of  •omelluDg  dinmngKl. 


!nt  oT  hart ; 

'•IJpMt, 


Sonw  Imwlad  ui)  v 


Jl^ad  with  tha  tioMj 
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Toanff  BUoanl,  Lord  MannioQ*!  seeond  ■qolra^ 

Found  his  iteod  wet  with  sweat  and  niize ; 

Altboqgh  the  rated  hone-boj  sware, 

Lait  ni^t  be  dreued  him  sleek  and  fair. 

While  chafed  the  impatient  souire  like  tfannder^ 

Old  Habeit  shouts,  in  fear  and  wonder,-^ 

^  Help,  gentle  Blount !  help,  comrades  all  I 

Beris  lies  djinff  in  his  stall : 

To  Marmion  who  the  plight  dare  tell. 

Of  the  good  steed  he  loves  so  well?" — 

Gaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  thej  saw 

The  c^iger  pantinr  on  his  stoaw; 

Till  one,  who  would  seem  wisest,  eried,— 

**  What  else  but  enl  eould  betide, 

With  that  cursed  Fahner  for  our  nideP 

Better  we  had  through  mire  and  bush 

Been  lanthom-led  bj  Friar  Rush.*** 

FEtz-Eostace,  who  the  cause  but  guessed, 

Nor  wholly  understood. 
His  comrades*  clamorous  plaints  suppressed; 

He  knew  Lord  Marmion*s  mood. 
Him,  ere  he  issued  forth,  he  sought. 
And  foxind  deep  plunged  in  gloomj  thonghl^ 

And  did  bis  tale  duplaj 
Simply,  as  if  he  knew  of  nought 

To  cause  such  disarray. 
Lord  Marmion  gave  attention  cold, 
Nor  marvelled  at  the  wonders  told,— 
Passed  them  as  accidents  of  course, 
And  bade  his  clarions  sound  to  hone. 

III. 

Young  Henry  Blount,  meanwhile,  the  cost 
Had  reckoned  with  their  Scottish  host ; 
And,  as  the  charve  be  cast  and  paid, 
**■  111  thou  deserv  st  thy  hire,**  he  said; 


•  Thli  peraonaM  wu  b  tort  of  Robin  Ooodfellow. 
tf  LAothnm.  It  (a  in  allusioa  to  thia  mlachiaroiu  a 
JUatoo'B  down  Bfn-akt.— 

8h«  was  pinched,  and  polled,  »h»  tMidf 
And  b»  hy  fnai*»  lantkom  ML 

h2 


•ad  JMk 


i 
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ccAnom 


*  Doit  see,  thoa  kiuTe,  my  honeys  plight  f 
Furies  liftTe  ridden  him  aU  the  night. 
And  left  him  in  a  foam ! 
I  tnut,  that  foon  a  coniurin^  hand. 
With  English  cross  ana  hlazmg  hrtnd. 
Shall  drive  the  derilt  from  this  land. 

To  their  infernal  home : 
For  in  this  haunted  den,  I  trow. 
All  night  they  trampled  to  and  firo.**- 
The  buighing  host  looked  on  the  hire,— 
^Gbamercj,  gentle  southern  squire. 
And  if  thou  com*st  among  the  rest, 
With  Scottish  hroad-sword  to  he  hlest, 
Sharp  be  the  brand,  and  5ure  the  blow, 
And  short  the  pang  to  tmdeivo/* — 
H«we  stayed  their  talk, — for  Marmion 
Gave  now  the  signal  to  set  on. 
The  Palmer  showing  forth  the  waj. 
They  journeyed  all  uie  morning  day. 

IT. 

The  green-tward  way  was  smooth  and  good, 
Through  Humbio*s  and  through  Saltonn^s 
A  forest  glade,  which,  varying  still. 
Here  gave  a  virw  of  dale  and  hill ; 
There  narrower  closed,  till  over  head 
A  vaulted  screen  the  branches  made. 
**  A  pleasant  path,"  Kitz-Eustace  said; 
**  Such  as  where  errant  knights  might  see 
Adventures  of  high  chi%ahy: 
Might  meet  some  damsr*  Hying  fast. 
With  hair  unbound,  ai  d  looks  c^hast; 
And  smooth  and  leve'  course  were  here. 
In  her  defence  to  break  a  t'pear. 
Here,  too,  are  twilight  nooKs  an^  dells; 
And  oft,  in  such,  the  story  tells. 
The  damsel  kind,  from  diuifer  freed. 
Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed.** — 

He  spoke  to  cheer  Lord  Marmion*s  mind; 

Perchance  to  show  hi  a  lore  designed ; 
For  Eustace  much  had  pored 

Upon  a  huge  romantic  tome, 

la  the  hall- window  of  his  honii^ 


IL 


eAinorrj 
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Impriiitod  at  the  antiam  dooM 

Of  Gaxton  or  De  Wordi* 
Therefore  he  spoke, — hni  tpoke  i&  fUM^ 
For  Marmion  amwerad  noi^t  agaiiv 

T. 

Now  ndden  distant  trumpets  shriU, 
In  notes  prolonged  bj  wood  and  hill. 

Were  heard  to  echo  far ; 
Each  ready  archer  grasped  his  how. 
Bat  hj  the  floarish  soon  thtj  know, 

They  breathed  no  point  of  war. 
Tet  cautious,  as  in  foeman^s  land. 
Lord  Mannion^s  order  speeds  the  hand, 

Some  opener  around  to  £ain  ; 
And  scarce  a  funong  had  tney  rode, 
When  thinner  trees,  receding,  showed 

A  little  woodland  plain. 
Just  in  that  odvantai^eous  glade. 
The  halting  tniop  a  line  hiM  made, 
As  forth  from  the  opposing  shade 

Issued  a  gallunt  train. 

VI. 

First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  clang 
So  late  tlic  furcvt  echoes  rang ; 
On  prauring  steeds  they  forward  pressed, 
AVitn  scirlet  mantle,  azure  vest ; 
Each  at  his  trump  a  banner  wore. 
Which  Scotland's  roval  scut<:heon  bore 

m 

Herald<i  and  pursuivants,  bv  name 
Bute,  Islay,  Marchmount,  kothsay,  came, 
In  painted  tal>ards,  proudly  showing 
GuJeii,  Argent,  Or,  and  Azure  flowing, 
Attendant  on  a  Kinr-at*arm8, 
Whose  band  the  armorial  truncheon  hold. 
That  feudal  strife  had  often  quelled, 
When  wildest  its  alarms. 

vii. 

He  was  a  man  of  middle  a^; 
In  aspect  manly,  grave,  and  sage. 


L 
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Ai  on  kiiu^*!  errand  come; 
Bat  in  th«  glances  of  hia  ere, 
A  peneteating,  keen.  Mid  uy 

Expression  found  its  borne; 
The  flash  of  that  satiric  rage, 
Which,  bursting  on  the  earlj  atigt^ 
Branded  the  vices  of  the  am, 

And  broke  the  kejra  of  Komei 
On  milk-white  palfrey  forth  he  paeed; 
His  cap  of  maintenance  was  graced 

Witn  the  proud  horon-plume. 
From  his  steed's  slioulder,  loin,  and  breMt^ 

Silk  housinn  swept  the  ground. 
With  Scotland's  arms,  device,  and  creat, 

Embroidered  round  and  round. 
The  double  treasure  might  you  see. 

First  bv  Achaius  borne. 
The  thistle,  and  the  ileur-de-Iia, 

And  |;allant  unicorn. 
So  bright  the  king's  armorial  coat, 
That  scarce  the  dazzled  eye  could  notc^ 
In  living  colours,  blazoned  brave. 
The  Lion,  which  his  title  gave. 
A  train,  which  well  beseemed  his  state^ 
Bat  all  unarmed,  around  him  wait. 

Still  is  thy  name  in  high  account, 
And  still  thy  verse  has  charma. 

Sir  David  Lindesay  of  the  Mount, 
Lord  Lion  King-at-arms  !* 

VIII. 

Down  from  his  horse  did  Marmion  spring, 
Soon  as  he  saw  the  Lion-King ; 
For  well  the  stately  Baron  knew. 
To  him  such  courtesy  was  due, 


•  sir  DftTid  Lindwky  wbi  well  known  for  hit  ««irlT  iAm 
fkroar  of  the  reformed  doctrinal.    It  was  often  an  office  Un 
on  tke  I4an  Kiat-«»>amu  to  receiire  foreign  Mnbi— il»ii. 
I  of  bendda,  iu  feudal  time*,  being  hrld  of  the  utmoet  in 
the  inauffurMion  ol  the  Ku^te-at-ana*.  who  prwided 


their  ooOtm,  wm  prop«>rtionallf  aotemak    In  ihoi.  it  wa 
miaricrr  of  a  rojrai  ooronatk^  asoapt  that  the  i 


men  nml  Jtam  Umnir  hul  en 
Aad  on  hn  innplM  plji«'<l  the  Kno 

Of  Scotlacd'i  uirieul  il;>d«n ; 
And  iret  hi>  brow  ni  th  hiUawsd  * 
Aad  tn  hit  Ragu  pre 


TbsiblHiatio, 


ft  dulj-noJa, 


TWit. ^-, 

Hia  UsB  thai  )|D. , 

■■Tbon^  BcMlud*!  Klni;  hii]i  drvplr  smra, 
Ke'er  to  knh  bith  wilh  HenTy  mors,' 
■And  itrictlT  hath  farbid  ntnri 

Vet,  forlft  knon  L^rill.miou'f  name. 
And  hononn  mucb  bia  warlike  tuDfl, 
Ht  liegs  huh  dunned  it  ihams,  ud  Wk 

And,  bj  h»  order,  I,  janr  g\iidrt, 
Mmt  Jodging  Rt  wd  fair  ptorids 
Till  findi  KiDE  Jhtivii  miiit  time  to  ■» 
The  floirii  of  Engli>h  chividrT.-— 


Thonch  inly  Qhifed  at  thii  del*;, 
Lofd  MArmicrD  bean  it-uba  toaj. 
The  PsJioer,  hii  mnlerioui  guida, 
BeboldiDC  Ihui  hitntsce  Hippiicd. 
Sotight  lo  uke  I^.-.  ID  /Jd  ■ 

ThU  nohe,  who  rnde  in  Mirmion't  bud, 

Should  Kver  from  the  train  - 
"^Elmi  hu  hent  >nBw  of  inim 
tn  Udj  Heron',  witching  «j,,.," 
To  MuchmouDt  thai,  apart,  he  Bid, 
Dnl  Ur^nteit  Id  Mantiion  m^e. 
The  right-hand  path  Ihty  acnr  itd  inn. 
And  tr»e»  iguut  the  stroajn  Ih*  T^o. 


re  CricbtooD-Cutle  cr 


And  (u-  twDcaih.  whan  ilgw'  ibtj  (Mif 


The  vengeful  DougUs  bauds. 


Th, 


peni  Ihe  kzy  irb 


Oft  ha-o      Inccd  ■«  ilhin  tlir  f.«t, 
Of  mouMu-luf  itiic!iii  the  mnlic  HDI^ 
SeuldliwCLS  uf  liooouf.  or  preiem™. 

(JmrteiKi  in  -olJ  .nnorial  jort, 
RcnuiDi  odud    EiutDitinnoe 

NorwhoUv    irtlLiithiim>ileb«J 
Thj  lordly  gillen-  Wr 

TJ-M  Yot  tlie  lioov  ton!  uubnicei 

Wlue  t«i>I«it  tiiot^  -vilh  nuMllMd. 

Ad0fll[tlt,T«i0«l«Ili 

Still  rim  UDimiiaind.  bala*. 
The  court-yird'A  grH«eful  portiM : 
AboVB  Itl  oofnirt,  row  in.I  row 
Of  Ur  bewn  janti  ricliK-  .-li.-w 

TlMir  polntal  diuTi 1  ■:u:m. 

^'TiumA  tben  brtt  houselvft  &i(t]e  n 

ToVbieldlh-nifromtbcunnn. 


AmitlMTupwt  Cncbtnitf  ibcnnd. 
At  dmiub  ill  pDital  IkUnnkiB  nili ; 

BuJiwitiim  U  tb>  ODtar  giU ; 


Pro fTvcrd  tha  Baron's  ram  t^  Wld: 
Foroub  mm.  iKalcoulddnw  aivmil, 
luJ  muchad  that  mDniin;  Mlth  their  lord 
Esii)  Adwn  Ilapbimi.  — fan  wba  iliol 
0«  Flodileii.  br  Vu  mvenlgn'i  li  Js. 
L^ng  auj  hii  i^T  look  iu  vun 
EOh  oeV  >W  K«~h»  gallunt  Inin 

Of  haled  Botfawelt  >lain«I  tbeii  ~ 


0  iliyi  dill  Manni™  rml. 


TmAuea  he  "■■uM  nul  fiwiniui't  bt« 
VuB  hii  gatberiiif  bwt  tLould  ^in'^ 
TOl  full  pnpamt  wu  BtMr  Imnd 
Ts  mvih  tgsiul  Ibe  Biif:L]<h  land. 


TjotA  Munii>on'i  powerful  mind,  Axid  viM^— 
TniaedJDthsJanor  Rainii.HudOre«c*, 


Linlithgow  U  eiccllina; 
And  in  iu  pkrk^  in  juviitl  June^ 


Uow  blilhe  llja  lilMlcbird^  lnj : 
Thfl  ™ilJ  buck  bellit  from  fcnij  btjtfc 
Til-  cmt  di-pi  mtrrv  on  Ilie  kJte, 


la  III.  f<Wd  dT  Hwt  Vin.,  Bir  Tb««  WucLlir.  b^  Vl3S 
Lidi-!.  InWindiai  rinttHlk*  •iMXIn  ru  u  Imrlml  tmmt 
Un^uwnm.CII.I.nlach.llMhmM.^  ^^ 

h^3<inBfhu'n>nnUK.hild!<lrii  UMlTimf.^  h.  «— p— ;^ 
JJ^«l^(ild™, ;,.4  -.ITllXi.  H™ ^' CIS  ri  ll'll'iBJ 
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Too  ynU  his  cause  of  grief  yon  know, — 
June  mw  his  father*s  oTeitnrow. 
Woe  to  the  tnitora,  who  ecfiJ J  briBg 
The  princely  boy  against  his  King ! 
&ill  in  his  conscience  burns  the  stillg* 
In  offices  as  etriet  as  Lent, 
King  Jameses  June  is  ever  qpent. 

**  When  hurt  this  mthfol  month  was  cmm, 
And  in  LinliUigow^s  holy  dome 

The  Kinf ,  as-wont,  was  praying ; 
While  for  his  royal  &ther*B  soul 
The  ehaunter*8  sung,  the  bells  did  toll. 

The  Bishop  mass  was  saying — 
For  now  the  year  brought  round  agun 
The  day  the  luckless  king  was  slain — 

In  iutthanne*8  aisle  the  monarch  kndlt| 

With  sackcloth-shirt,  and  iron  belt, 
And  eyes  with  sorrow  streaming ; 

Around  nim,  in  their  stalls  of  state, 

The  Thistle^s  Knifht-Companioiis  sate. 
Their  banners  o  er  them  beaming. 

I  too  was  there,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 

Bedeafened  with  Uie  jangling  knelL, 

Was  watching  where  the  sunbeams  fell. 
Through  the  stained  casement  gleaming ; 
nt,  whne  I  marked  what  next  Mfell, 
It  seemed  as  I  were  dreaming. 
Stepped  from  the  crowd  a  ghostly  wight. 
In  azure  gown,  with  cincture  white ; 
His  forehead  bald,  his  head  was  bare, 
Down  hunff  at  length  his  yellow  hair. — 
Now,  mock  me  not,  when,  good  my  Lord, 
Ipledge  to  you  my  kuiffhtly  word, 
That,  when  I  saw  his  placid  grace, 
His  simple  majesty  of  face. 
His  solemn  bearing,  and  his  paoe 

So  stately  gliding  on, — 
Seemed  to  me  ne*er  did  limner  paint 
Sojust  an  image  of  the  Saint, 
Wm>  propped  ue  Viivin  in  hu  fidnt^ 

The  loved  Aportle  John. 
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XTXI. 


"  He  itepmd  before  the  Monmrdi^s  ehib^ 
And  stooa  with  nutie  pUunnan  tfaen^ 

And  little  reverence  made ; 
Nor  head,  nor  bodj,  bowed  nor  bent^ 
Bat  on  the  desk  his  arm  he  leant. 

And  words  like  these  ho  said. 
In  a  low  voice, — but  never  tone 
So  thrilled  through  vein,  and  nerve,  and 
*  My  mother  sent  me  from  afar, 
Sir  King,  to  warn  thee  not  to  war,~ 

Woe  waits  on  thine  array ; 
Tf  war  thou  wilt,  of  woman  fair. 
Her  witching  wiles  and  wanton  snare, 
James  Stuart,  doubly  warned,  beware : 

God  keep  thee  as  he  may  T — 
The  wondering  Monarch  seemed  to  seek 

For  answer^  and  found  none ; 
And  when  he  raised  his  head  to  speak, 

Tlie  monitor  was  gone. 
The  Marbluil  and  myself  had  cast 
To  stop  him  as  he  outward  past ; 
But,  lighter  than  the  whirl  wind*B  blast. 

Ho  vanished  from  our  eyes. 
Like  sunbeam  on  the  billow  cast. 
That  glances  but,  and  dies/* — 

XVIII. 

While  Lindeeay  told  this  marvel  strange. 

The  twilight  was  so  pale. 
He  marked  not  Marmion^s  colour  change. 

While  listening  to  the  tale : 
But,  after  a  suspended  pause. 
The  Baron  snoke  :— ''  Of  Nature^s  Uwb 

So  strong  I  hold  the  force, 
i  That  never  super-human  cause 

[  Could  e'er  coutroul  their  course; 

And,  three  days  since,  had  judged  your  aim 
W»3  but  to  make  vour  gae^t  your  game. 
But  I  have  seen,  smce  past  the  Tweed, 
What  much  has  changed  my  aoepfcie  cieed. 
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And  made  me  credit  aughC* — He  staid. 
And  seemed  to  vrish  his  vroidii  unsaid  ; 

Bat,  bj  that  stroug  emolion  pressed. 

Which  prompts  us  to  unload  our  breaak, 
Even  when  diseovery^s  pain, 

To  Lindeaaj  did  at  length  unfold 

The  tale  his  villaee  host  had  told, 
At  (rifiord,  to  his  train. 
Nought  of  the  Palmer  says  he  there, 
And  nought  of  Constance,  or  of  Clare : 
llie  thoughts,  which  broke  his  sle^  he 
To  mention  but  as  feverish  dreama. 


1 1 


**  In  vain,**  said  he,  "  to  rest  I  spread 
Mv  burning  limba,  and  couched  my  head : 

Vontastic  thouc^hta  returned ; 
And,  bv  their  wild  dominion  led. 

My  £eart  within  me  burned. 
So  sore  was  the  delirious  goad, 
I  took  ray  steed,  and  forth  I  rode. 
And,  as  the  moon  shone  bright  and  cold, 

Soon  reached  the  camp  upon  the  wold.  | 

The  southern  entrance  I  pa.ssed  through. 
And  halted,  and  my  bugle  blew. 
Methought  an  answer  met  my  ear, — 
Yet  was  the  bbist  so  low  and  drear. 
So  hollow,  and  so  faintly  blown. 
It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

XX. 

Thus  jndfing,  for  a  little  Rpace 
I  listene<C  ere  I  left  the  place ; 

But  scarce  could  trust  my  eyes. 
Nor  yet  can  think  they  served  me  true,  j ! 

When  sudden  in  the  ring  I  view,  I  { 

In  form  distinct  of  ^hape  and  hue, 

A  mounted  champion  rise. —  . : 

Fve  fouglit.  Lord- Lion,  many  a  day  j : 

In  single  fight,  and  mixed  a^y. 
And  ever,  I  myself  may  say. 

Have  home  me  as  a  knight ; 

•I 
! 


Bat.-. 


Bat  irbeii  tlui  iu>upK(ad  foa 

Seemod  Stirling  frum  tfco  pilpli  b^BW/- 
1  ca«  not  thiiufEh  thp  Irulh  f  show, — 

r  iwrnbiod  irilh  .ffrigbt 
And  a±  I  piiurod  in  rett  mv  Apear, 
Ut  liud  9D  sbnok  far  verr  fw, 

1  lefena  could  ceudi  ii  H^faL 

"  Wbj  nesd  m;  tai|iis  tlw  wis  WIf 


rgLEcd  uppu  lljfl  }ilvD. 

Ym  di<l  tb,  won*  itnain      ^^ 
My  duilal  rra  I  upwud  nul,— 
Nol  openini  heU  itMlf  could  blut 

Tboir  iighl,  like  whit     liw 

A  £k»  rould  De^erlifl  lailtook 
Anil  lisia  -my  briBtb  fat  mrs. 


Thrico  o'l 
tint  vb» 


.    .  .jitd.  did  tta* 
J  tnij  io  Aist 
iagtriA  Soil 


blldt: 


He  pIuniKi  il 


uk«11 


iiid.) 


iio'Vc^^  ta~v^i.b  fmm  mr  St : 
I'be  iDDon-hsvn  drvnped.  iiid  decpiM  ai 

Svok  dawn  uddd  tbe  hHin.— 
Twert  long  to  Kll  »b»t  csu^  I  \»n 

To  know  hii  fvT.  Ihit  met  ma  (kM^ 
Called  by  hii  hntred  fnm  tb*  gmi^ 

D«d  n'illiv.,''^  ^'.^  had  h* 
To  b*  Di]'  Eooitel  eseaij.*'— 
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MarreDcd  Sir  David  of  tU  Mount ; 
Then,  Icamed  in  story,  'cm  recount 

Such  chance  hod  likp*a  of  old. 
When  once,  near  Nornam,  there  did  fight 
A  spectre  fell,  of  fiendish  might, 
In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knight, 

With  Brian  Buhner  bold. 
And  trained  him  nigh  to  dinlloir 
The  aid  of  his  baptismal  vow. 

**■  And  such  a  phantom,  too,  *tis  taid. 

With  Highland  broad-swoid,  taige,  and  plaid, 
And  fingers  red  with  ffore, 
Is  seen  in  Rothiemurcus  gUde, 
Or  where  the  sable  pine-trees  shade 
Dark  Tomantoul,  and  Achnaslaid, 

Dromouchty,  or  Glenmore. 
And  yet,  whate'er  such  legends  say. 
Of  warlike  demon,  ghost,  or  f^y, 

On  mountain,  moor,  or  plain. 
Spotless  in  faith,  in  bosom  bold. 
True  son  of  chivalry  should  hold 

These  midnight  terrors  vain ; 
For  seldom  Lave  such  spirits  power 
To  harm,  save  in  the  evil  hour. 
When  guilt  we  meditate  within. 
Or  harbour  unrepented  sin.** — 
Lord  Marmion  turned  him  half  aside. 
And  twice  to  clear  his  voice  he  tried. 

Then  pressed  Sir  David*s  hand, — 
But  nought,  at  leneth,  in  answer  said ; 
And  here  their  (artoer  converse  staid. 

Each  ordering  that  his  band 
Should  bowne  them  with  the  rising  day, 
To  Scotland's  camp  to  take  their  way, — 

Such  was  the  King*«  command. 

xzin. 

Early  they  took  Dun-Edin*s  road, 
And  I  could  trace  each  step  they  trode ; 
Hill,  brook,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  fton« 
Lies  on  the  nath  to  me  unknown. 
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Mncih  mi^t  it  boMt  of  ittoried  lora ; 
Bat,  pMSiDf  such  digression  o*er, 
Saffioe  it,  tLtt  their  route  ^'as  bad 
AcroM  the  fiirzj  hills  of  Braid. 
Ther  passed  the  glen  and  scanty  rill. 
Ana  climbed  the  oppo^in2  bank,  until 
They  gained  the  top  of  Blackford  UilL 

XXIV. 

Blackford  I  on  whose  uncultured  breast. 

Among  the  broom,  and  thorn,  and  vhin, 
A  truant-boy,  I  sought  the  nest. 
Or  listed,  as  I  lay  at  rest. 

While  rose,  on  breezes  thin. 
The  murmur  of  the  citv  crowd. 
And,  from  his  steeple  janeling  loud. 

Saint  Qiles*s  mingling  din. 
Now,  from  the  summit  to  the  plain. 
Waves  all  the  hill  vrith  yellow  grain; 

And  o*er  the  landM:ai>e  as  I  look, 
Nought  do  I  see  unchanged  remain. 

Save  the  rude  cliflfs  and  chiming  brook. 
To  me  they  make  a  bea\7  moan. 
Of  early  fhend:ihip6  past  and  gone. 

XXV. 

Bat  different  fu*  the  chanee  has  been. 

Since  Marmion,  from  the  crown 
Of  Blackford,  saw  that  martial  scene 

Upon  the  bent  so  brown  : 
Thousand  pavilions,  white  as  snow, 
Spread  all  the  Borough-moor  below,* 

Upland,  and  dule,  and  down  : — 
A  Uioosand  did  I  say  ?  I  ween, 
Thousands  on  thou&ands  there  was  seen^ 
That  chequered  all  the  heath  between 

The  streamlet  and  the  town ;  * 
In  crossing  ranks  extending  far. 
Forming  a  camp  irregular ; 


>  Tb>  Pwannh.  or  Caa»n-.o-«  Moor  of  Uinborrii,  was  ti 
;  astant,  rwidiiMr  from  th«  aoutbcm  walli  of  th*  eitjr 
lof  Bemad  HiUk 
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Oft  giTui^  HAj,  wbere  itill  there  stood 

Some  reliaoai  of  the  old  oek  wood. 

Thai  <krklT  huge  did  interrene. 

And  tunea  the  gkring  white  with  grei : 

In  thcM  extended  linei  there  lay 

A  martial  kingdom's  vast  amy. 

ZXTI. 

Por  from  Hebndes,  dark  with  rain. 
To  eastern  Lodon*s  fertile  plMn« 
And  from  the  soathem  Redswire  edge. 
To  fiuthest  Roese*s  roekj  ledce ; 
Prom  west  to  east,  from  soutn  tD  north, 
Scotland  sent  all  her  warriors  forth. 
Maimion  might  hear  the  oingled  hum 
Of  mrriads  np  the  mountain  come ; 
The  Dorses*  trsinp,  and  tingling  clank. 
Where  diiefi  reTiewed  their  vassal  rank, 

And  charger*8  shrilling  neigh ; 
And  see  the  shiftins  lines  advance. 
While  freauent  flashed,  from  shield  and  lano^ 

TLe  sun  s  reflected  ray. 

XXVII. 

1  hin  curling  in  the  morning  air. 

The  wTfeatlis  of  failing  smoke  declare. 

To  emberi  now  the  brands  decayed. 

Where  the  night-watch  iheir  fires  luui  made. 

Th^  saw,  slow  rolling  on  the  plain. 

Full  many  a  baggage-cart  and  wain. 

And  dire  artillery*s  clumsy  car. 

By  sluggish  oxen  tugL'ed  to  war; 

And  there  were  Borthwick's  Sisters  Seven,'* 

And  culverins  which  Prance  had  given. 

lU-ouMued  gift !  the  guns  remain 

The  conqueror's  spoil  on  Plodden  plain. 

XXVIII. 

Nor  marked  they  1^,  where  in  the  air 
A  thousand  streamers  Haunted  tiir; 
Various  in  shape,  device,  and  hue, 
Green,  sanguine,  purple,  red,  and  blue, 

e  S«v«a  ealTvriat  lo  e^l«d,  cast  by  on*  BorthwfJb 
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Broad,  nazraw,  iwallow-tiiilad,  and  t^fovt. 
Scroll,  pennon,  MosiL,  baiKlrol,*  than 

0*er  the  pavUions  flew. 
Highest^  aiKi  midmost,  -waa  daaaM 
The  royal  banner,  floating  wide; 

The  staff,  a  pine-tree  ttrong  and  ftnigbi, 
Pitched  deeply  in  a  maMive  atone, 
Which  still  in  memory  b  shown. 

Yet  bent  beneath  the  standard's  weidit^ 

Whene'er  the  western  wind  onrolle^ 
With  toil,  the  huge  and  cumbrous  foid» 

And  gave  to  view  the  darrling  fielil. 

Where,  in  proud  Scotland's  roral  ihield. 
The  ruddy  Lion  lamped  in  goULj 


Lord  Harmion  Tiewed  the  landscap«  bri{^  ~ 
He  viewed  it  with  a  chiefs  delight, — 
Until  within  him  burned  his  neait» 
And  lightninf  from  his  eye  did  pMrt^ 

As  on  the  oattie-day ; 
&ich  glance  did  fiaJcon  never  dart. 

When  stooping  on  his  prey. 
**  Oh !  well,  Lord- Lion,  hast  tboa  said. 
Thy  Kinf  from  warfkre  to  dissuade 

Were  but  a  vain  essay ; 
For,  by  Saint  Geoige,  were  that  boat  mine. 
Not  power  infemaL,  nor  divine, 
Should  once  to  peace  my  soul  incline. 
Till  I  had  dimmed  their  armour's  shine 

In  glorious  battle  fray  f — 
Answered  tho  bard,  of  milder  mood : 
^*  Fair  is  the  sight, — and  vet  'twere  good. 

That  kings  would  tkin^  withal, 
\Mien  peace  and  wealth  their  land  hftva  blwvMJ, 
'Tis  better  to  sit  still  at  rest, 

Than  rise,  perchance  to  fall.*' — 


e  EmtA  of  th«M  foud«l  enaivw  iiilhiwliil  Ik*  difiamS 
Amiw  entitled  to  di»pUy  theu«. 

t  The  w«ll-knofm  anna  of  Seotland.  Aeeordtnc  to  B— Chiwi 
and  Buchanan,  the  dimble  trnture  round  the  »M*la,  waa  Ant  aa- 
•limed  bj  Achaina,  KSa^  of  Scotland,  rnwiiiMpof ai  j  of 
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Still  on  ih«  ipot  Lord  Blanmon  itejady 
For  £unr  MeiM  be  ne'er  furvered. 

When  nted  with  the  martuu  show 

That  peonJed  all  the  pUin  below. 

The  wandering  ejre  ooold  o*er  it  go, 

And  mark  the  distant  city  glow 
With  fl;looinj  splendour  red ; 

For  on  tSe  smoke-wreaths,  huge  and  aloir* 

That  roond  hw  sable  turrets  flow. 
The  morning  beams  were  shed. 

And  tinged  them  with  a  lustre  nrond. 

Lake  that  which  streaks  a  thunaer-cloud. 
8aeb  dusky  grandeur  clothed  the  hei|^ 
Where  the  huge  castle  holds  its  state 

And  all  the  steep  slope  down. 
Whose  lidgj  back  neaves  to  the  sky. 
Piled  deep  and  inass^\  close  and  higo. 

Mine  own  romantic  town ! 
But  northward  far,  with  purer  blaze, 
On  Ochil  mountains  fell  the  ra^ 
And  aa  each  heathy  top  they  kissed. 
It  fleamed  a  purple  amethyst. 

Yonder  the  shores  of  File  you  saw ; 

Here  Preston- Bay,  and  Berwick-lAw; 
And,  broad  between  them  roUe^l. 

The  gallant  Firth  the  eye  miflit  noto, 

Whose  islands  on  its  bosom  tloat, 
Like  emeralds  cliased  in  gold. 
Fitz- Eustace*  heart  felt  closely  pent; 
As  if  to  give  his  rapture  vent, 
The  spur  he  to  his  charger  lent. 

And  raised  his  bridle- hxind. 
And,  making  derai-volte  in  air, 
Cried,  **■  Where's  the  coward  that  would  not  dan 

To  fight  for  such  a  land  ! 
The  Lindesay  smiled  his  joy  to  see ; 
Kor  llannion's  frown  repressed  his  glee. 

XXXI. 

Thos  whOa  they  looked,  a  flourish  proud. 
Where  minglea  trump,  and  clarion  loud. 


Ami  El^  ud  kMtifrdmm, 

Juti  eaclitiut  deep,  knJ  ptaiitrj 

And  sjmW  cl»Koriiii  lu  ihs  ik», 
MJ.ing  wild  music  buld  iadhigh, 

Did  up  th8  mDUDLdn  «anie  - 
The  whOx  th>  ImIIi,  with  diibuitdlm^ 
M^rnlj  ulJed  tbe  tiD-iir  uf  prinu, 

Tbut  clamaur  nill  the  wu-noUa  vim 
Or  ehipct  .>[  S*jni  Umiu*. 


Thnlling  lo  ETjilkliuJ-^uodj  ihe 

In  ligiu]  nviie  hi.  slenl  iljauld  i 

Bui  ■Irivg  whirhforeioo-t  loLgiii 

Ta  Uu  downUl  of  tbg  d«i. 


"  Ner  !«■,"  be  oud.— ■'  when  loakiiiir  loitlL 
I  »iew  yon  En.pre^.  of  tb.  Nont 

Sit  DD  her  hiflr  thron.^ ; 
Hor  pft]iic«'s  imperial  l^iwen. 
Her  0*0=,  proof  la  hortilo  fcOWen, 
Her  >t.uly  Wli.  ud  boir  towtn- 

MoTle»rt>eHid.        mou. 
To  tliink  -wW  woe  mischuice  iiiiT  llnii|:, 
And  how  the«e  niuTV  IwllAD^ay  Aiig 
Th«  dranh-dirgeofoursi'lmlKiBg 

Or.  with  tb«ir  knini,  t»i 

*Gaf  nit  tmiEberti  -Kk  uid  lira  to  nuid 

Don-EdiDileuucnd  wtll.— 
Bfltnol.l'Brniy  (irnaglng  ihoMbt, 
Dnun  eoni|UHt  fun.  of  cbapl]r  bmigU  I 

Lord  Marmion,  I  Isy  my  :— 
God  i>  the  ruiJer  vf  Dm  lield, 
B*  bndu  -Uw  duurpiun't  iptw  tul  diiall,— 

Bol  dun  HjiiS  iWt  »r. 
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Whenjoiiu  jon  host  in  deadly  stowre, 
Thftt  EngiMnd't  dunes  most  weep  in  boirer, 

Her  monks  the  death-mass  sing ; 
For  never  saw*st  thou  such  a  power 

Led  on  by  such  a  King.*^ — 
And  now,  down  winding  to  the  phun. 
The  harriers  of  the  camp  thej  gain, 

And  there  they  made  a  stay. — 
There  stays  the  Minstrel,  till  he  fling 
His  hand  o*er  every  Border  string, 
And  fit  his  harp  the  pomp  to  sing. 
Of  Scotland's  ancient  Court  and  King, 

In  the  lacceeding  lay. 


INTRODUCrnON  TO  CANTO  FIFTH. 
To  George  Ellis,  Esq. 

Edinburgh 

When  dark  December  glooms  the  day. 

And  takes  our  autumn  joys  away  ; 

When  short  and  scant  the  sunbeam  throws. 

Upon  the  weary  waste  of  snows, 

A  cold  and  profitless  r^ard. 

Like  patron  on  a  needy  bard ; 

A\'nen  sylvan  occupation's  done, 

And  o'er  the  chimney  rests  the  gun, 

And  hang  in  idle  trophy,  near. 

The  game-pouch,  fishing-rod,  and  spear*, 

When  wiry  terrier,  rough  and  grim. 

And  greyhound  with  his  length  of  limb. 

And  pointer,  now  employed  no  more, 

Cumber  our  parlour's  narrow  floor ; 

When  in  his  stall  the  impatient  steed 

Is  long  condemned  to  reat  and  feed ; 

When  from  our  snow-encircled  home. 

Scarce  cares  the  hardiest  i^tep  to  roam. 

Since  path  is  none,  save  that  to  bring 

The  needful  water  from  the  spring ; 

\\'hen  wrinkled  newn-page,  tnrice  con'd  o*er, 

Beguiles  the  dreary  hour  no  more. 


Wh.n  luch  t1><  country  ch»r.  [  canH, 
W«1L  pleased,  to  wflk  our  citf  boma 
For  uuv«rM,  Bod  for  'booki,  (s  chasga 
TIh  Fomm'i  mslincfaoly  nnge. 
And  wslctima,  -wilb  rmswecl  dsltgU, 
The  biur  d«;,  and  jMiil  night 

Not  hare  neol  m j  detpomiu^  rfajnw 
L&iDpat  t]»  nvigfli  of  time« 

And  Eltncke  itripivl  ot  faren  bowan.* 
True^ — Caledonia  &  (juevn  ia  dujindt-t* 

^'iUiiu  ita  Etcppjr  limits  pent. 


Above  whoi*  »rcli,  — 
Fonciilli:  ipikol  villi 
Thai  long  ii  goDi. — bu 
Sln».  «!];  do«d.  luul 
JhiIoik  nvolTed  the  a 
WboH  tatk  frtmi  s« 


l^pi 


linglau, 
(normilg  tide 


SlBTB  then,  and  iteel-prt  mu  tin  brow, 
Dun-Kdin !  Cj,  how  alicnd  naw,' 
Wben  Hfe  airid  tby  aioui.tain  oauil 
Thou  ftitt'vi,  like  Empreet  at  ber  sporti 
Aod  il*i»I,  UBConliBod,  and  free, 
Flinnnj  UlT  whiU  aimi  (a  Ifae  lea. 
For  llijr  dark  cleudj  witfa  uDibend 
Tbat  buy  s'ar  cli^  and  lake,  and 
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Thoa  gleim*ft  aguzwt  the  waittni  97 
Ten  thon—ad  liaat  of  briglitor  dftj. 

Not  the,  tho  champoiMM  of  old. 
In  Soenaer's  magie  tele  emollod, — 
8be  tor  the  dMnnod  ipear  renowned, 
Wbich  forced  weh  knight  to  kise  the  giwmd,— 
Not  she  more  dumged,  when,  placed  at  rest, 
What  time  she  ipas  Malbeeco's  guest,* 
She  gave  to  flow  her  Bwiden  vest; 
When  from  the  eonlet*8  grasp  reliered. 
Free  to  the  sight  her  boaom  heaved ; 
Sweet  was  her  hlue  eye^s  modest  smile, 
Erst  hidden  by  the  aventajle ; 
And  down  her  shonlders  gracefol  rolled 
Her  locks  profose,  of  paly  gold. 
Tber  who  whiloMe,  fai  midnight  fi|[fat, 
Had  marvelled  at  her  matohless  might, 
No  less  her  maiden  channs  approved. 
Bat  looking  liked,  and  liking  lovedf 
The  siffhts  oodd  jealons  pangs  he^ile, 
And  charm  Malheceo*s  cares  awhile ; 
And  he,  the  waoderinff  Squire  of  Dnots, 
FoTsot  his  Cohimbella  s  claims. 
And  passion,  erst  unknown,  could  gain 
The  brent  of  blunt  Sir  Satyrane ; 
Nor  durst  light  Paridel  advance. 
Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  rlance, — 
She  charmed,  at  once,  and  tamed  the  hetft. 
Incomparable  Britomarte ! 

So  thou,  fair  City !  disarrayed 
Of  battled  wall,  anii  rampart  s  aid. 
As  state! V  seem*st,  but  lovelier  far 
Than  in  that  panoply  of  war. 
Nor  deem  that  from  thy  fenceless  throne 
Strength  and  security  are  flown ; 
Still,  as  of  yore.  Queen  of  the  North ! 
Still  canst  thou  send  thy  children  forth. 


e  8m  **Th«  Pklrjr  Qomii,*  Book  ITT.  OMito  IX. 
f  •  F^  «Mnr  «w«or  Ukodl  •n' •wy  «n*  bor  loTod." 
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Ne*er  readier  at  alann-beiri  adl 
Thy  bttighers  rose  to  mmn  ihj  wall. 
Than  now,  in  danger,  shall  be  thiiH^ 
Thj  dauntless  voluntary  line ; 
For  fosse  and  turret  proud  to  stand. 
Their  breasts  the  bulwarks  of  the  land. 
Thy  thousands,  trained  to  nutrtial  toil. 
Full  red  would  stain  their  native  soil, 
Ere  from  thy  mural  crown  there  fell 
The  slightest  knosp,  or  pinnacle. 
And  if  it  come, — as  come  it  may, 
Dun-Edin !  that  eventful  day, — 
Renowned  for  hospitable  deed. 
That  virtue  much  with  heaven  may  plMdp 
In  patriarchal  times  whose  care 
Descending  angels  deii^ed  to  share ; 
That  claim  may  wrestfe  blessings  down 
On  those  who  Hght  for  the  Good  Town^ 
Destined  in  every  age  to  be 
Refuge  of  injured  royalty  ; 
I  Since  tlrst,  when  conquering  York  arofli^ 

I  To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repose,* 

Till  late,  with  wonder,  grief,  and  aw«, 
Great  Bourbon's  reliques,  sad  she  saw. 


T« 


Truce  to  these  thoughts ! — for,  as  tliij 
How  gladly  I  avert  mme  eyes. 
Boding  or  true  or  false,  to  change, 
For  Fiction's  fair  romantic  range. 
Or  for  Tradition's  dubious  light. 
That  hovers  'twixt  the  dav  and  night: 
Dazzling  alternately  and  dim, 
Her  wavering  lamp  Fd  rather  trim. 
Knight^  sauires,  and  lovely  dames  to  aae^ 
Creation  of  my  fantasy. 
Than  gaze  abroad  on  reekj  fen. 
And  make  of  mists  invading  men. — 
Who  loves  not  more  the  night  of  Jun* 
Than  dull  December's  gloomy  noon  ? 
The  moonlight  than  the  fog  of  frost? 
And  can  we  say,  which  cheats  the  most? 

e  Hanrf  VI,  with  his  q««ca,  hit  hair,  i 
ftadHj,  Aid  to  ScotliiJ  ftfttr  tiM  fetal  tatut 


Md  the«hkfearkta 


aj  liajp  to  glk 

Wb«H  Anglo- NDrtDiD  iDDsi  whilere 
Could  trill  tlw  Saond  Henrv'a  w  • 
Tuetd  Ba*ucl«  nll«l,  for  IW  ba  l<n<d 
^iiluii*«l,»ndliiiliij.pproTed? 
Who  dull  tlwa  lingoriiig  ooua  rodemi, 
D«ajing  CD  OWiyion'B  rtream ; 
8aeh  poU)  u  fram  ihc  Hn^lnn  lonraa 
MiriB  truailited,  Bl(    ■  '  - 

O  !  bgni  "      ■ 


■  hoary  fo* 


.rC-.  T- — ■  "•■""'='  ""•Sf- 
• !  Bom  I  ime  a  m*»M  |o  ropmr, 
iDd  malie  ihj-  ilyine  Mu»  Ihj  a 
.rho  when  h.i  Kjtfi*  htr  hoarr  S 
wu  pobiitg  for  ihc  ftniil  blow 
Tt.  -etpon  from  hi,  hxM  co^M  wring. 

And  hid.  tovivfnE  io  Lis  .imin,         ^* 

Tba  gintlt  p»it  fim  jig»in; 

Tlwu,  who  cKistgi  veto  lightMtUj 

Aji  Dapsdaaitc  nioraT  ^y 

Nor  lou  Cb*  dulloUhameMd  flit 

On  *iopi  of  uniipMna  wit ; 


lofliijin^, 


I  laid  impart 


DurE 

To  win  atonca  iho  head  andtearl, — 

Hj  guld*.  my  p»a»ni,  and'  my  friand ! 

flneh  nlnilnl  leuoo  to  hetlon 
B.  long  thy  p1aa>iog  lwk,-bu[,  0 1 
So  mon  by  ihy  annipic  loch 
What  faw  cu  pmclljc,  all  can  preith ; 
With  avgo  pjuicnce  lo  rndun 
Iiii|>ring  dtiHfa,  and  punfiil  curs, 
And  bnart  affliction'i  jisum  subduad 


I  ■ 

I  ■ 

,! 
I 


.  I 
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Come,  listen,  then  I  for  thoa  hmsi 
And  loved,  the  Minbtrafi  wyinc  tout; 
liVlio,  like  his  Border  rirei  of  oidj 
Waked  a  wild  meMure,  rude  and  bold, 
Till  WindBor*B  oaks,  and  Aseot  plaia^ 
With  -wonder  heard  the  northern  straoi. 
Come,  listen  ! — ^bold  in  thy  applause, 
The  Bard  shall  scorn  pedantic  lawi ; 
And,  as  the  ancient  art  coold  stain 
Achievements  on  the  storied  nana, 
Irregularly  traced  and  plannad. 
Bat  yet  so  glowing  ana  so  gnmd; 
So  snail  he  strive,  in  changeful  hne, 
Field,  feast,  and  comhat,  to  renew. 
And  loves,  and  arms,  and  harpers*  giM^ 
And  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry. 

CANTO  PIFrH. 

C(e  Gotttt 


Thx  train  has  left  the  hills  of  Brud ; 
The  barrier  guard  have  open  made, 
(So  Lindesay  bade,)  the  palisade, 

That  closed  the  tented  ground. 
Their  men  the  warders  backward  drew. 
And  carried  pikes  as  they  rode  throag]i. 

Into  its  ample  bound. 
Fast  ran  the  Scottish  warriors  there, 
Upon  the  Southern  band  to  stare ; 
And  envy  with  their  wonder  rose, 
To  see  such  well-appointed  foes ; 
Such  length  of  shifts,  such  migh^  bowi, 
So  huge,  that  many  simple  thougnt. 
But  for  a  vaunt  such  weapons  wroasht; 
And  little  deemed  their  force  to  fee^ 
Through  links  of  mail,  and  plates  of  itMl, 
Wben,  rattling  upon  Flodden  vale. 
The  cloth^yara  arrows  flew  like  luul.* 

e  Tbta  ta  BO  pMtieal  tmmggmXUm.  In  «MM  «l  the 
BoflMid,  diatii^iitahH  far  ardiejry,  ihaita  9t  tUi  — 
l«t^  WW* MtMlly  -  -' 


/'-- 
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Nor  Ian  £d  lCannion*i  skjlfol  view 
Oboee  eveiy  line  and  squadron  through ; 
And  much  he  marvelled  one  small  land 
Could  marshal  forth  such  various  band : 

For  men-at-arma  were  here, 
Heavily  sheathed  in  maH  and  plate. 
Like  iron  towers  for  strength  and  weight. 
On  Flemish  steeds  of  bone  and  height 

With  battle-axe  and  spear. 
Yonn^;  knis^ts  and  squires,  a  lighter  train. 
Practised  their  chargers  on  the  plain, 
Bj  aid  of  lee,  of  hand,  and  rein, 

£ach  wartike  feat  to  show ; 
To  iiaae,  to  ^R^ieel,  the  croupe  to  gain. 
Ana  high  cnrvett,  that  not  in  vain 
The  sword-swaj  might  descend  anuun 

On  foeman*8  casque  below. 
He  saw  the  hardy  burghers  there 
March  armed,  on  foot,  with  faces  bare,* 

For  visor  they  wore  none. 
Nor  wavioe  plume,  nor  crest  of  knight ; 
But  bumi^ed  were  their  corslets  bright. 
Their  brigantines,  and  gorgets  light. 

Like  very  silver  shone. 
Long  pikes  they  had  for  standing  fight. 

Two-handed  swords  they  wore. 
And  many  wielded  mace  of  weight. 

And  bucklers  bright  they  bore. 

in. 

On  foot  the  ^reoman  too,  but  dressed 
In  his  steel  jack,  a  swarthy  vest, 

With  iron  quilted  well : 
Each  at  his  back,  (a  slenoer  store,) 
His  forty  days*  provision  bore. 

As  feudal  statutes  tell. 
His  arms  were  halbard,  axe,  or  spear, 
A  cross-bow  there,  a  hagbut  here, 

e  Tte  ScottiA  bomww  «rtr«  tpfointcd  to  be  aroMd  wf  th  Ww« 
wmd  riwsvM,  awflrA,  (ucklcr,  knifa,  ■p«ar,  or  a  mod  axe  iiiete*4  of 
•  kow,  tf  vorth  diOOt  tbrir  armour  to  be  of  whhe  or  bdebt  har- 
Tbfejr  woc«  wh4t0  JktUa,  4*.  bright  ateel  eaf%  witiMvl  o*«M 

i2 


'^ 


A  diggai-knifa,  and  bnnd. — * 
Sobsr  ho  unmid.  ud  ud  of  chwr. 
At  lo\h  to  Ja>a  hii  coIU)(ii  >Irv, 

Aiiri  mu^  to  /Dnifp  utruid 
Or  muiing -vlici  KDuiiTiruitla  iiii  M*« 

TomilhsiiJIuw  land. 
Y«l  dnm  not  in  hii  thouglilful  17* 
Did  jiugLt  a(  duUnl  l«rnir  iie ; — 


fierea  buc  fading  lira. 
lulLi-Burdmr:— bred 


Hi)  i««;,-t.:.  , 


I'be  llghi-tmicd  prickn  i.liedhii  mda, 

L«LDuMv>ti£jiir<<rfuiie; 
Lci  vuHil!  fulluw  whcrg  Iliey  Ind, 
BurBben,  to  Eiuud  theli  lowmbip.,  blMd, 

Bui  -Ku's  -Che  Uatdereri'  JUm, 
ThBir  gun,  iheir  glon-,  ihmi  delight. 
To  i,]iup  Ihs  dir,  minod  the  algh^ 

.loj-ful  10  lighl  ttitfj  tiMik  Ihrit  nW, 
Scarce  canng  whu  -aiii-bE  -win  tlju 'Jaj, 

Thcirlxiuiy  «'U  wi'ure. 
ThDM.  u  Lord  Manniiii'i  tr.iiit  ptuad  bj. 
LonLed  en  4kt  linl  vitb  iaroli.'%>,  cyt, 
Sor  jnanelled  nnrfil,  well  tiuubl  to  know 
The  tona  and  tgcce  of  t jigliili  bow. 


CAICTOT.] 
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I 


Bat  wImq  Umj  law  tlM  Lord  arniTed 
In  R>lendid  anna,  and  rieh  brocade, 
£acn  Borderer  to  his  kiosroan  naid,-— 

**■  Hist,  Rincan  !  seest  thou  there  I 
Canst  guess  which  road  thej*ll  homeward  iid«P 
O !  could  we  but  on  Border  side, 
Bj  Eu£edale  glen,  or  Liddell*s  tide, 

Beset  a  prize  so  fair ! 
That  langless  Lion,  too,  their  guide,  ^ 
Might  chance  to  lose  his  fflisterin^^  hide; 
Brown  Maudlin,  of  that  doublet  pied, 

Coald  make  a  kittle  rare.** 


T. 

Next  Marroion  marked  the  Celtic  race, 
Of  different  language,  form,  and  face, 

A  various  race  of  man ; 
Jnst  then  the  clief'S  their  tribes  arrayed. 
And  wild  and  gsunsh  semblance  made. 
The  chequered  trews,  and  belted  plaid. 
And  var}'ing  notes  the  war-pipes  orayed 

To  every  varying  clan ; 
Wild  through  their  red  or  sable  hair 
Looked  out  their  eyes,  with  savage  stara, 

On  Marmion  as  he  past ; 
Their  legs  above  the  knee  were  bare ; 
Their  frame  was  sinewy,  short,  and  spare^ 

And  hardened  to  the  blast ; 
Of  taller  race,  the  chiefs  they  own 
Were  by  the  eaglets  plumage  known. 
The  hunted  red-deer  s  undressed  hide 
Their  hainr  buskins  well  supnlied ; 
The  gracenil  bonnet  decked  tneir  head ; 
Back  from  their  xhoulders  hung  the  plaid 
i^  broad-sword  of  unwieldy  length, 
A  dagger  proved  for  edge  and  strength, 

A  studded  targe  they  wore. 
And  quiver*,  bows,  and  shafts, — but,  0 1 
Short  was  the  sliaft,  and  weak  the  bow, 

To  that  which  Kngland  bore. 
The  Ulet-meu  carrit^  at  their  books 
Hie  ancieot  Danish  battle-axe. 


•  I 


I 
li 

V 

I 


\. 


Thqr  niHd  k  iriM  wd  wondaiH  a;, 
Ai  with  hii  euidfl  rods  Hamion  bf. 

Iduil  Win  l£prr  elunuuriiif  tosna,  m  iri 
iTiii  doiKiBg  Ks-fowl  Uyb  tbaln. 
And,  with  tbvir  cria  diaeoiduit  mind, 
Grumblad  uid  ytiltd  Ih*  pip**  batwuL 


Thai  thnn^  th«  Scottiih  amp  tbg^  | 
And  n*cb«i  the  Ciljr  g*te  «t  U«t^ 
Wbara  *II  uvuiid.  *  Bakaful  giurd, 
*™>-l  bowben  kspl  their  KUrh  ud 

ad  IMT  auM  ofjiAlouE  f^. 


At  ■"•17  tviin,  «ilh  dinninB  rl»n£. 

Or  Idilcd  IbB  toulhi  iiuith.  iDWbeal 
Tb*  bu  tliU  irnu  ihe  ehiu^'i  h*«l ; 


SiicuBcd  hii  Imaan.  laid  bi>  Dam*, 

'The  Lion  ltd  la  losing  meM^ 

■Which  high  oVWewTth.  cnrwd*d  MnM 

Thar*  muit  the  Uunn  reil, 
TilJ  put  the  hoDc  of  vispcr  tid*, 
Aod  ihsn  to  Hsif-Rood  mutt  nda,— 

Such  wu  the  King'*  hebart. 
MaoKbilc  tb>  Lino  t  an  itagm 
»i«*,t 


g'^gg"'^'™"* 


OAjnoTO 
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And  trbn  Um  appointod  h<rar  lurrtwdt, 
Tb«  Bftixm  dons  hiB  p«aceful  weeds. 
And  following  Lindesaj  as  hb  iMdi, 
The  pdlacfl^Wls  tbej  gain. 

TIL 

Old  Holr-Rood  rang  merrilj. 
That  night,  with  wsssel,  mirth,  and  g^ee : 
King  James  within  her  princely  bower 
Fea«ted  the  chiefs  of  Scotland's  power, 
Summoned  to  spend  the  parting  noor; 
For  he  had  cnarged,  tuit  his  array 
Should  southward  march  by  break  of  day. 
Well  loved  that  splendid  monarch  aye 

The  banquet  and  the  song. 
By  day  the  tourney,  and  by  night 
The  merry  dance,  traced  fast  and  light. 
The  masquers  quaint,  the  pageant  bright, 

The  revel  loud  and  long. 
ThL»  feast  outshone  his  banquets  past; 
It  was  his  blithest, — and  his  last. 
The  dazzling  lamps,  from  gallery  gay. 
Cast  on  the  cotirt  a  dancing  ray ; 
Here  to  the  harp  did  minstrels  sing ; 
There  bdies  touched  a  softer  string ; 
With  long-eared  cap,  and  motley  vest| 
The  licensed  fool  retailed  his  jest; 
His  magic  tricks  the  juggler  olied ;  ^ 
At  dice  and  draughts  the  gallants  vied; 
While  some,  in  close  recess  apart. 
Courted  the  ladies  of  their  heart. 

Nor  courted  them  in  vain ; 
For  often,  in  the  parting  hour. 
Victorious  love  asserts  his  power 

O'er  coldness  and  disdain ; 
And  flinty  is  her  heart,  can  view 
To  battle  march  a  lover  true, — 
Can  hear,  perchance,  his  last  adieo. 
Nor  own  her  share  of  pain. 

niT. 
Throufffa  this  mixed  crowd  of  glee  and  game, 
The  King  to  greet  Lord  Marmiuu  cauie^ 
V^liile,  reverend,  all  mode  room. 


\ 


Although, 


Wrgughi  with  Uh  biidn  i^C  S.uuuf  I  avWK 
Thelliisllol)i»v>,of  nM  rcnnwn; 
Hi]  tnuty  hUA^  Tol«lc.  rigbl, 
Drarcodod  frcm  *  bddHc  btkht; 
^liitu  -won  hti  1><L-kiuv  ou  lE*  hMl 
Hiispiim  inlaiii  of  caid  ^  itMlj 


Light  w 

And 
And.«h 

ligh  jf  fioDi  tair  lo  bir  ha  lUw, 
Afid  lotad  to  ]iLeaJ,  lamtnt.  knd  ■!■]  ■ 
Buil  lighUt  ODD.  sudihait-litid  pabi 
For  t^B^hf,  »!dom  il^h  Id  Atin. 
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Thil  bond  liii  Imait  ia  MnaBM-pil% 
In  mtmoty  of  his  CiUitr  ilaiiL* 
JStsd  10  twM  stnuufv  how,  orennon, 
Soon  At  Um  pMsinff  pane  wm  o*er, 
Forwmrd  ho  nisbea,  witS  douUo  gloo, 
Into  the  itrMm  of  ravolir : 
Thai,  dim-Mon  ob}oeft  of  dMffht 
SUitlos  tho  eooner  in  his  flight, 
And  hnlf  ho  hftlts,  half  springs  sado: 
Bat  foeb  the  ^iekouin^  spar  appliod, 
And,  straining  on  tho  tightened  rein. 
Soooa  douhlj  swift  o*er  hill  and  pUin. 


O*or  Jameses  heart,  tho  eoartieis  my. 
Sir  Hugh  the  Heron*s  wife  held  vnjj  :f 

To  Scotland's  court  she  came, 
To  bo  a  hostage  for  her  lord. 
Who  CessfonTs  ^laut  heart  had  «)red. 
And  with  the  Kmg  to  make  accord. 

Had  sent  his  lovely  dame. 
Nor  to  that  lady  free  alone 
Did  the  gay  King  allegiance  owii ; 

For  the  fair  Queen  of  France 
Sent  him  a  Turquois  ring,  and  glove,  1 1 

And  charged  him,  as  her  knight  and  love. 

For  her  to  break  a  lance  ;t 
And  strike  three  strokes  w;th  Scottish  brand, 
And  march  three  miles  on  »)ulhem  land. 
And  bid  the  banners  of  his  band 

In  English  breezes  dance. 
And  thus,  for  France's  Queen,  he  drest 
His  manly  limbs  in  mailed  vest ;  I ! 

e  To  the  wrlffti*  "^  thia  belt  Janrn  added  certain  onneM  ewiy 
yvar  that  he  lired.  "he  pemiu  and  rhameter  of  Junes  are  deUab 
CACad  aerordiuic  to  t  beat  hteU'rinna.  He  was  wettt,  dmiof  hii 
6ta  of  de«'(nimi,  Xt*  avkume  the  dreaa.  and  cniif  >nn  to  the  rulea,  of 
(he  order  nf  KranHaciuM :  and  trheii  He  h^d  thus  done  penance  for 
gome  time  in  StirUngi  to  pliuiire  a^n  iiitn  the  tide  of  (>U>aeur«k 

f  Our  hiftoriii%»  Unputa  to  th«  Uiii|r«  infatuated  paaaion  IIm  I 

4elaTt  which  Uil  tn  the  1%Ul  defrit  'if  Ploddeu  1 1 

;  tlie  Chieen  of  Kraiica  wrote  a  1  >v»>i«tter  to  the  King  of  8eoW 
A,  ealunf  him  her  lo^n.  and  S*M«<-hing  tiim  to  raiae  her  an 
»7,  and  cniae  three  feet  of  n-nind  on  Riwliah  gnwnd.  for  her 
To  that  eflect  %\m  aent  hint  a  rir«g  off  ner  A^ger,  with  fb«^ 
'  Freudl  erewna  to  pay  hia  expenaeb 


■( 


Ld  of  hiouel 

Anl  yrt,  tbe  loolh  to  tell, 
Nor  Engbod't  Cur,  nor  Pnnn'i  QaMBt 
Wen  vciTth  odc  pHLrl'drop,  hn^ht  uii  d 

Prom  Mirgirfi'i  tvn  that  telL — 
His  owa  Qn«n  lUij»rct,  «l 


SSiX- 


lllBWM'tgWpn  l«r  notiraH 
H«  UoDucti's  riik  in  Wtle 
And  ia  giy  Holv-Rood.  tho  t 
1>UBB  Henin  Ti™  wilh  «  ami 
UpoD  the  I 

And  u  ^e  touched  uid  tuned  tlua  alL 
Evan  hat  hosoni-i  ri«  ind  (jjl 
"WwDliiiper  given  lo  viaw. 
For.  ill  Cot  hnu.  irkt  laid  uid* 
Hb  wimpla.  sod  her  hood  untiad. 
Abd  fint  she  pitted  hat  voica  to  dnf; 
TImo  lUnoad  bar  duk  ^Vl>  od  tba  Kiif, 
AndtbaD  uonnd  ihe  lifen'  nof. 
And  luagbad,  and  blushed,  ^mj  ijfc  4id  nf 
Her  prrttY  calh,  br  Y«i,  and  Njv, 
9ia  coulif  not.  woilld  ont,  dum  oot  j^  I 
At  lenfth,  npop  tha  ham,  wiih  flf*. 
Hiulad  .itt  ucb  umplicily. 


TbRnghali  the  wide  Bordu  hii  itaad 


(^ToalNli 


cjono  T.]  HABmoic  SOO 

And  »▼•  hit  good  broid-iword  befrMponfl  bad  noBt* 
He  zode  all  ananned,  tad  he  rode  all  alone. 
So  fiuthial  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 
Thttre  never  was  knight  like  the  young  LochinTar. 

He  staid  not  for  brake,  and  he  stopped  not  for  stona, 
He  swam  the  Eske  river  where  fora  there  was  none; 
But,  ere  he  alighted  at  Netherbv  gate. 
The  bride  had  consented,  the  gallant  came  bte : 
For  a  laggard  in  love,  and  a  dastard  in  war, 
Was  to  wed  the  fair  Ellen  of  brave  Lochinvar. 

So  boldly  he  entered  thd  Netherby  Hall, 

Among    brideVmen,  and  kinsmen,  and  brotherf, 

and  all: 
Then  spoke  the  bride*s  lather,  his  hand  on  his  sword, 
(For  the  poor  craven  bridegroom  said  never  a  word,) 
*■*  O  come  ye  in  peace  here,  or  come  ye  in  war. 
Or  to  dance  at  our  bridal,  young  Lord  Lochinvar  ?** — 

""  I  long  wooed  your  daughter,  my  suit  you  denied  ; — 
Love  swells  like  the  Sol  way,  but  ebbs  like  itn  tide— 
And  now  I  am  come,  with  this  lost  love  of  mine, 
To  lead  but  one  measure,  drink  one  cup  of  wine. 
There  are  maidens  in  Scotland  more  lovely  by  far. 
That  would  gladly  be  bride  to  the  young  Iiochinvar,** 

The  bride  kissed  the  goblet ;  the  knight  took  it  up, 
He  auaffed  off  the  wine,  and  he  threw  down  the  cun. 
She  looked  down  to  blush,  and  she  Iooke<l  up  to  sign, 
With  a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 
He  took  her  soft  hand,  ere  her  mother  could  bar, — 
^  Now  tread  we  a  measure  f*  said  yoimg  Lochinvar. 

So  stately  his  form,  and  so  lovely  her  face. 
That  never  a  hall  such  a  galliard  did  grace ; 
Wbile  her  mother  did  fret,  and  her  father  did  fume. 
And  the  brid^xoom  stood  dangling  his  bonnet  and 

plume ; 
And  the  bride-maidens  whispered,  "  'Twere  better  by 

far 
To  have  matched  our  fair  cousin  with  young  Lochin- 


var." 


One  touch  to  her  hand,  and  one  word  in  her  ear, 
When  they  reached  tiie  hall  door  and  the  charger 
atoodnear; 


1 1 


I  i 


910 

So  ligbt  to  Om  erauM  Um  fair  ladf  1w  fWDOg; 

So  light  to  Um  HMkU*  bafora  her  be  ^nang  1 

**  She  18  won  1  we  are  gone,  over  Imak,  bcBd^  aid 

leear; 
Thej'll  have  fleet  steeds  thet  ibllow,**  qnoCh  jaaag 

Lochinvar. 

There  was  mounting  ^mongGmnes  of  the  NeClicifij 

clan; 
Forstors,  Fenwicks,  and  Mosgimves,  th«y  rode  and 

thejran: 

There  was  racinr,  and  chasing,  on  Caanobie  Leei, 
But  Uie  lost  brioe  of  Netherby  ne*er  did  thej  set. 
So  daring  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 
' ,  Have  ye  e*er  heard  of  gallant  like  yooQg  LocUnnrf 

I  >  XIII. 

I I  The  Mon&reh  o*er  the  syren  hung. 
And  beat  the  measure  as  she  sung ; 

i !  And,  pressing  closer,  and  more  near, 

,  He  'wnispered  praises  in  her  ear. 

I  In  loud  applaune  the  courtiers  vied ; 

And  ladiei  winked,  and  spoke  aside. 
Th«  witching  dame  to  ^larmion  thiwr 
A  glance,  where  seemed  to  reign 

: ,  Tlie  priJo  tlut  claim:i  applaujtes  due, 

And  uf  iivr  royal  conauest,  too, 

i  ■  A  real  or  feifned  disdain  : 

■  ■  Familiar  wa:i  the  look,  and  told, 

Marmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
The  King  ob:terved  their  meeting  eyes, 
^Vith  something  like  displeased  surprise; 

I !  For  monarchs  ill  can  rivals  brook, 

I  Even  in  a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 

Straight  took  he  forth  the  parchment  broid, 
WhicQ  Marmion's  high  commission  showed: 
**  Our  Borders  sacked  by  manr  a  raid. 
Our  peaceful  liege-men  robbed,**  he  said ; 

. '  **  On  day  of  truce  our  Warden  slain, 

I ,  Stout  Barton  killed,  hb  vessris  ta*en— i 

Unworthy  were  we  here  to  rritm. 
Should  these  for  vengeance  cry  in  TaiA} 
Our  full  defiance,  hato,  and  scom. 
Our  herald  has  to  Ueniy  bome^**— 


I 


bmu  #Ye  lh«  fBur«ujt  viewed : 
I  moBB  Ihu  Umula>,  lUlb  nr}'!!)*, 
Who  (annti  of  Antm  !»«. 
And,  wlisn  hit  ]/U>'^a  tad  he^rX  -wbtv  tu^ 
Ukd  iIh  ilui-l  Jimn  in  cvnp  defy. 


Va  Uu<W'>  .Imuj  lUl : 

Aod  tr«ubl«)  u  l!»  I»>m3>  o.m. 

Of  Arrlli^•liiIWI-lb^at.• 

Tb•  ama  who  left  (h<  diuKy  val. 

Ite  dunnau,  and  iti  (gwrn. 

WhmBMbmir.Urm.  hnva  Ibelir. 

Asd  Botliwi.ll  twk  i>  blMfflmg  (lir, 

ToOxhUpcinnlj'bawtri. 

Tboogt.  «W  IB  ^  1.  M  lud  J»™ 

Ub  umou  fut  lb.  »«.ral  jowb, 

■ ■ 

A>ui(i>r>fUShIkhn.>d. 

Y.»  ofteB  ITBUld  bib  forUi  the  (m:. 

Thu  amid,  iit  nmOi.  i.  niaunb'B  in 
Aal  nunioD^*  prul«  wlihtund : 

AAd  mn  lluu  d<j.  M  •uumU  Iwwd, 

UhiX  III  KHlha  hia  aenmlgn't  mixfd. 

AoibH  the  nr  bud  Anpia  atuod, 

EW-; 

U,..r.,Mt,                                        ] 

Ej 

:'::• 

E3=r 

-  ■  1-., 

J^- 

S^" 

.,;;■  :;:!:i 

^ 


led.  ud  lall,  ud  grim,  and  ff 
i  D-er  ths  pmdy  mn*  to  lout 

_i  uid  beard  in  nlvv  ^rtrw ; 

'brovi  k«pt  their  H3>]e  boa. 


nil  ays-bron  uf*  tneir  wile  nue. 
Neu  I>oiiglM  vhen  Uw  Monareb  itood, 
Hii  bitter  nwecb  lie  thu  pnnued ; — 


WbiLe  ilighMst  bopei  of 


Until  my  henid  com*  igijii.- 


t  ihall  b>  the  Donibi  bold,— 


Doncbi  b 
I  of  old. 


□r  gumrd^  tb«fl  holj  mud* 


Bequien  f. 
And.  with 


M  praod  luKi  iHlJed  waij  tudi  u  bmk  : 


ha  idnnurli  luddcn  Wok, 
■I  light  hli  kind  lisit  iQuld  not  bi 
"  Now,  by  OiB  Brua'*  loul, 
ABgui,  Inj  tuitj  ipatch  fwr^it  I 


FA  child  will  «np  «(  bomble'i  i 
'  A  ra^d  to  ice  her  ipuTov  pojt, 
A  itHpiiDf  for  ft  vomoii'i  faout : 
Bill  WDa  >iT«iM  ■  CDUDti7,  nbu 
Sha  nn  lb*  Han  of  baided  mon. 
Tbm,  oh  I  whu  oiMD,  dark  ud  hirii, 
Wbol  DoDfUa  vita  hii  mulT  eye  r — 

rf  *«•  Jftinei.  ttiil  rtmngsr  vim- 
,..i4  tampared  nith  bi*  chun^n^  luooiL 
"Ijllgh  ibuie  Ihil  un.  WExp  Ihoae  that  n 
nui  did  Uia  li«T  Mautch  uv. 
'*BoilUi«w<!  I  muib  hT  br»k  iTdij- 
Aul  if  wiibin  TmuIIoIi  Ktov^. 
m9b*  good  Lnrd  Mumiao  urnri  iong, 
^7ui£«BH0ui  meeting  oeit  mny  fuQ 
'  "iX  Ttenronh,  in  bii  cuU»-hitll.  — 


IfiniUhidliKbwJi 

But  NottiDgham  tiiLi  Archen  tfood. 

And  Yorkshire  tnBn-^-—  -'- 


"d. 


And  iBAaj  B  Itoifilil  lo  earth  b*  boniB^ 

And  rEiKby  ft  ahfiif  of  arrows  apent. 

En  ScDlIaod'a  Klug  iludl  crou  ths  Trant ) 

Y«t  pquM^  btBva  rnm-e.  wbllo  vrt  tdd  iut.*^ 

Tb.  SlooM^t  liglnlytumed.w, 

And  to  hii  Doblei  loud  did  all.— 

"Loriv  to  Ihe  lUoce,— o  hiJU  •  hull  r* 


TsWlutln,"b>  aS 
Now  at  Dun-Edin 
"Till  iuaa  should  t 


re  gtnlli  lumDmned  la  prepi 
ioiinir;  nndcc  MarmiDn's  hi 
:  hDnciiiml,  nfe.  mi  ft 
-  "    ■  'hIsDd. 


•J^?. 


Tba  AbbiH  toll 
Nor  liiisw  «hic 

8ba  fpdred  L--- 

And  jud^e  »h4(  Clan  mun  biiT*  fsllt 
'^-  --"ord.  thit  buna  in  MHmion'i  b^ 
li  Do  Wlltua'i  blood. 


'ti  Smipt  ihQ  ihoHid 
iMiuiil  uf 


Quldntul; 


VniriUi^tT,  King  Junn  hud  ginn, 

Al  gimila  Wbitby'i  ihadis. 


uordiiu.  joint 
Ming  nigt 


And,  with  d«p  charge  of  te 
»H  aimed  a  place  »  ma 
Within  an  opin  Lilconj, 


At  Duht  in  went  tlure  ihty  eam^ 

Tbe  ftimtt  wU  tii>  boli  <luiir 

Tb«  CDUon  amim^  tba  clouds  rod*  )ugh« 


Tb«  CDUon  amonr  tbo  clouds  nx 
And  all  the  cily  hum  vu  by. 


le  haard  a  p«bbl*  Ul, 


I 

1 1 


I  ' 


.1 


h 
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I  There  on  their  brows  the  moon^betm  brokoi, 

• '  Throufh  the  &mt  wreaths  of  silveiy  smoka. 

And  on  the  cesements  plejed. 
{  And  other  light  was  none  to  sea, 

j '  Save  torches  gliding  far. 

Before  some  chieftain  of  degree, 

Who  left  the  royal  revelry 
I  To  bowne  him  for  the  war. — 

A  solemn  scene  the  Abbess  choao; 

A  solemn  hour,  her  secret  to 


XXL 

•*  O,  holy  Palmer  T  she  began,— 
**  For  sure  he  must  be  sainted  man, 
AVhose  blessed  feet  have  trod  the  groond 
"Where  the  Redeemer's  tomb  is  found ; — 
! ,  For  hi»  dear  Church's  sake,  my  tale 

- '  Attend,  nor  deem  of  light  ax'ail, 

!  I  Though  I  rau$t  speak  of  worldly  love, — 

I  How  vain  to  thoi^  who  wed  above ! — 

De  Wilton  and  Lord  Mannion  wooed 
Clara  de  Clare,  of  Glostcr's  blood ; 
(Idle  it  vrere  of  Whitby's  dame. 
To  say  of  that  same  blood  1  came ;) 
And  once,  when  jealous  rage  was  high. 
Lord  Marmion  said  despiteously, 
Wilton  was  traitor  in  his  heart, 
And  had  made  league  with  Martin  Swmtt|* 
When  he  came  here  on  Simnel's  part ; 
And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 
His  rebel  aid  ou  Stokefield's  plain,-^ 
And  down  he  threw  his  glove : — the  thing 
Was  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  King ; 
Where  frankly  did  De  Wilton  own. 
That  Swart  in  Guelders  he  had  known  ; 
And  that  between  them  then  there  went 
Some  BcniU  of  courteous  compliment. 
For  this  he  to  his  castle  sent ; 
But  when  his  messenger  returned. 
Judge  how  De  Wilton*s  fury  buznod  i 


•  A  Otrmtn  niwrml,  who  on  ^ 
Iho  DadMM  of  Burrandr  with . 
•ad  killod  t  SttttBlMA. 


And  ptDttd  Kin.!  Henry  t  emuB  bi 
Hi>  bme.  thus  bligblwl,  in  ths  flali 
HaUrove  la  ct«r.  bt  nwv  uilabi 
To  cieur  hi>  fune  in  "vim  he  itrnve 
PHinindnui  AM  H  ii  wE^rK  >l>i>v> 
Ptrchuee  lotiM  form  WAi  nfiobser* 
pMcblBO  InpTBJw.Tfailh.  he  J' 
SIm  liow  «atl  ffiiltlew  liham  piuo 
Oi  how  tlu  bleued  onlekl  fail  ^ 


"  Bii  tqui™,  irlo  iww  De  Wilton  uw 
^  rccmuil  doomed  lo  nuTar  Uw, 

K^Blant,  owned  in  rain, 
T!i»t,  whilo  he  h»J  ihe  tcn.Ui  in  an. 


IKdluHuDt  lilJm'Bi 
To  give  ocrlmuH  ber 

Aiiddie«'eiUl  »ol'r 

Tbe  impulM  from  the  e»nli  wBi|[ii«B, 
But  TienllicrtnlheiiMhaoflieiTeii. 
A  purer  hB«[t.«lo-"" ■'' 


No.  n. 


!r  i^elWrcd  her  in 


UdItdh  tn«oreiutlilT<tnu 

■rii.t(«h«]«ver'.lus» 
Sbe  theriitiei  m  »rro"  *iin. 

And  then  bar  heritage ;— it  t'UH 

A]on«tl»l«ik«ofTMnr 

Dcvp  lieldA  et  grvn  tba  reaper  n 

Tr  mai^Dws  rieh  ihe "heifer  U)v\ 

-rlieltlcoocr  apdliunttniiin.  Lik 

In  noodlaadifor  the  gam*. 


i^:^'\:issx 


it  to  SuBt  HiUft  dmKf 
Aad  I,  bcr  hnmbU  Toc'roi  htn, 

Bhoold  do  a  daadlr  «ia. 
Hot  ttmpl*  «DoiIcd  fiefbra  nuDO  ijvii 
If  tkii  £uM  Mannion  inch  a  piui 

Bt  obt  eoiiMat  sbouui  win : 
Tot  natn  our  boburoui  Mooareh  svon, 
Tlaat  Clari  thali  finom  our  bouao  bo  torn 
Aad  grioTons  cause  ha%«  I  to  fear, 
Snd^  ■"■•*^**^  doth  Lord  Mannim  boar. 

XXIIL 

**  Now,  priMmer,  belplesd,  and  botiajod 
To  oril  power.  I  claim  thix^e  aid, 

Bt  otott  itep  ibat  d;ou  hart  trod 
To  bolj  tiuise.  and  ipxino  dim ; 
Br  everr  niarrrr's  tortured  Hub : 
Dj  ac^e;,  la'xt,  and  seraofc'.m, 
AnI  or  the  Church  of  *God ! 
For  mariL : — When  WU:on  was  betravod, 
Acd  v;i:h  LU  iqu:>?  f^»r^«J  letters  laid. 
She  wai,  alu  !  that  sirlLi  maid, 

Bv  whvm  the  ceed  wa«  done, — 
0 1  thar.re  asd  horror  to  he  diaid  ! — 

She  i»as  a  j«r-ur«d  luc  : 
No  clerk  in  a.1  ::.e  la:.u.  like  her. 
Traced  qua:s:  acd  \SmJJ'ji£  character. 
,  Percblcce  you  iiuy  a  mar\'ei  deem. 

That  Mx'Ti.io:;'>  paramour. 
I  (For  such  vile  tLir^'  she  ua?.)  $hould 

i  Hor  lover'*  nup'.-.jki  hour; 

But  o'er  him  :h«:<  ahe  hoped  to  gain, 
Af  priw  to  hi*  honour'ft  suin, 
'  Liimtlable  |<ower: 

For  this  she  secretly  retained 

Each  prvkof  tiuit  ir.i^h:  the  plot  roToal, 
In»tnict:vn«  with  h:>  hax^d  and  seal; 
And  thus  Saiut  Iliivia  de-.«:ued. 
Through  siniier'f  {>erhdy  impure, 
Her  huu»c's  S*^^'  ^  Micure, 
And  CUre'*  immortal  T.eaL 


**  Tnn  loDr,  uid  DndJm.  Iwn  to  USi, 
Ho*  to  mr  OAnd  thru  p^pfin  fall ; 

With  ma  the;-  mu>t  nut  iUt. 
S^iat  Uild*  k«ip  har  Abheu'tiua  I 
'ho  knowi  whM  outra^  he  muQi  do, 
WhilajouraayinK  b^  tha  vtr?— 


Who 
W! 

O  •  bl«Hd  Ssmt 


;a  ih]'  aim  domiin, 
Tu  Invgl  or  by  Iwd  or  muo. 

Deep  pcninca  may  I  jay  I— 
Son,  ttiutly  IMmor,  Tiurk  my  pnyet: 
1  givo  Ihii  )>uk<t  to  thf  rw«, 
Ii'i»(h«to  itop  they  will  iint  rjan; 

AmL  O  I  with  uiiiiouii  ipcpd. 
To  Wu!mv'j  band  ihi  |iii[-eni  l.ring. 
That  h>  mav  >how  them  tu  tlie  King; 

And  {»[  t^iy  well-rini«i1  mcfi!. 
Thouhuljm—   -■  "-li-'-'    •■■-— 


«")"? 


I  ihall  tt 


.mg!u 


I  re»a.'— 
—■''ur  u  ha  took 


4111  i.'luii>ii'f«'l.iy  bluwn, 


Sae  on  ill  Uttlad  tuwci 
Ani  Uuuucd  kuinai 


■  pillu'dib 


Upon  lU  dulJ  deitx 
A  TDiiutruI'a  nuluD 
Hicn  on  ib  bttllstt 


Tel  dukly  <Ud  jl  ham.  u  lW* 

Wilb  Uuini'M  »aad,  ud^uZ^U^ 

But  ioduiincl  Llia  |i»gwil  prcDiL 
Ai  fsnci  fiirnii  of  iniduijhl  cldii 
"Whan  niDgi  the  njoon  upon  h«r  ihimd 


Whow  lamet  I  bo»  >l,aJI  call, 
Bccilliil;,  sr  fDmiqner.  rlue  Ul! 

At  biB  Irilrnnoi  to  appear. 


tlui  e  ir  Luh  i,ji!«l  yoiir  Initi  «Uh| 

Tits  (DU  bj  6uh  tirulul  Juit, 
TliU  a  ar  dcRlcd  Jour  suthlj  ■'-ifj— 

Bjr  vntli,  bj  prida,  bj  bu. 


Bt  the  djirk  /ti'v,  sou  tlviii^rirz^rtri! 
Whtil  fonjr  ^^  Bfe  pvl  mil  ^Qnci» 
1  siu  joo.  u  jm  Mc.ii*nrh*»  ifirnne, 

TlMti  thuadvmi  foria  ■  nilt  •>(  nunu : — 
Tit  fiat  vu  thine,  anhijipy  Jsmn ! 

Tbn  iH  Of  doIiIh  nmi ; 
CnvfHd.  Glnraim.  Mnutrfw.  Ar^F*. 
Bo^  Bothnll.  KoilK*.  Liniiui.  LrV— 
Wby  •hDald  1  nil  iMr  HHnw  ■lylii? 

^e)i  tbi-f  of  l>inb  ud  ^ue. 
Ot  I^nrind,  RwUud.  Borde,  tilo, 
Vbra-daooMd  In  FlnUni'i  eamga  pil^ 

Wu  citKl  Ihm  bT  nwna; 
And  MunuML  Laid  af  FoaVnajt, 
Of  InlUmi^  ud  Serin  lUjr, 
D*  Wilton.  «nt  of  Abvrlir. 
n>  HlZ-aiu  thuniliriDg  Toin  did  Mff<— 

But  ibaa  isnlwr  iwM  : 
■■nj  bUl  HiBunou  I  dwT, 
Aad  tbiofl  iDf«riu7  lord  dafr, 
Amtling  ins  to  Hitn  ro  nifh, 

W^  bBin  lbs  unur'i  joJut  — 
Al  IbM  dmd  acent,  willi  *  Knam, 
Pkiiad  tbo  fagiHit  lika  ■  dmin, 

Fn«  n  Ur  Cm*  tha  Abb»  Ml, 
A^  tut,  ud  bn,  bar  tMidi  did  tail; 
Bar  nu  ouaa.  itutlKl  bj  tbt  jtO, 


SiiH  «  It*  wan*. — Tba  amp  dotb  aum 

Dnn-Ediii't  ftnati  aiB  nnplT  now, 
S*n  vlun,  (or  wial  ot  thow  tW  lora, 
To  pt»I  Ita  pr»jot.  mil  ™w  the  yo«, 
Hw  l£itliViiif  cliild,  Uia  ■Blrsiu  (.kir, 
^^  cr«j-hvrad  tira,  willi  piuuj  ctfa, 
Ta  ahapoli  •»!  to  ihtuuit  rspalt. — 
WliMB  i*  111*  PaliBK  nsw?  wd  «)>■• 


^ 


Tbe  Abbm,  MuTBian.  ud  ChnN- 
Bold  Dquglu  t  to  TmiUIIob  Ikir 

Ther  journey  in  lij  ctir([»: 
Lord  Hiiraion  tnde  do  hit  rutbt  buuL 
Ths  Pilmer  Kill  «m  with  lUr  b»nd; 

TWl  no==  .l,.uld  «««  «  WjT^ 
Bat  in  tUt  Pkimar'i  iJKnd  miui 

Freelj  1m  ipoke  -of  trti, 

■W'h.^  ]ifi«]  So,l  BUiv.  iid ; 

Asd  (till  looked  Wh.ju  ifhspUnud 

Soma  dftspfirau  d»d  k^. 
Hii  Conner  vuuld  Ije  fwd.  <nd  itnkiL 
And,  iBeLin,  up  3,;,  siLle  fiwlw, 
wnnld  first  hiicuiitle  bold  pntvoka, 

Tten  «>oth«,  or  umll    ii  nridfc^ 
Old  Uaberl  laid^  ihu  imvecou 

A  itMd  10  Uirlj  hiia. 

BoDi  luU-Iionr'i  much  bilund,  than  ^oa 
Bj  £tuUce  govarrifd  fidr 

■*-S?'f  "??""'« "'''^■'  J»^'. 

W  nil  ill  Let  dou,.  aaJ  Dim. 
Ho  ludienu  bid  Lord  JlimiioD  HBgfati 

Kvor  be  ffurd  Id  jLc^i^vMa 

Clam  da  CUrv'i  suApiriiLU  hato: 
And  lafer  "twii*.  be  ll.,iiijht. 

To  ».i>  till,  from  tha  nUu  niiiov«L 

'niainBuan«oUi„™«,lot«l. 

Andaui   br    ianrj',  „H,pp„i™d, 
■Uer  uow -coDMnt  bn-i  vrtnu^t 

Hi.  nil  M  lli..k,nng  tt«i,a.  Oat  aia. 

T!"!™  Klien  fanned  by  loolu  aid  u^ 

And  lijbie.1  „fl  Bi  lad/.  er»; 

0'«r  luekieu  CUr.'    »i,'JoImJ' 
Baud..,  when  "iVilloo  -U  Lm  iM, 
Althmigh  [ha  pang  of  bumbltd  pri£^ 

lU  Plwa  of  JMlMBj  lopplbd. 
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Tttk  eonqnent,  by  that  rartanness  won 

He  almost  loathed  to  think  upon. 

Led  him,  aX  times,  to  hate  the  cause. 

Which  made  him  burst  through  honour*8  laws. 

If  e^er  he  loved,  ^twas  her  alone. 

Who  died  within  that  vault  of  stone. 

XXIX. 

And  now,  when  close  at  hand  they  saw 
North- B€urwick*8  town  and  lofty  Law, 
Fitx-Eustace  bade  them  pause  a  while, 
Before  a  venerable  pile,* 

Whose  turrets  viewed,  afar. 
The  lofty  Bass,  the  Lambie  Isle, 

The  ocean's  oeace,  or  war. 
At  tolling  of  a  bell,  forth  came 
The  convent's  venerable  Dame, 
And  prayed  Saint  Hilda's  Abbess  re^t 
With  her,  a  loved  and  honoured  guest. 
Till  Douglas  should  a  bark  prepare. 
To  waft  her  back  to  Whitby  fair. 
Glad  was  the  Abbess,  you  may  guess, 
And  thanked  the  Scottish  Prioress  ; 
And  tedious  were  to  tell,  I  ween. 
The  courteous  speech  that  passed  between. 

Overjoyed  the  nuns  their  palfreys  leave : 
But  when  fair  Clara  did  intend. 
Like  them,  from  horseback  to  descend, 

Fitz-Eustace  said, — "  I  grieve. 

Fair  lady,  grieve  e'en  from  my  heart. 

Such  gentle  company  to  part. —  i 

Think  not  discourtesy,  < 

But  Lords'  commands  must  be  obeyed ;  j 

And  Marmion  and  the  Douglas  said,  < 

That  you  must  wend  with  me. 

Lord  Marmion  hath  a  letter  broad. 

Which  to  the  Scottish  Earl  he  showed. 

Commanding,  that,  beneath  his  care. 

Without  delay,  you  shall  repair, 

To  your  good  kinsman.  Lord  Fitz-Clare.** — 

*  Tb«  eaarefit  aOaded  to  b  a  foandation  of  Cittertian  woom,  n 
Harth  Berwick,  of  whirti  there  are  ttiU  wMne  rginaina.    It 
Jij  DuBCUi  BmI  of  Vile,  ia  ISia. 


ShsdHi 


ilemlb-dooiD  n 
hv  Abb«B  uU 


.leljCIu* 


"Thejd. 
To  uA«  * 

"  Nay,  holy  molliei,  n*j 
FiU^EuiUM  Slid,  "the  b 
Will  bs  is  1^1  Angiu'  a 

Id  Sc«tluid  whils  we  tu<  ; 
And,  vbao  va  mute,  u  tnj  rid* 
Wm  bring  us  to  tbe  Englisb  nds, 
Pvaila  aitnuluies  to  preyids 

BafltUngGlintcr'ihiiT; 
"  -  ■•-'-•-,,  nor  d««i.^  my  Doblclotd, 


Bj.lightHt 

To  Esnsd  uk»' 
B«  faillifid  gu:i; 
KwoiBfortligb 


wiUb^ 


Ha  Ruka,  and  b 

Hii  utih  wu  pa 

And  Cljirt'.  « 

Tha  Likdj  Abba.' 


Enlm 


Tom 


d.llirrM 


linirf 


And  cdlad  (be  Prii.rR>«  to  ud, 
Tri  cuna  uitb  cwidle.  bell,  uid  book,— 
llti  bud  ibe  gnvt  CiAtertiu  ihook: 
"Tbe  Douglu,  and  (be  King,'  ibas^ 

Tha  mudaa  in  TuiUlloo  bilL"— 

Tie  Abb«L  Kuing  (trifa  vu  Tils, 


l^ 


-  BIO."  1 
"Tkj  DUUtR.  bo!d  uid  bad. 

Tbm  nffconU  of  hu  boiu«  turn  o'ar^ 
And,  irhwi  h*  ahall  then  wHtteD  Hov, 
Thu  ana  of  faii  owe  uuHinr 

_  Dtdi*  the  Honki  fsnh  of  Csvsntrj,* 

t  pridtT  of  wUUj  tnifli, 


Bid  him  hii  to*  ai 


^ 
^ 


Hu  eliu^r  b 

And.  br  a  bsH  piabfljui  Uirua^ 
Be  di«d  bb  bud  Uforc. 

Ood  jiulAfi  'twijil  MATjnJon  Slid  ma; 

Ha  ij  A  uivf  af  high  di^raa, 
Asd  I  ■poor  ncluH'. 

YM  dR,  in  hair  writ,  va  m 

Ern  moll  »eu  niiniatcr  u  ma 
Hit  iba  oppnaKir  bmiu ; 

Fw  Uius  inipind,  did  Judith  ils; 
Tba  Dii(^  in  bii  tin, 

And  Jail  ibui,  and  l^afaonh," — 
Hen  but]-  tUoimt  broke  in : 
**  ^lU-EwlHa,  n  mutt  much  eui  toad ; 
8l  Anlsn*  Tin  lliet !  wilt  iluu  tOad 
All  dn,  i>il]i  bonuat  id  ttav  huid, 

Ta  beu  tba  Lady  nrnact? 
Bj  thl>  t^  »K'>t  f  il  tliui  iri  tOjr, 
Lfltfd  UarmioD,  for  oar  firnd  daUy, 

Coma,  Jon  Tuj  up,  and  niouot  Ihy  bona ; 
"^  Dame  miut  |»Iience  take  paiforen" — 


1^ 


IM  him  Uke  living,  lud.  uid  Uftf 
Bat  to  Im  Mvmiaii'i  iwediitd  wilp 
In  me  were  davlly  sic  ; 

That  I  oiuil  liuii  L.  ._    Hmtjr, 
Whore  even  &  homicide  might  coa^ 

And  BkTeJy  reat  hu  hoaul. 
Though  jU  't&  open  pcrtiJi  stood^ 
Tfain^g  lo  pour  forth  blood  foi  blMI^ 

The  kuiamcii  or  the  disd ; 

Agaio^t  the  dreulod  hour ; 

When  klagt  hit's  liUls  poier. 
0»  liltim  U  before  me  then. — 
Mother,  tdbt  blsHing.  ud  in  pcmr 
RofiiembeT  your  onhuppy  Clare  T  — - 
Loud  iiFeepB  Thu  Abb-Ftb,  and  be&towi 

Roimd  patient  CCara,  the  damorooi  voei 


Tbontoolc 
And  ^Dti;  le 
And,  b?  each 

To  cheer  hi 


I 


Broad,  muiive,  high,  and  >1 

On  a  projecting  rock  ibcj  rujo. 
And  round  three  liAti  li.e  ocurn  I 
The  fourth  did  biltlnl  walli  rncli 

And  double  mound  and  fo»e. 
Bt  narrow  draw-bridge,  OL».<.rlo 
Thtengh  Hudded  e;,t^,,  :,n  OLlnuL, 

To  Q»  luiun  «un  they  rruM. 


itretcliioE  tar. 


J,  Be  ud  Ik 


bin  did  tbsT  mt.— The  prtDcelr  on 

Of  DenglM,  i.hj  .hotJd  I  d«lare. 
Or  nj  ttej  m«  rewpHon  fair? 

0[  wh  J  lie  tiding  ««y, 

Wilh  Bv«y  vujing  d»y? 
And.  Hnt,  Ui^T  har<rKJng  Jm«>  hiid  ma 
Ettall,  mnd  Wiick.  uid  Pord ;  »ui  tbao, 

And  ttecglx,  hopiJ  Lii  Mod^n^h".  huid 

'^,r„r."s;'r.,f"-'" 

3Gu  )•  t  bit  af  FluddeD  Pield, 

At  Imgth  thej  1]urd  the  Scottish  host 
On  thit  bish  rid«  liad  mjulu  thnir  p«t, 

Which  Iiowh)  o'*c  Mlllfl..1J  PluD ; 
And  tW  bmvB  Sum;  muij  m  bud 
Bad  gitbered  in  (lia  loulliecn  Iknd, 
And  mAiched  into  NoTthuitibcrluid, 

Hunnloo,  lik(  duLi^r  in  Iha  tOU, 
Thai  hmu  without  tJie  iramprt  cdl. 


Of  liiteiiH  bll«  ju  ^m  dtJifljt, 

While  Katds  jelled  oDl  the  joTi  of  S^ht. 

Then  fortK.  in  freuiT,  uroald  iW  hi*, 


Whil«  w 
And  dancing  i 
Thei  nwk«  lu 
Al  b«t  Bilgh; 


ir  nd  locki  t 
lund  the  bluing  nile, 
:h  bubuwu  niirxb  the  whik^ 
to  tha  mind  mail 

llio  boiileroui  jqt)  of  Odin'a  Ull. 
And  nil  our  Chriitiu  nm  of  old 

IdTcd  when  Ebe  ve&r  iu  coiine  W  rolkd. 

And  braucht  blitbe  Chriitmu  bock  tg^aa, 

"With  all  ilia  honitible  Iniu. 

Damatie  ud  religioui  HM 


Lhe  iMled  crimt  the  chilka  rtar. 


Then  opsDed  wide  the  tiroii'i 
To  two],  tenant^  aeW^  and  .hI] 
Power  Ijiid  bis  rod  nfnleuid 
And  C*ienic.nT  doffpd  hi«  nfid 
The  heir,  wilh'  k^  in  bin  >hc 
TL^  niibl  migbt  lillige  pann 
•"-  ■  -^  -'iregiling,  .h»re 


Tba  vuIljut  t 
AH  lukilcd.  n 
Aim]  j^armi  Yoice.  Ibq  huppv  r 


Brouglit  tidingl  of  ml' 

'nefii 
W*Dt  mriDi  Dp  tht 
TbchBgehill-table'i 


down, 
ill-dried  Ingt  lupplied. 


il 


I  , 


1 


I 


I 


I 
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Bore  then  upon  its  massive  board 

No  nuurk  to  part  the  squire  and  lord. 

Then  "was  brought  in  the  lusty  brawn, 

Bv  old  blue-coated  aervinpman ; 

Then  the  ^m  boarVhead  frowned  on  }a^ 

Crested  with  bars  and  rosemary. 

\VcIl  can  the  grven-garbed  ranger  tell. 

How,  when,  and  where,  the  monster  fdl ; 

What  dogs  before  his  death  he  tore. 

And  all  the  baiting  of  the  boar. 

The  wassel  round  in  good  brown  bowii, 

(Tami^ed  with  ribbons,  blithely  trowla. 

There  the  huge  sirloin  reeked ;  hard  by 

Plumb-porri(^e  stood,  and  ChristmaB  pje; 

Nor  faile<l  uld  Scotland  to  produce. 

At  such  high-tide,  her  savoury  goose. 

Then  came  the  merry  masquers  in, 

And  carols  roared  with  blythesome  din; 

If  un melodious  wu  the  song. 

It  wad  a  hearty  note,  and  strong. 

Who  lists  may  in  their  mumming  see 

Traces  of  ancient  mystery  ;* 

White  shirts  suj^plied  the  masquerade, 

And  smutted  cheeks  the  visors  made: 

But,  O  !  what  masquers  richly  dight 

(.'an  hoa^t  of  bosoiuii  half  so  fight ! 

Eiujland  was  merry  England,  when 

()lJChri<tmas  brought  his  sporta  at^in. 

^Twas  riiristmas  broached  the  mit^htiest  ale  ; 

*Twas  Christmas  told  the  merric<t  tale ; 

A  Chrij>tma«  irJ'"hol  oft  could  cheer 

The  ]ioor  inan':«  heart  through  half  the  jew. 

Still  linijcr  in  our  northern  clime 
Some  remnants  of  the  good  old  time; 
And  still,  within  our  vallies  here. 
We  hold  the  kindred  title  dear, 
Even  when  perchance  its  far-fetched  claim 
To  Southron  ear  sounds  empty  name ; 

e  It  Mcnis  cert.iitu  th.nt  the  Mummer*  of  Enf[liind,  wh*  ntmk  !• 
4«  About  In  i1i»ttui««>  til  the  iiKichbniiriiiff  liou:t«w.  bearing  th«  tl 
■Mlm  ploufhihare;  and  ttie  Gui*at\u  of  >>r»tluuil,  nut  yaC 
total  dteaae,  pretcnt,  iu  aouin  iudiitinrt  dej^^e,  a  kbaJoir  mt  I 
okl  mjt^Klm^  which  wtn  tb«  orisin  of  tb»  JCngluh  drama. 


his  l^d, — but  Ibopt  hifl  b«uiiL 

H  dm  ialSt,  whnn  wdcoma  klal 

dlUrUtntjconibmcd; 


lit  mme^  mirth,  ud  wcitl  clia«r, 
id  an  divir  winn  lb>  puaing  ycu. 
MuWUB't  halh  ue  Cut  d'an  now. 


iW  jmt.  Ihrt.  Lt  Ibis  timg  of  glH. 
rd  Umeluma  of  miduight'i  Idds. 


"B  Cluutmu  .ni.n^'  P«»M— 
Beibink  him  of  GlMdoC*"  "^ 


ejorro  rv\  MAXinoif . 

He  finn  tlia  Tmgvfhl  EMm  King^ 
Who  leaves  thai  day  kin  grtMy  Tmg\ 
IiiTmhle  to  human  ken. 
He  iralks  among  the  sons  of  men. 

Didst  e*er,  dear  Heber,  pass  along 
Beneath  the  tcvren  of  Fianch^mont,* 
Which,  like  an  eagle's  nest  in  air, 
Hang  o*er  the  stream  and  hamlet  furP — 
Deep  in  their  vaults,  the  peasants  saj, 
A  mightr  treasure  buried  lay, 
Amanea  throueh  rapine,  and  through  'wrong, 
Br  the  last  lord  of  Franch^moni. 
Toe  iron  chest  is  bolted  hard, 
A  Huntsman  sits,  its  constant  guard; 
Around  his  neck  his  hom  ig  hung. 
His  hanger  in  his  belt  is  slune; 
Before  his  feet  his  bloodhounds  lie : 
An  'twere  not  for  his  glooiny  eye. 
Whose  withering  glance  no  heart  can  hrooky 
As  true  a  huntsman  doth  he  look, 
As  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound 

Or  ever  hollowed  to  a  hound.  i 

To  chase  the  fiend,  and  win  the  prize, 
In  that  same  dungoon  ever  tries 
An  aged  Necromantic  Priest; 
It  is  an  hundred  years  at  least. 
Since  'twixt  them  first  the  strife  bega 
And  neither  yet  has  lost  or  won. 
And  oft  the  conjuror's  words  will  make 
The  stubborn  Demon  groan  and  quake; 
And  oft  the  bands  of  iron  break. 
Or  bursts  one  lock,  that  still  anxain, 
Fast  as  'tis  opened,  shuts  again. 
That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb 
liaj  last  until  the  day  of  doom, 

e  It  to  flrmhr  bcli«Te<l  by  th«  neUhhourinfc  pe— »ntry,  that  the 
Uat  Baron  of  rrancbenMiot  drpoaitnl,  io  one  of  th«  rsulu  of  the 
t— llm.  •  pmwlaroiu  ch««t,  cobUliiinir  an  immmne  tmiura  in  gold 
•nd  tilvcr,  which,  bf  tome  nia^c  upell,  wm  intrusted  to  tha  cars 
of  til*  dovil,  who  is  cotuiantly  found  sitting  on  th«  chest  in  the 
•hape  of  a  hautaaaan.  Any  one  ad  venturoos  enough  to  touch  the 
b  iaetaaUy  seised  with  tLe  palny.  Yet  if^any  body  ean 
■ar  the  mystic  words  uaad  by  the  person  who  depoaitad 
traMurtk  ■'>'  pronouBM  tham,  the  fland  most  Instantly 


UtJot  the  Adept  rluji  lewn  to  t«U 
Ths  ven  word  liat  cIedcIibiI  tlwmlL 
Wlitn  PnuK^Ii'moDl  lack«1  Uui  ttwutB  « 

Ad  hui^Tftd  JfiATI  VT  [Wft  KVli  fbDa, 

And  fccAiTfi  tfaTM  letl«n  his  Irn  urcm. 

8a«b  Rdenl  lapcntlUoD  amj 
EicVH  fgr  old  Hufouic  ay, 
Wliou  gHii)i  binorj  bu  gim 


»T« 


Nor  Ina  thA  inftfraal  lummoniiif . 
M>7  pan  tte  inoofc  of  Duihui  •  fail*, 
WlioH  DemoD  [ougbl  in  nothic  mail; 
Mat  p»rdoa  plBod  For  Fordm  gnTft, 
Who  uld  oftiitroni')  QoUin-Caic 
But  why  Bucb  mfiTAncn  to  Tm, 

krioo!  Ian, 


And  fumlnb 

^\liT]e  grippifl  c 
Trjoiben'.b  ■ 
Give  them  th 
TbBf  (lull  nr 


in  the  Fnneh' 


■l-hy  voiuniM.  Ppen  u 
n<ilight.  imusenicnt, 

>bD  Ihui 


lu  1et1«n  three; 
in  pilfered  gem. 


"."t, 


Chi,  like  the  oo-nor'i  »lf,  cnjo^  them^— 
But.  huk!  I  heiT  the  dictut  drum: 
The  di>r  of  I'lnldeD  Held  ti  feme.— 
Adieu,  dw  IUI>rr!  lifo  and  htaltb, 
And  ibore  of  liUrraiy  wedtL 

CANTO  aDCTH. 

^'nij.it  CT**t  oventa  wen?  on  the  gale, 
Abd  Cbch  hoikr  I'ttmgfat  a  vaiyiug  tjtle^ 


Lwiokili 


I.  iha  ouniralid  CW* 


0  h*r  voiurttd  bw 
a  might  ip«nd  A^cA 


I  .id.  Th.. 

tiang  «*«  Ik*  m 


MMf  ■  rwig  tawH  lad  nB))i«n  tlia* 
RiibI^IeJ  tha  iiunll  of  Iha  lit, 
•ffiiils.  rnhsL  tho  tufDjiul  vciad  Ihs  tk*, 
llhkf  brwa.  biif  ipn)'.  omD  whiiUtng  V 
A  trot*  th*  rriftt  ft  t'lmt  hjei^t* 


Dido- 

Of -< 


nb«v. 


.  ny  >l>i«i 


W]Mni*«  TlwtallMi  ftofd  te: 
Gato-irofki,  Hid  v»ll^ 
No  DMd  upon  Uw  ii^bt  Mij 
The  steepy  rock,  and  fnntie  Um^ 

Approach  of  human  step  denied; 
And  thus  these  :ine<,  and  nunparta  i 
Were  left  in  dcvrpcst  solitude. 

III. 
And,  for  thej  were  so  lonelr.  Clan 
Would  to  these  battlementa' repair. 
And  muse  upon  her  sonowa  mu% 

And  list  the  sea-hird's  ay; 
Or  slow,  like  noon-tide  ghotti  woald 
Along  the  dark-gray  hulwarki*  lidai 
And  eTer  on  the  heaving  tida 

Look  down  with  weair  cya. 
Oft  did  the  cliff,  and  sweilinf  maiiif 
Recall  the  thoughts  of  Whitby*i  &aa,- 
A  home  »he  might  ne*er  see  again; 

For  tht  had  laid  adown. 
So  Douglas  bade,  the  hood  and  nH^ 
And  froutlet  of  the  cloister  pala. 

And  lienedictine  gown : 

It  were  unseemly  si^t,  he  laid, 

A  novice  out  of  convent  shade. — 

Now  her  bright  locks,  with  foaay  ^oi 

Acain  adorned  her  brow  of  mow; 

Her  uiantle  rich,  whosa  bordan,  roaai 

A  deep  and  fretted  broidarr  boimd, 

In  froldeu  foldings  sought  tha  groyad| 

Of  holy  ornament,  alone 

kemaioed  a  crD»  with  ruby  atona; 

And  oftcQ  did  she  look 
On  !».•♦  ^^--^  ... 


In  ndi  A  plaoa,  »  lone,  so  frim, 

With  book  iu  luad.  ami  ctom  od  limit. 

AiHlHicbi.uii«[uJmiaB. 
KU-EoBmi,  ioiu  ring  wi  tb  hij  bow, 
To  pnctiu  OL  tLie  1^1  uid  oaw, 
3:>w  her,  4(di9Ufliw«^ltdLugBlDWf 

Ad4  did  1f^  Mary  iwreaj-, — 
3ome  lovo-bm  Faj  ibd  miriit  hava  bMO, 
Uii,  in  rooiiiia.  towt  ipell-boiuul  qOMD; 
PwBa'er,  in  work-dn;  voild,  vu  hb 


Dual  mlkiiip  thai,  at  OTflaing  tido, 

IlthMeed  »!"'■'  ■■->---■-■ 

And,  lighioi. 

PdithuiH,  At 

Her  pHcefiil  mm,  wiienj  iniij,  i»o, 

W&llu  huid  in  handvith  CbariW; 

Can  taeh  ■  i;1isiw!  ot  Likvbu  builDir, 
Thu  ibe  Oil  ruptured  mitrr  im 
Hirii  viiion,  BDd  deep  mi'atexy; 
The  very  fo™  rf  Hitda  tit, 
Horerina  upon  Ihc  suiioy  nir, 
Acd  imUiog  on  her  vdUtIh'  )inj:ar. 
O!  nhenfoiB  lamy  dullercye, 
DidAill  the  Sunt  her  rami  dcDv! 
"Ww  it,  thai,  jsiTed  1  j  sinfal  Ko-ra. 
My  Wttould  neither  TnelL  nor  hum? 

With  hiiii  Ihil  taiigtii  thmn  lir>i  to  gloTp— 
Yat,  jaulle  Ablxu,  well  1  knew, 
To  niy  tbv  kindneu  erilefui  duo. 
And  weH'cDUld  brook  iho  mild tiumniand, 
Ttutrulbi  thyiimpl    lauden  bud.— 
How  Jidcrent  iio»!  coDdcinned  to  bids 
3ly  duom  liom  th  i.  dark  lj«-nli  pride.— 
Rut  Humion  hu  to  Inm.nreloag, 
Thai  coutEDt  miad,  VJd  hate  (tf  v^i^^ 
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Deioended  to  a  feeble  girl. 

From  Red  De  Clare,  stout  Oloiter's  Bid: 

Of  such  a  stem,  a  sapling  weak. 

He  ne*«r  shall  bend,  although  he  bnak. 

T. 

**Biit  seel — yfhMi  makes  this  aimour  herar* 

For  in  her  path  there  laj 
Tuge,  conlet,  helm ; — she  viewed  them  hit 
**The  breast-plate  pierced! — Aye,  much  I  tmXf 
Weak  fence  wert  tnou  *gainst  foeman*s 
That  hath  made  fatal  entrance  here. 
As  these  dark  blood-gouts  sav. — 
I  Thus  Wilton ! — Oh !  not  corslet  s  ward. 

Not  truth,  as  diamond  pure  and  hard, 
I  Could  be  thv  manly  bosom^s  guard, 

On  yon  disastrous  day  P' — 
She  raised  her  eye;!  in  mournful  mood^"* 
;  Wilton  him<clt'  before  her  stood! 

It  might  have  seemed  his  passing  ghost, 
I  For  every  youthful  grace  was  lost; 

,  And  joY  unwonted,  aud  surprise, 

Qave  their  strange  wjldueiis  to  his 
Expect  not,  noble  dxuncs  and  lords, 
i  That  I  can  tell  such  scene  in  words: 

What  skilful  limner  e'er  would  choos* 
I  To  paint  the  ruinbow^s  varying  hues. 

Unless  to  mortal  it  were  given 
To  dip  his  brush  in  dyes  of  heaven? 
Far  less  can  my  weak  line  declare 
!  Each  clianging  pus;iion'8  shade; 

Brightening  to  rapture  from  despair. 
Sorrow,  surprise,  ana  pity  there, 
And  ioy,  with  her  angelic  air. 
And  hope,  that  paints  the  future  fair, 
'I  Their  varying  hues  displayed: 

', !  Each  o*er  its  rivaPs  ground  extending, 

I  i  Alternate  conquering,  shifting,  blending; 

jj  I^Xm  m.   au«  ^n'',  the  conHict  yield, 

Ana  inui^ii^  ±.'  ve  retains  the  tield. 
Shortly  I  tell  what  then  he  saiiL. 
Bj  many  a  tender  word  delajed^ 


;i 


bb^ggM  of 


BoMlb  my  bnaiibnU  mbibmUK 
Bvaa  Uieb  mf  meiry  ibould  kwiki^ 
Aod  ipua  hu  lih  ftw  Autto'i  aka. 

"Stall  nathn  »  >  Mcood  CUb, 
To  SutLui'l  unit  my  K-ut  wu  tk'a. 

Full  v«1UU  putit     luww: 
PWbp  of  my  falv  tnadd  vj 


AM  living  era  could  never  piM 

For  now  tlol  i-akl^  cio'i^h  ii  ibcd. 

And  UimDisd  iiiv  »tiugiv  Iwuil  uiJ  !■ 
I  MUttly  knoir  1110  ill  Hgliiiii- 
A  cLiuifD  m^A  u  oiiJ'niu»  did  providv^. 
Tbit  ^  ilioulJ  t-e  iW  liuoD'i  gold*— 

Tmigiiuico  Id  God  hIdbc  lulongi  j 
Bdl,  wben     Ihmk  on  all  m;  w»n«L 

Mj blood  Illiquid  jiuiiil 
And  Wertho  time  ^iuOl     TgrgM, 
Vliui,  ID  t  &CDtiyi  IllHltt  »t, 

Du-klooki^ediiieichang* 
Wtit  gion  Ills  tl.Diif  liu     cannot  lA 
Bot  in  mj  bosom  mantni  lU] 

III  plui  of  diik  nvdng*. 


"A  votd  af  Tulgu  wcniy, 

TbU  broka  from  on,  I  KUt*  ksnr  vk^ 

Bnoght  on  a  vHIU^  u!e; 
Which  iron^hl  Upon  hli  moody  ipriM 
And  Milt  bim  smini  forth  by  niglil. 

1  borrovfld  firr-d  uid  tnu^ 
And  veipobi,  from  hid  tF^ping  b4ad| 

And,  pUHin?  from  a  po^U<rD  door, 
Wa  mat.  and  'countaml.  hand  to  bi^^ 

Ha  fall  on  Ui&rd-moar. 


Poc  dw  dcatb-ttnk*  bt  irtai  I  dnv, 
r  •'         J  '   '      "      T    '  , 

TI»  Pilmcr'i  cowl  vma  fona.) 
TlwB  hid  Ihirt  iiichn  of  mj  blad* 
^H  bcftTy  defai  a{  vuigfiuuA  uid," 
Mj  iiud  tkn  thoo^t  o(  AoMb  tUSd; 

1  lift  him  thm  iko*.— , 
Os^od  oUniu  !  eran  imn  tlwgntl^ 
Tbr  niirit  »uld  tlir  iumMt  itn: 
It  1  hid  .Ui>  m,  fimDMo,  »'« 
Ebd  Whilb/i  Abtw,  is  Iter  tmx, 
Oinn  to  mj  hud  thit  picket  datr. 
Of  pomr  td  dw  mj  injund  EuM, 
And  Tiiidicits  De  Wilion'i  suns.— 
P*t«h>a«  jea  hard  th*  Ablicu  Mil 
Of  Um  itnnge  ftfaMrJ  of  Hell, 

That  broke  oui  hctM  •Deech— 
It  rove  horn  the  ibfomAl  thadai 
Or  fall  J  ma  aoma  jugglo  pU;pad, 

A  tula  of  pfoca  to  ttuh. 

to  Hffiven  I  judjred  nl  baat. 


An«ito 

Wbanmj: 


'Now  lian,  vithin  TuUlloc  Hold, 
To  Doulu  hU  mv  ule  I  to)d. 
To  whom  my  Hdhm  »u  Ihd,™  of  old. 
Won  by  my  prDofg.  hi<  falchioD  bright 

Tb«e  were  Ihe  aims  that  onca  ^d  tam 
Hie  tide  nf  liGht  on  Oltarbuma. 
And  Harry  Hotspur  forced  to  yields 
When  tha  Dtiul  l>oog\ia  ««n  the  lidd. 
Tbeae  AngiiK  j 


igiiK  euva — hia  umomari  car 
I,  9h«ll  every  breach  repair^ 
hl,lii-wd,wHinhlsWl!, 


>D  tha  walll^ 
And  aged  chaigon  in  the  italla. 
And  ^Dtocn.  prieiits.  uid  grav-biired  meo; 
Tho  «st  were  »11  in  TwiKall  gien,* 

By  U«  of  timt,  tiJJ  midnight'i  iimr ; 


i! 


i; 
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Then,  oneo  again  a  Mtod  kniglit, 
SadL  Soirsj's  camp  irith  dawn  of  Uglil; 


''Tbere  soon  agam  we  meet,  my  Clan  I 
TbiB  Boron  means  to  ^ide  tbee  there : 
Dooglat  reveres  his  king*s  command, 
ELm  would  he  take  thee  from  his  hand. 
And  there  thj  kinsman,  Surrej,  too. 
Will  give  De  Wilton  justice  due. 
Now  meeter  far  for  martial  hroiL, 
Finner  my  limhs,  and  strung  hj  toil, 

Once  more" **  O,  Wilton !  must 

Bisk  new-found  happinca  again, 
Trast  fate  of  amu  once  more  ? 
And  is  there  not  a  humble  glen. 
Where  we,  content  and  poor. 
Might  build  a  cottage  in  tKe  shade, 
{ '  A  inepherd  thou,  and  I  to  ud 

Thj  task  on  dole  and  moor? — 
lliat  reddening  brow  ! — too  well  I  know, 
Not  even  thv  Clare  can  peace  bestow. 

While  falsehood  stains  thy  name : 
Go  then  to  fight !  Clare  bids  thee  go  I 
Clare  can  a  warrior*s  feelings  know. 

And  weep  a  warrior's  shame ; 
Can  Red  Earl  Gilbert's  spirit  feel. 
Buckle  the  spurs  \ipon  thy  heel, 
And  belt  thee  with  thy  brand  of  steel. 
And  Bend  thee  forth  to  fame !" — 

XL 

That  night,  upon  the  rocks  and  ha^f. 
The  midnieht  moon-beam  slumbering  lay. 
And  poured  its  silver  light,  and  pure. 
Through  loop-hole,  and  through  embraxors^ 

Upon  Tantallon  tower  and  hall ; 
But  chief  where  arched  windows  wide 
lUuminate  the  chapePs  pride, 

ITie  sober  glances  fall. 
Much  was  there  need  ;  though,  seamed  wfOk 
Two  Teterana  of  the  Douglas  wan, 


IlKnuli  ti^o  gtmy  prierti  ware  Ihrra. 
^fed  c«h  a  bldEin^  unrh  bald  high, 
"va  cvuld  not  bv  tbeir  blaze  itbfirj' 
_  Tb»  ohnpii's  tarvinj  («lr. 
^^^Ij  IliU  dim  ud  unok;  \igbl, 

A  biibop  by  iha  allu  stood,* 

A  nohlfl  lord  ot  Oouglu  blood, 

^^ith  mien  ibcsn.  uid  rooniet  whJU ; 

Yet  tiKxnd  hii  ohIe  uid  Lbougfaifid  sfa 
But  UlOa  prid*  of  prelacy : 
Hoiq  pleud  thut,  in  a  bArb&rom  ago 
H«  an  rods  Scstlud  Virgil'i  vtfsB, 
^    —Tb"  Uwt  buiath  hu  rda  he  bald 
- — Ibt  biAhopria  of  ^r  Duakeld. 

^^Boled  hi]  fURvdgavn.  and  nblefaood: 
"^^Vfwt  hb  bogfi  fonp,  and  vim^e  p&l*, 
^^■{e  won  a  (wi  aod  ibin  of  Riail : 

~^Wpoo  til*  bu™  imd  iHMpinB  bmnd, 
"■^Hfbjch  •out.  of  yore,  in  Wllt-Iny, 

^J  •Dod-koifc  lop.  lh«  apUng  spray.t 

-^^■l*  •XRiid  B,  from  tlie  tomlii  irmmd 
RIfuv  at  judgmonl-day, 
IBIS  iraat  UanjtUi  may  bg  foond 
TaJlhUoldamY; 
piJ«  bji  face,  u  buga  bu  limb, 
old  bii  orma,  hu  look  u  grim. 


buckling  of  tbe  folehlon  b>I(  I 


•|in>  ,«1(U-p<<.dtrrurriuii.  ^  J.nn  ■^|E>-Utf 
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And  hidg«  bow  Clan  ehangdl  hm  kna^ 
While  nstaninff  to  bw  lover*s  ndU 
A  fnend,  vbicL,  though  in  (koger  triad. 

He  once  had  found  untnM ! 
Then  Doofflas  struck  him  with  bis  bl«d« : 
«« Saint  MichMl  and  Saint  Andnw   '^ 

I  dab  thee  knight 
Arise  Sir  Ralph,  De  WUton*s  beir  t 
For  king,  for  church,  for  ladj  &ir. 

See  that  thou  fight**— 
And  Bishop  Gawain^  as  be  roaa, 
Said, — **  Wilton !  grieve  not  for  thy 

Diujace,  and  trouble. 
For  He,  vho  honour  best  bestoirs, 

Miv  give  thee  double.** — 
. '  De  'VVilton  sobbed,  for  rob  he  most — 

•*  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 
] '  That  Douglas  u  my  brother  P — 

,  **  Nay,  nay,'  old  Angus  said,  **  not  to; 

To  Surrey's  camp  thou  now  must  go. 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smother. 
I  have  two  sons  in  yonder  field ; 
And,  if  thou  meet'st  them  under  ihittid. 
Upon  them  bravely— do  thy  worst ; 
And  foul  fall  him  that  blenches  first  P 

XIIL 

Not  far  advanced  was  morning  daj. 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  arraj 

To  Surrey's  camp  to  ride ; 
He  had  safe-conduct  for  his  band. 
Beneath  the  royal  seal  and  band. 

And  Douglas  ^ave  a  guide  : 
The  ancient  Eari,  with  stately  grace. 
Would  Clara  on  her  palfrey  place, 
And  whispered,  in  an  under  tone, 
^  Let  the  hawk  stoop,  his  prey  is  flown.** 
The  train  from  out  the  castle  drew ; 
But  Marmion  stopp'd  to  bid  adieu  : — 

^Though  something  I  might  plain,**  ht 
"  Of  cold  respect  to  stranger  guest. 
Sent  hither  by  your  king's  behest, 

While  in  TantaUon's  towers  I  staid; 


^tlnuglu  raowj  lum  dnw  till  cJuili, 
^^^d  bii  irm^  And  Uiiu  ha  ffiok*  -  ^ 
P^^Uir  ■UDan.  h*Ui,  and  bswen,  liiall  ttill 
KS»opiini>  ny  mimmga'i  will, 

¥'  *•*""  ""J  ^™s''  '^"■ 

FTinD  lornt  Id  founiliiliou-Etoaa — 
Tb  huid  of  UuuijjH  i>  hit  pwn ; 
IbA  Mnr  itmli  m  friatnU;  grain 
Th*  hand  of  iimh  u  Manoiun  elvp.'* 

>d  Mumion'i  I'nnbj  cbBsk  lika  tiia, 
■luwll  hii  Tuj  fruo*  for  ir», 
A^— "TUi  temel '  b>  Bid.— 
"  An  twen  dm  Cot  th«  hauT  b^rl, 
Jtatb  hvid  M  tbmrw'i  bod  ««  ipand 
_    To  iW'i  tb«  DougJu'  bad  1 
Mod,  Brit,  I  ull  Ibcfl,  haugbQ'  Pnt, 
tea,  who  Ant  England'!  mauaj^  ban, 

Xaall,  prend  Mgiu.  balfaf  mats; 
DtxiglBi.  Dsn  1  MlJ  th«  huB, 

^fflw*  in  III;  twld,  tb^  lauali  naix, 

lABd  br  »ur  band!  npoD  toui  iwotdj 

I     I  |(J1  Ihca.  tbnii'rt  daEed! 

^nd  if  thou  ■aid'it.  I  am  not  paar 
MBs  aai  lord  in  Scotland  hers, 
Roland  iir  HigbbiK!.  far  or  oaar. 
■      Wd  Anna.  Iboo  bait  liod  T— 

Ob  tba  Eari'i  ebiwk  ih>  fluih  of  ng* 

CyanBiM  (ha  uhtn  hns  nf  igs: 

Finn  ha  biok*  forth :— "■  And  dar'*  thoB  tiii 

T»  b«nl  llw  lioo  in  hii  dan, 
TbtDougiaiiDbitbatt? 

Ho,  tTSaint  Bijdo  of  Both-'oil,  nof— 
Ihdnnitnid(ti.(rooni>— uhal,  Wudat  hct 
M  dw  ponoiUUi  yj."— 


i: 
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Lord  Marmion  turned, — ^well  -wm  hu  naed. 
And  dashed  the  rowels  in  hii  itced. 
Like  arrow  through  the  arch- way  ipniag^ 
The  ponderoiu  grate  behind  him  rang : 
To  }>u>s  there  was  such  scanU  room. 
The  bans,  descending,  razed  hit  plum*.* 

XT. 

The  steed  alone  the  drawbridge  fliet, 

Just  as  it  trenibled  on  the  riiw ; 

Not  lighter  doe»  the  swallow  skim 

Along  the  smooth  lake''»  level  brim  : 

And  when  Lord  Mamiion  reached  hii  btnd. 

He  holts,  and  turns  \^-ith  clenched  hand. 

And  shout  of  loud  defiance  pours. 

And  shook  his  gauntlet  at  the  towerL 

*'  Horse  !  hori>e  I"  the  Douglas  cried,  ^*  and  daw  P 

But  soon  he  reined  hi^s  fury  s  pace : 

**  A  roval  mes>enger  he  came, 

Thouigh  most  unworthy  of  the  name. — 

A  letter  fon^ed !  Saint  Jude  to  speed ! 

Did  c\cr  knight  so  foul  a  deed ! 

At  fin^t  in  heart  it  liked  me  ill. 

When  the  K\n^  praised  his  clerkly  skill. 

Thauk»  to  Saint  Uotlian,  t>on  of  mine. 

Save  Gawain,  ne''er  could  pen  a  iit.c : 

•  This  el-ullitV>n  of  rli.Ienrc  in  thf  poii-nt  Earl  nf  Aiwut  if  iMt 
without  it>i*ku»|>l«  in  the  ipiU  l>iwt<  ry  •>!  the  b»iiM>  ni  Doi^Ib^ 
M«clvlUit.  tutor  •■>  UoiDby,  hatiti/  rciiivi  lo  ft:-luiwK-b>dM  thm 
pri>-rniiii0iK'e  rUuiH-J  b\  Duu^Iui  "wr  rln-  B  ir^iui  uf  QjJlvwmjr, 
MrMi  im|iii*i>iie«t  b«  the  IvirU  in  hi*  I'lMtleol  thr  Thiicrtp.  iu  Pai> 
ricV.  Urrfv.  uiirlr  tu  thr  tutor  il  Uou.by. iibt;v.ue.i  friMU  IIm  Kinsa 
**«irr«t  («!ttet  of  giipi hcatiou."  (-riyin,;  thr  Kml  tu  d«li\vr  him 
prtKUJiT  iiiti)i.iray*a1uiiJ.  H'hrii  bir  1*.  trick  Artivvd:ttth«ca«lli^ 
j  oe  \r*M  itH->>kroil  with  »1I  du<t  bmiour ;  hut  while  Y\e  wa*  At  dinner, 

the  eArl  «*AU<rd  hi>  pri«nii«r  to  be  led  lurtli  aiiJ  b«>hr»J«0.  Aftrr 
diiiiirr,  Sir  Patrick  pmented  the  kini;'*  letter  ii>thr£tf  U  who  1*4 
liini  f'-rth  tu  the  irreeti,  whera  the  gviitlraiui  wan  lyiuf  -*t'iI.  nnd 
ft.->i<l.  *■  Sir  Patrick.  y<iu  arc  eomc  a  b'.tle  to<>  Lite;  joitJer  u  your 
tMii-r'B  aon  lyiuff.  but  he  %rKiit«  the  head:  lake  hia  biidy.  ana  d* 
viih  It  wl  At  ynu  wiU."    Sir  P«tr>cW  Aiikwrred  Jffoin  w'lUi*) 


With  It  wl  At  ynu  wiU."     bir  Patrick  Aiikwrreu  J^* 

hi-ari,  4iiiJ  ktitl,  "  My  lord,  if  ye  have  taken  ln>ni  him  hia     , 

dupitLf  uirfui  the  b  -iiy  a*  yi>u  plraae  :*  and  with  that  failed  fcr  hia 
h'ir<«>,  ?iii|  whi-ii  i.e  waa  im  hi  rti'bxck,  hi;  M'd  to  the  lutil,  ~My 
Iwni,  if  1 1' v(i.  yiiu  fli^l  W  rewarded  fur  yuiir  labouiik.  that  voi.  luiv« 
UM-d  M  thi*  tiuir.  arcirrdiii^  ^•^  your  dement*.'^  At  t>ii»  th*  kaH 
WM  higi-.ly  nr  fiided,  oiid  crifd  lor  hor»e.  t>ir  Patricli,  >ce«f  tba 
Karl's  fury,  ipiirrad  hia  hofw^  Imt  ha  WM  ehtiert  umlt  giliirtiiiiih 
•ra  th«y  left  him.  ^^ 


I  IkMdtt  M  dhv  U>  «h»^«M^ 

-  BJdoB  b*  nik.  Md  UiIt  lU* ; ' 


__  id  oiwd  dM  Mn«  bom  Ik*  kiuL — 
**  PilDur  «  nat,"  raung  Qlminl  did  Hj, 
**  Ha  parted  at  tha  paap  of  '^j ; 
Goad  vaotfa  it  nu  in  ttnage  arr^j." 
**Ill  vhiU  ami?  '  Hlid  Uumio:!,  quick. 
"Hj  lord.  I  iJl  ao  tpiU  lb*  trick ; 
Bdt  all  ntght  Jane,  with  cltuk  aaJ  bang, 
CSeaa  la  mj  cmch  did  hanunsn  clai^ ; 
At  dawn  tha  Miog  dmwbridg*  rug, 
Aad  &om  a  iaop-lwla  whila  Ipaep, 
OU  BaU-lka-Cat  cama  frDm  tlia  Kaap, 
Wnpiisd  b  a  fovD  of  nUa)  fair, 
Aa  faarfiil  of  tba  moTBiiu  air ; 
Biirth.  wiHa  llttt  waalUowB  aaida, 
A  nutr  ihirt  of  mul  1  ipiad, 
By  Aiehibald  won  in  bloody  work, 
Afiiiut  tha  Sancen  and  Tuck  : 
E^at  niriit  it  huoff  not  in  tba  hall ; 
I  Iboi^  aoma  marv^  vonld  biUL 
Aad  Mit  I  taw  tbam  vddlad  laid 
OU  CbaiiM  linth.  tfao  Earl'i  bnt  lUad ; 

PMnpt  ts  hii  paan,  aoM  aod  bild. 
I  bMid  tha  Sbariff  Sholla  wjr, 
n*  Eafl  did  mBeh  Iha  Hutar*  piaf 
To  1M  ItilD  on  tha  baltla-daj ; 


:< 
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Bat  be  preferred**—''  Naj,  H«ht,  mm*  I 
Thoa  sworn  hone-couner,  bold  uj  piac^u 
Euttuce,  thoa  beer*st »  btam — ^I  pnij. 
What  did  Blount  tee  at  toMk  ofdijr- 


**  In  brief;  mj  lord,  ^  both  dMoriid 
j  (For  I  then  itood  bj  Haniy'i  ndt) 

I ;  The  Palmer  moant,  and  oatwaidi  lid^ 

'  I  Upon  the  Earl's  own  faToorite  steadi 

All  uMathed  be  was  in  armoor  bri|dit, 

And  mach  resembled  that  same  kn^gbl 

Subdard  by  you  in  Gotswold  fight; 
Lord  Angus  wished  him  RpeM.**— 

The  instant  that  Fitx^Eustace  spoke, 
I .  A  sudden  light  on  Marmion  broke  :-^ 

!<  '^  Ah !  dastard  fooL.  toieason  lostT 

1 1  He  muttered ;  *^  Twaa  not  fay  nor  gboit| 

1 1  I  met  upon  the  moonliffht  Wld, 

But  liviug  man  of  earthly  mould. — 
O  dotage  blind  and  gross ! 

Had  I  but  fought  as  wont,  one  throal 
I  Had  Uid  De  Wilton  in  the  dust, 

I  My  path  no  more  to  erosa. — 

How  stand  we  now  ? — he  told  Ut  tale 
,  To  Douglas ;  and  with  some  arail ; 

'  I  *Twa8  therefore  gloomed  his  rugged 

Will  Surrey  dare  to  entegrtafa^ 
1 1  *Gain8t  Marmion,  chai-ge  disproved  mad  ^^n? 

I '  Small  risk  of  that  I  trow.— 

1 1  Yet  Clare's  iharp  qnertions  must  I  shioi ; 

Must  separate  Convtanoe  from  the  Nuih^ 

0  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave, 
^^'llen  tirst  we  practise  to  deeeire  r^ 
A  I'klmer  too  . — no  wonder  why 

1  felt  rebuked  beneath  his  eye : 
I  might  have  known  there  was  but  ofM, 
Whose  look  could  quell  Lord  Marmion.'* 


xviti. 


Stung  with  these  thoughts,  he  urged  to  speed 
Hia  troop,  and  leackei^  at  eve,  the  Tweed, 


h 


Erm  B  it  iru:~bvni  Ploiiden  ridg< 
TlM  3coU  baheld  the  En^liih  bint 
!«••  Bttmare-vcwil,  their  EVining  post, 
Aad  bewlfDl  vmtched  IbaiD  u  (b**  cnuHd 

n«'nUt?Tvw>lliri^.t 


ll 


iQ^ano'nti 


High  sigbt  it  ia,  smd  IwuflitT,  wbfib 
They  dive  into  the  deep  deme; 
Beneath  the  caveraed  cliff  they  fikO, 
Beneath  the  cafctle*8  airv  wall. 

By  rock,  hy  oak,  hy  iiawtb<»ii 
Troop  after  troop  are  disappCAiiiig; 
Troop  after  troop  their  baiuMn 

Upon  the  eutem  bank  rou  am. 
Still  pouring  down  the  rocky  deo. 

Where  Huvcs  the  niUen  till. 
And  rising  from  the  dim-wood  glen. 
Standards  on  itandarda,  men  on  men. 

In  slow  buccession  still, 
And  fiweeiiing  o*er  the  Gothic  arch. 
And  pressing  on,  in  ccay«le$s  march. 

To  gain  the  opposing  hilL 
That  moru,  to  many  a  trumpet-dang; 
Twiscl  I  thy  rocka  deep  echo  rang; 
And  manv  a  chief  of  birth  and  rank. 
Saint  llefen !  at  thv  fountain  drank. 
Thy  hawthorn  glade,  which  now  we 
In  spring-tide  bloom  so  lavishly. 
Had  then  from  many  an  axe  its  doom. 
To  give  the  marching  colomns  room. 


And  why  stands  Scotland  idly  now. 
Dark  Flodden !  on  thy  airy  brow, 
Since  England  gains  the  pass  the  while, 
And  struggles  through  the  deep  detiler 
What  checks  the  fierv  soul  of  James? 
Why  Kit»  that  champion  of  the  Dames 

Inactive  on  his  tteed. 
And  sees,  between  him  and  his  land. 
Between  him  and  Tweed^s  southern  rtrand^ 

His  host  Lord  Surrey  lead? 


vdlheT^ 
wImiv  that 


nnrfh-wrvtrrlf^Hrftrtion.  and,  ramin|r  c«utw«r<l,  ( 
with  }ii«  van  nnil  .-irtilirry,  At  Tvri*cl  brid|r«.  nioh 

riwr  jfiiitf  thi?  Twt*ti,  hii  r^'tr-fnurd  mlumn  ik«««inB  i __ 

mila  liiKhrr.  hy  n  t^inl      TIuk  mnvt^netit  h-td  tlh*  ittHiSV  «flhet  «4 
^Uriiw  hl«  annv    Ix-twivn  King  June*  »i'1   hi*-  hopplini 
Bciulnnd.  auil  of  riikmf  the  Kritttinh  motKirh-w-iMi  bui 
ftc  Mem  to  Imtc  nhr^  ou  Uw  depth  of  the  rircr  in  hi*  ' 


i 


I 

I 


TL]  •  lUBMIOir.  JlH 

li 
Tuli  fh«  rtan  kni^t-emnt't  brmd? — 

,^  IX>t]ghui,  for  thy  leading  wand!  * 

Flerea  Randolpn,  for  thy  speed!  I 

for  one  hour  of  Wallace  wight,  1 . 
'  -well  skilled  Bruce,  to  rule  the  fight, 
nd  cry — **  Saint  Andrew  and  our  right  f* 

other  siffht  had  seen  that  mom,  : 

'worn  Fate  b  dark  book  a  leaf  been  torn,  . 

Flodden  had  been  Bannock-bourne^  I 

precious  hour  has  passed  in  vain,  i 

Kngland's  host  has  gained  the  plain;  ! 
"V^^lieelinf  their  march,  and  circling  still, 

.Jkroand  tne  base  of  Flodden-hill.  | 

XXI.  ^  I" 

Ere  yet  the  bands  met  Mansion's  eye, 
Fitz- Eustace  shouted  loud  and  high, — 
^Hark!  hxirk!  my  lord,  an  English  drum! 
And  see  ascending  squadrons  come 

Between  Tweed's  river  and  the  hill. 
Foot,  horse,  and  cannon  : — hap  what  hap, 
Mr  basnet  to  a  'prentice  cap, 

Lord  Surrey's  o'er  the  Till ! — 
Yet  more  I  yet  more ! — how  fair  arrayed 
They  file  from  out  the  hawthorn  shade, 

And  sweep  so  gallant  by ! 
With  all  their  banners  bravely  spread. 

And  all  their  armour  Hashing  nigh, 
Saint  George  might  waken  from  the  dead. 

To  see  fair  England's  standards  fly." — 
"Stint  in  thy  prate,"  quoth  Blount ;  "  thou'dst b«it| 
And  listen  to  oui  lord's  behest." — 
With  kindling  brow  Lord  Marmion  said, — 
**  This  instant  be  our  band  arrayed : 
The  river  must  be  quickly  crossed. 
That  we  may  join  Lord  (Surrey's  host 
If  fight  King  James, — as  well  I  trust. 
That  fight  he  will,  and  fight  he  must, — 
The  Lidj  Clare  behind  our  lines 
Shall  tarry,  while  the  battle  joins."— 

xxii.  I 

Himself  he  nrift  on  horseback  threw, 
Scarce  to  th^  Abbot  bade  adieo : 


Pit  I»  iraald  listen  to  h!i  nnnr. 

To  le>TE  btliuA  Ihe  h<:pl«t  CUn. 

Doim  to  ths  T««d  Us  bunt  Im  ilmr, 

Add  mulUml,  u  ths  flood  Iha*  trav, 
*'  The  pheuant  In  the  hlun'i  cl**, 
H>  »»«  Till  flda  10  oloi*  ■  daw  : 
Lord  Anriia  may  13h  Abbot  Hira, 
So  Ckn  lUU  bid*  wUi  me.** 
Than  on  Ihat  dugcrom  ford,  and  deap. 


Whsn 


tboTwiiedL 

Cund  diBPperBloly; 
iom«iilwiUIii>bid«, 
>r  froom,  before  him  ridi 


Hot 
And  not  ai 

Till  Kioiw, 
Hudmoit  01 1 

And  atou  it  pJlutl] j. 
EaiUce  held  CUn  npon  her  boiM, 

Old  Hubert  led  her  nin, 
StouClj  tbcT  braved  the  current*!  emrm. 
And.  Uiougli  far  dawnmud  driron  pa  titm, 

Tbo  Hutheni  bank  tbaj  gain; 


iPY  mi^gbt,  th< 
i«  Mad  hii  ffli 


yeir-bow  bow. 

Deep  need  Uial  daj  that' 
B;  net  unharmsd,  iliDuld  ibarpl;  M(. 
A  moment  then  Lonl  MansioD  tl''' 
And  brculhwl  his  ttaed,  hi*  men  ■ 

Theii  fomrd  muved  liii  hand, 
Until.  Lard  9iim)''i  riar>guard  won. 
He  batted  by  a  eiw  of  itone. 
That,  on  a  hill 

Didal 


le  field  ec 


&K;.i=i;=i« 


U».^ni 


modmi  haUla, 


8*»»U    **»•*  MiP— wilV-oo  1«  my  am 
Tftj.QT'  ^Jr^tiWiil,  fct  thy  inol  p«]*r». — 

WTii^"*   t.=  pick.4»fthm«fniT(f.in; 

^»  ^J^^-^ronquei,  enul  mini  L 
■- W't^*"  ill*"  "  I""  f^  tw  ii^ 


_,*«&.  ?^aJd  use  nuk  iha .      , 

JWwii'^-BKl  th*  dawpUBWl  look 
■**»^  ^**Jw  man ;  bm  nKii»4  Bmio, 

"^•^jlo  Biuny  IDofc. 

sn."^*!"*"**  e»"d  Lord  Munuiun,  by  my  Ufa ' 

-^ TT,jj^*^«ing  wr-w  IB  Um  it  ilnb:— 
?**»lir-      *u'«l  mirti  my  power  ; 

-j,St<.^^^'**IIl  ml.  lhu«nITi.l  tort. 

■^y  »,>r*-     »Ual.  fronW  tbtir  right, 
JV-i,^»*  omiiK^d  lb.  t»™a  pdil, 
L^a^^*-     Biiu  TbuUU,  MHlnloi  kDlilit;* 
■  ^^    Xtcn,  witb  liU  hanwneu  light, 


Bdlnl 


Woulif  glojiy  to  lh«  innjoiinl  to; 
•  mnd.  ths  AdmiriL,  TiuuUU  flim 


With  th»  lJi«r  ebaTgi  vill  Uillulf . 
Tlwn  fijlit  thino  okh  ntunvi  tM 
Bsoeatli  D»  Bore,  Ihj  ittwird  Im 
■•  TTiuiks,  noble  aunj  !"  Manuimi 
Nor  further  punting  then  h»  pnd: 
But,  puling  '  '--  -  -•--'—•—•' 


UpFlod 
Slwtli 


Anguanl m 

I !  MonuiDn  !"'  th 

jicninuin  ihiiUaii 

Led  the  SsolIJifa  Iota. 


.hill, 


id  FlU-Euatur  nsted  itill 
•  Clue  Qpnn  the  hili ; 
(far  Cu  the  i^J  wu  tpMl.) 


with  I*iv  Clire  Qpon  the  hili ; 
IT  the  lUj  tnu 

Tl«wcai  ■      


__      ry  Ihcy  heird,  iM  DWiiBiBg  kM 
Could  pliio  their  dnOnl  09iilBdii»  r 
8»dly  w  BJouBl  did  EuilMe  m. 
■•  Llu*orthv  otlire  liore  W  *«y  I 
No  liupe  nf  gilded  tpun  tu-du, — 
But,  KB  '.  Iwk.  up — an  FloddiB  bml, 
Tb.  S^tti'h  foo  liu  firwJ  Ui  kttl."-^ 

Aud  ™l.l.n.  u  lie  ipok*, 
F.-nin  Die  ilnrp  lidgn  of  lb*  Mil. 
All  JowDgr.ud  Id  tbe  bulu  of  nli 

Wm  nTettbed  in  labh)  DodU; 
Velumed  Knil  >ut,  ind  roDiu  ht, 
Tb«  cluud  uii.olupwl  S^ntlamTii  *ir. 


ni^.^r     '"  ■fc     wMpon-poiul  tbcj  tloM. — 
B'it^    ^i^^K,  in  cloud,  of  .moke  ii,d. 

A-    i?"^'* ' -' 


^^  n  fouvhl  upon  the  earthy 

•^^keil  tlio  iniioa.  iquirri ;  theii 
^ik.  tha  duiuHU  nought  descrj'. 


^'i'^^^C^'ll  th»  fnalwning  wesleni  blut 
■*^<l_      »^«»«  ihiMid  uf  hMtlo  ci..t ; 

^*>;>>^^**-wt,  the  rldiKof  niln^-liHlspHin 
^■»>.«l      ^^  *.)»  briijlilriiing  tliiiiil  appun ; 

-•**      ■» "larked  Ihey,  d*Jiing  btiutl uid (ar, 

5l»»^.  "^'oken  billows  of  llie  km, 

^.Si.^-v«.e  lik.  fu™  „pon  ll,e  «,-,; 
^   i^a^"  t  noiigbt  diitiKl  they  sw; 
Sp-^^"^  iV^  llio  baule  on  ll«  plain ; 
^^?^>n  Sook.  «.d  fi.l=hiou«  aL\^  imwi  i 
^.c,^^,^    En^Lnd',  anow-IMghl  l,k«  n,i»  ;, 
J,      ~^iC^  '^*-  "™  "''wp™,  and  ros*  igiin, 

^V?i* <1  iC-ctXif  lumult.  lii«h 
-*fc^»^>  «»■  Loni  Mamiiou's  fajnm  fly; 
^Vi*^  ««nl>«  Tuurtall  i  IttURtr  wUfw, 
«ii  »?I"  Kdmuiid  Hoard's  lion  liright, 
^^■1  beat  Ibem  bmveU-  in  ihe  Bghl ; 
^T  ^   Altlmiufh  aminst  tbcm  come, 
-^>^^  eallaiil  <ii.iduDi  manv  n  one, 
^^^'Ml  inanj  a  Mubborn  Highlandman, 
^^^  lOAuy  11  nigged  Bonlur  rlan, 
Wiih  lluntls}',  and  wiLb  Uumik 


^^H  on  tbe  kft,  Di 


n  the  vhil^ 
IX  nod  Aigjii ; 


I 


TTi«_r*l»«»uli  mnd.  "  !•  Wilton  tlm?"— 

T>r„^»-.  «i»lKhl  up  l)i«  hill  lb.™  rod* 
A»>.4   i^^  •'*»n«iKn  drewhwl  will,  m™, 

***^fc      *  I     S-    t  tip    [j»  hfligimBi 

A-o^    ^£?"  wmoii  bu  our  ranlw  sp»d, 
„    t»»,r*?    '•'■  iW  cut  un  h  1  had  I 

**»  y^^'tund  EUoaat  — Pit  hm'-l'nuc—l 
*^**   luii^Hi,' uid  tii«aBii"paMr^ 

"  "*V>^>»«  M™j=^  wildly  .u«  :- 
t'^jK^^  '  li"!?  Blounl?  tlti-limtace  wbanP 
^""^^'^rg^'  '""■  ^  liBirH  of  h» 


;  «»»~^''  "liali  ne'er  be  heard  igain  1- 
.*>    iS^"^'  Ihouglil  i>  EagUod't ; — flj, 

^"^o*,  lo  Wd  Siinij  U» : 


Lat  SUnlaT  cbvgB  with  ifcx  <S  fin^- 
Whli  CbariBr  diitrn,  uid  LwiiMhiiB. 
FnU  opoB  SalkuTi  nuial  b(■•^ 
Or  vieiaiT  ud  Eogkiuf  i  loM.- 
KhI  I  Ud  twin?— hEDcA.  m 
LgBT«  Uumiob  lMr«  alon*— «i 
IVr  parlai,  and  tlons  bs  liy ; 
CluB  dnsw  bn  inm  Iha  nffat  nrn^, 


"^l 


W^ 


kU  mj  h>!li  In 
•jBin,  «  poom,  ODC  cup  to  la 

my  d  jiae  tUnl  r — 


O,  vnnui!  in  gnr  boun  of  ca 
UMATtA^o,  coy,  uid  hud  lo  pi 

And  t»ri»bl«  h  thn  slad»  

Bt  IIb  lifbt  qiuTvnM  AtpoD  ru^i 
'Whan  jBuj  ud  ■uBiih  wriaf  lb*  bro« 
i  miniiWriiig  laga  ihou  t — 
8«ana  ntn  die  ntaaw  K«mti  nid, 
Wbeu,  oilli  Um  B*mi'i  a^iiw,  •!>•  » 

To  tha  nifli  itnvnlct  nui : 
Fotgot  •«*  liitRd,  wronpi.  ud  Imn; 
Ita  pUiutii*  rnio  aJooe  its  baai\ 

S«  bill  lb*  d)'i»  i«n. 


Abo**,  KOiB  blJ^«<n  ia 


"Briifc.  txtars.  pilgrim,  blink,  ant  prig. 
—Jar,  tbi.  binb.  *aiil.  of  ipbit.  Arq). 
CSiha.  kvi^l.  Ihi*.  rTOoB.Jl^t^  miU." 

^SIk  fliled  Lha  h>LTa,  jujd  btu-k  sh«  U«d, 

—--A  jAont  DUD,  wbom  duty  broivhc 
""TedobioiB  lerj*  at  bMile  (tnijjl. 


^m*if  irank  Lord  Kairnion  of  tb*  wi 

^AirL  !■  ilui  (tiKipsd  hit  liruH  I>i  Iat* 
■■•li  lithe  haii.1  o[  Clan;'  be  uiit, 
'^^'OriDJojedCoiutaiicat  bmthq  injiw 

TbBO.»ireraombrui«  rule, — 
"^^  Simik  not  lo  me  uf  ntjrirt  at  mm-tor 


"-"wtb-ar 


-hil.,-- 


^blijbl  ui-riiefBltiiDicnuiid 
"IJioo^  in  th«  »ctiQn  bunt  the  tide, 
^  loirtBK  from  bii  aoundud  lide. 


Oima  OB  Ton  bu 

Annidt  luwlm 
11iaB,biii>iiif.il 
■■ ■rfbjlhi 


Vlth  fanillaH  labodr.  CUn  bnanl. 
And  vtrova  ja  ttJuiDch,  Iha  cuihiu  wc 
TluMguk,  «-• -  ■■• 


Ern.  fan  uid.  that,  c 


rthsfinj 


And  jhal  liio  pni»;  In -coulil  not  h«M, 

Tor  tW  ili«  «  vf  r  JUDj;, 
•"lalitJial  iattic,  iinn  dotcn  If  tlitjiyitg. 


"AioLdJ;,™.  FW 

a'!-«ilh  mid  hud. 

Shkke  Dot  the  dd 

g.inn..r    »nd>-. 

f«.y..,ig„ 

0  think  «ii£.,L 

B/  muy  1  dailh- 

«d    hivtbMn, 

Now  treblj  thnpd 

™KiWlEdih.g»l., 

And— SIANLU 

A  UbU  on  Murai 

Bl  viMgBipKBd, 

With  djing  hi 

Hsjhook  Ihofnignicnlof  Lis  bUd*. 

And>huuted"Vi«/>ry!— 
"  Chjura,  CiiHior.  chanre !  On.  Blastor,  M 
W«ro  lie  Lut  ward,  oi  "Sluinion. 

Bj  tbu  ih  ogh  d»p  h    ■  cniiif  ftlL 
Sell     M  Ih   h        '•  deadl      «b11, 
F     n      h   3cou^»nuIldl^n    kinj, 
t   brok  ^    Ti  dupcnte  nog. 


On  K  m 
WbnR 


brm  .^  mnd  Oil 


f^fi  btul  migit  «Ri  thaa,  sol  u  nu, 
4  ""ail  tlw  Josdar  of  till  aluii. 
?»  turn  DiB  douhlfBl  d*7  igtio, 
J    'tlliln  ;«  on  Flodiiao  tids, 

^</  nruiid  h  Viib  ud  hlaedi  aod  dio, 
r  Our  CbWodUh  prid«  1 
jS^r.u,   »A»  widi—tof  £»r  •■"T, 
CitU„   apAii  tod  hamcniult  Uwlr  nf, 
>:'**■   ISarlKi't  Cn>- the  pliuid««m  ia«r— 

*i.Tl      I.ljlMdllW01llMrit«di 

"^■^    »«!?J    Ik  UHh*  chaptl  tiii, 
j.^'£_T«l-Doiiih  upon  TS'Md. 

.^T"*    ^-JJ  tbe  nigtl  lb«y  iwBt  in  pi^w, 
fM"^    *A    Ui  diini  at  moniDg.  lb>i* 
"■  «"»•*    h„  n^m.i.,  Lord  Kioi-CI«Mi 

S",jr^  **>-?  left  th.  dMk-niM  h-lh, 

,„  t^^^e-'uh  A^  in  Tom«  ]»il«d. 
I'jJ-Jl     ™  "ag  cbwn  th»If  hone  M^ilnd : 
To  I*  -  ,     °*pE  ud  nu,  tha  Muadtoni  nr«^ 

TfcMfc^^  ttw  SconUb  eifde  deap, 
But  -»„  '"^WkIiI  MHond  llleif  king. 
Tkunl^tr-   tHough  thick  tin  ihiAt »  Qour 

fc.w2tL^«>-nien  pU"  «1«"  tf^^J  1^°". 

^».  .^J^^enwM  the  ting; 

™^   '  -p   j"*"**™  iiwnnin  «iU  noAe  good 

tying  V  -  '^ -■-  -- "■ 

sro  of  dmuid  Bight;— 

.le,  iquin  IUm  knigkl, 


Off  'i.>^*,'■    durtii™  elouKt  Loi  -in« 
TtBt,      "?*•■  iWnhoilMid  wo.indwilinig. 
t*4  tJ:*<_''f»l  BuiTW-j  Bum  lotnmmdi 

^— *-   -  '-  'uiliUt«red1itB<ti) 


■il  9<xn*ft  B 
IniiBitiUClu 


lUttiMii.  tfiAMmm, 


\ '  And  from  th^  charve  thaj  draw. 

! !  Af  moanUdn- waves,  from  wasted  lands. 


(I 
II 


Sweq>  back  to  ocean  bine. 

Then  did  their  loss  his  £oemea  know ; 
I  Their  king,  their  lords,  their  mistiest  low. 

They  melted  from  the  field  as  snow, 

When  streams  are  awoln  and  south  winds  blow. 
Dissolves  in  silent  dew. 

Tweed's  echoes  heard  the  ceaseless  plash, 
I  'Wnhile  many  a  broken  band. 

Disordered,  through  her  currents  dadh, 
<  To  gain  the  SScottish  land ; 

To  town  and  tower,  to  down  and  dala. 

To  tell  red  Flodden's  dismal  tale, 

And  raise  the  umvcr»al  wail. 

Tradition,  l^^nd,  tune,  and  sonc. 

Shall  many  an  age  that  wail  prolong : 
I :  Still  from  the  sire  the  son  shall  hear 

'  Of  the  ^^tcm  ^trift?,  and  carnage  drear, 

;  Of  Flodden'tf  fatal  field. 

Where  ^hive^.Hl  wan  fair  Scotland*s  spear, 
And  broken  was  her  shield ! 

XXXV. 

Day  dawns  upon  the  mountain''s  side  :-> 

Tliere,  Scotland !  lay  thy  bravest  prids, 

Chiefs,  knights,  and  nobles,  many  a  one; 

The  sad  survivors  all  are  gone. — 

View  not  that  corpse  mistrustfully, 

Defaced  and  mangled  though  it  tie ; 

Nor  to  yon  Border  castle  hi^h 
I  Look  northward  with  upbraiding  eye ; 

j!  Nor  cherish  hope  in  vain, 

> '  That,  journeying  far  on  foreign  strand, 

'<  The  Koval  PiLonm  to  his  land 

,  I  May  yet  return  again. 

i  Ho  Kaw  the  wreck  his  rashness  wrought ; 

Kecklc<is  of  life,  be  desperate  fought. 
And  fell  on  Kluddeu  plain  :* 

r 

•  There  mn  be  no  doabt  that  Kinc  Jame*  fell  in  the  brUtIr  of 

I  FKMideu.   He  wa*  killed,  lay*  tlie  runout  Freuch  Gaiette,  withia 

I  » lance'B  leitgth  of  Uie  Karl  of  t^urrey  :  and  the  Mmv  acixiunt  adds, 

thai  noo*  of  Ua  dUvkiuu  wan  mads  ftiaootent  taough  aaoy  ^ 

I 


I- 

■  ; 
I. 


"-*-  -7  -'-  y '- 

A  jiMid  nd  muUd  bodT  tea 
Tto  nwM  UehMfi  laA*  pila : 
A>d  ib«^  Inatli  tbi  mtK^  aU*, 
A  *<aK  iritk  OotUt  ■olpbn  faii^ 
Did  lo^  Imd  HumioB-*  i^tec 
(Hm'nbh  far  it>  A*  rn  iMk; 
*rMi  IvnIU,  1^  fautk  BMaik 
Tba  Wr  i^Snl  *MHd  Bd  Wok;* 
Bnt,  ikuki  to  bano,  Md  nod  SafaU  Cb^ 
A  gnadOD  nwK  the  noiler  bod !) 
Than  mc  <n>  mutid  Harmion  tognd, 
Hi*  bn  upon  >  cauehuU  liouod, 
Hu  tttsili  to  huiBn  opniiad ; 
And  all  uound,  nn  KmchenD  rish, 
Aad  tiUct  arrsd,  w>d  bvilsd  niib^ 

Hit  una  ud  fnU  nn  liluad. 
Jai  jit,  though  nil  wu  otprod  h  bir, 
^  Frioiti  ror  UannioD  bnUhid  l3m  nfTK 
n*  W  Lord  Manniim  la;  not  tbM. 

nom  Etfrick  voodi,  m  r r*  n*^ 

V*Uo*«d  hii  lord  to  Plodda  pUn,— 


.    -■*■■-       "-i-i;  ■■     -■■]--■■  [.M gMiliii— 

J"2?*~'^*"  '^  %rn«ll  III.  •!» -r  tiU  bdiM.    Tb 
2S  ^BMnl  ■><  ins  «  Cl>*41 4i>.  xid  nM -«<  Iili  4Hik 


Sdi  MiaMWf.  teunort 

One  of  thoM  flvwtti,  irbom  nUinti'Vi  laj 
In  SeotUnd  moonu  m  **  ircdw  aivwjr  :** 
Sore  wounded,  Sybirs  Cmei  he  ip^ 
And  dngired  bim  to  its  foot,  and  die^ 
Close  b/tbe  noble  Mannion's  lida. 
The  spoilers  etrippGd  and  gashed  tha  nab, 
And  tnus  their  corpises  were  mista*«n ; 
And  thus,  in  the  proud  Banm*!  tomb| 
Tbe  lowly  woodsman  took  tha  immL 

XXXTII. 

Less  easy  task  it  were,  to  show 

Lord  Marmion  s  nameless  graTe,  and  low* 

They  dug  his  grave  e'en  where  be  laj. 
But  every  mark  'u  eone ; 

Time's  wasting  hand  has  done  awaj 

Tbe  simple  Cn)M  of  Sybil  Grey, 
And  broke  her  font  of  stone : 

But  yet  from  out  the  little  hill 

Oozes  the  slender  springlct  still. 
Oft  halts  the  stranger  there, 

For  thence  may  l)e>t  his  curious  eya 

The  memorable  field  descry ; 
And  bhepherd  bovs  rejiair 

To  seek  the  wator-fLkg  and  rush. 

And  rest  them  by  the  hazel  bush. 
And  plait  their  garUndd  fair ; 

Nor  dream  they  sit  upon  the  grave, 

That  holds  the  bones  of  Mannion  braTa^— • 
When  thou  shalt  find  the  little  hill. 
With  thy  heart  commune,  and  be  still. 
If  ever,  m  temptation  strong, 
Thou  leftist  the  right  path  for  the  wrong ; 
If  every  devious  step,  thus  trode. 
Still  leil  thee  further  from  the  road; 
Dread  thou  to  speak  nresumptuous  doom. 
On  noble  Marmion 's  lowly  tomb ; 
But  say,  '^  He  died  a  callant  knisht, 
With  sword  in  hand,  for  England*!  light.' 

XXXVIIL 

I  do  not  rhyme  to  that  dull  eli^ 
Who  cannot  image  to  hfmt^Kt 


/ 
'-  — 


oAirroTi.] 


lURMION. 


That  mil  tliroagli  Flodden*t  dismal  nighty 

Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  fight ; 

TlA,  wh«n  brave  Surrev's  stM  was 

Twas  Wilton  mounted  him  again ; 

*Twas  Wilton  s  brand  that  deepest  hewed, 

Amid  the  spearmen's  stubborn  woodt 

Unnamed  by  UoUinshed  or  Hall, 

He  was  the  living  soul  of  all ; 

That,  after  fight,  nis  faith  made  plain, 

He  won  his  rank  and  lands  again ; 

And  charged  his  old  paternal  shield 

With  bearings  won  on  Flodden  field.—- 

Nor  sing  I  to  that  simple  maid, 

To  whom  it  must  in  terms  be  said, 

That  kinf  and  kinsmen  did  agree, 

To  bless  fair  Clam's  coiistiucy  ; 

Who  cannot,  unlests  I  rekte. 

Paint  to  her  mind  the  bride's  state ; 

That  Wolsey's  voice  the  blessiu?  spoke. 

More,  Sands,  and  Denny,  puss^ed  the  joka : 

That  bluff  King  Hal  the  curtain  drew, 

And  Catherine  s  hand  the  stocking  threw  ; 

And  afterwards,  for  many  a  day, 

That  it  was  held  enough  to  say. 

In  blessing  to  a  wedded  pair, 

"^  Love  they  like  WUton  and  like  Glaze  P 


LENTOT. 


To  Tia  KsADsa. 


Why  then  a  final  note  prolonj^, 

Or  lengthen  out  a  closing  song. 

Unless  to  bid  the  gentles  speed, 

Who  long  have  listed  to  my  rede  ?* — 

To  Statesmen  ^ve,  if  such  nmy  deign 

To  read  the  Miii^trers  idle  strain, 

Sound  h«^  clean  hand,  and  piercing  wii, 

And  patriotic  heart — as  Pitt  ! 

A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest, 

Axul  twined  by  her  he  loves  the  best ; 

e  IJMd  ffHfCnUf  for  tat$,  or  ibcomm, 
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PrrtkiMrt.    nr  iimt  of  .cd. 


LADY   OF   THE  LAKE. 


OANTOFIBST. 


Habp  of  the  North!  that  monlderixig  lopg  haift  hong 
On  the  -mtch-elm  that  shades  Saint  Pil£m*8  spnng, 

And  down  the  fitful  hreeze  thy  numbers  flung. 
Till  envious  ivy  did  around  thee  cling. 
Muffling  with  verdant  ringlet  every  string — 

Oh  minstrel  Harp !  still  must  thine  accents  sleep? 
Mid  rustling  leaves  and  foontains  murmuring. 

Still  must  thy  sweeter  sounds  their  silence  keep. 

Nor  bid  a  warriw  smile,  nor  teach  a  maid  to  ireap? 

Not  thus,  in  ancient  days  of  Caledon, 

Was  thy  voice  mnte  amid  the  festal  crowd. 
When  lay  of  hopeless  love,  or  glory  won. 

Aroused  the  feaxful,  or  subdued  the  proud. 

At  each  aeeordinc  p*aM«  wu  heard  alood 
TIdne  ardent  symphony  sublime  and  high  1 

Fair  dames  and  crested  chiefs  attention  borw^d ; 
For  still  the  burthen  of  thy  minstrelsy 
Was  Knighthood*s  dauntless  deed,  and    Bean^a 
matcuess  eye. 

Oh  wake  once  more !  how  rude  soever  the  hand 
That  ventnree  o V  thy  magie  maze  to  stray ; 

Oil  wake  onee  more !  tnoogh  tcaroe  my  skill  eoia- 
mand 
Some  CseUe  eehoiiiff  of  thine  earlier  ky : 
Thoofj^  haah  and  uint,  and  aoon  to  die  aimj 

And  airniiwoithy  of  thy  nobler  strain, 
Toi  if  OM  ImhI  thiol  hifh«  at  Hi  fwfty. 
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TIm  wiaid  note  hM  not  ben  toMlMd  in  ii^ 
Umb  nlnt  be  no  man  \  KnihintTW,  wak*  ifai^ 


Tlw  itag  at  ere  liad  dmnk  his  fill, 

Wbera  aanoed  the  moon  on  Monen*t  ziU, 

And  deep  hu  midnight  lair  had  made 

In  lone  Glenartney^s  hazel  ahade ; 

BuL  vhen  the  sun  his  beacon  red 

Had  kindled  on  Benvoirlich's  head. 

The  deep-moathed  bloodhoand*8  heaTy  hvy 

Resonnaed  up  the  rockj  iray, 

And  faint,  from  farther  distance  home. 

Wen  baud  the  clanging  hoof  and  horn. 

IL 

As  chief  yrho  hears  his  warder  call, 
**  To  arms !  the  foemen  storm  the  vrall  T 
The  antler*d  monarch  of  the  vatte 
Sprang  from  his  heathenr  conch  in  haste. 
Bat,  ere  his  fleet  career  lie  took. 
The  deV'droDs  from  his  flanks  he  shook ; 
Like  crested  leader  proud  and  high, 
Totsed  his  beamed  frontlet  to  the  skj ; 
A  moment  gazed  adown  the  dale, 
A  moment  snuffed  the  tainted  gale, 
1 1  A  moment  listened  to  the  cry. 

That  thiekened  aa  the  diase  drew  nigh; 
Then,  aa  the  headmost  foea  appeared. 
With  one  braTe  bound  the  eqiee  he  clearad» 
And,  itretehing  fbrwazd  free  and  fitf, 
Soi^  tba  wiM  heaths  of  Uam-Var. 


L 


m. 

TeDed  on  tha  vivw  the  opcnhf  ptflk— ^ 
Bock,  g^en,  and  caTan  paid  them  back; 
To  manj  a  mingled  sound  at  once 
TIm  awakened  moontafai  nre  napoBMu 
An  hondrad  d^  bajed  aeep  and  il 
Caattarad  an  bimdrad  itaada  aloBg^ 
UmIt  ptal  the  manj  bona  laiw  M^ 
An  hmdnd  ToioM  joined  tha  ttool} 


VWt  bvk.  ud  <rhiiop,  u 


-  bid  twgpl  •'■-  -'— 


Tb*  bORiiiuiii  bid  twgpt  tbc  elim. 
f»iat,  111  fiilin     ■■ 


oruiBi-v«, 


DtMorbad  Iba  twgliU  oT  U 
And  rOQHd  tbe  wun  whun  ^  toui 
A  ^vi  nad«  hia  dm  i>f  old  •' 
Pot  en  thil  MHp  uODt  nu  mm, 
Hi^  IB  tlw  puhnj  bung  tba  nin, 
Aai  mu  J  ft  plUat,  lUjiu  ger-tono, 
Vw  bin  ta  tmuba  hii  blwriDg  lioiM ; 
And  rf  dH  Mdcan  of  tlw  doK 

nintala  ddat 
IdbanttMrmrttbciiri. 

1^  BsUa  Stac  VM  pMring  onr 
tfpaa  Iha  mountua't  Hutann  bnnr, 
mwn  blnui  aiUDdad  bi  buMth, 
n*  Tuiad  mbm  of  Iwr  UcnlaillL 
Witk  uuiaiu  eye  ha  tnndsted  d'u 


the  copHvood  p^ 
i  wimt  DQ  Loeh-AcoimJ, 
'ith  Uie  piat-trm  bin* 


nit  mved  *dA  wfrpt  DQ  Loeh-Acr 

Aad  taioglKl  nil-  .- .  , 

On  tb>  bold  di&  of  Boo-reDi. 


m,  Jtibof^tSiLn*  B«H  tfpdb*  kgnu  ctn  4f  flvMi 


With  flf  tag  foot  til*  Wl£  h*  noiwd, 
"  "  ~    "       '      'li  nnntuiad  nca, 


*T»BrB  long  to  ItU  whii  stcali  emA  oV, 
Ai  m]>t  l£e  hunt  throagb  Ctnibiu-man ; 
"Wtut  teina  ven  tifhMied  in  defpur, 
yfbra  row  Btnledi .  ridge  !o  air ; 
Wbo  Sund  apoo  Boduutle  ■  hatth, 
Wi«,  ihufiood  CO  nsB  tha  Hooded  Taitb— 
For  twice,  th»l  diji,  from  shore  to  ihorB, 
The  gkliut  Sug  (• 
Pbw  wen  tho  K — 
That  reuhtd  tb 

And  ithso  tho  Bng  ol  Tnrt  wm  wm, 
Tba  hodniort  Monemia  ivd*  tloo*. 


That  hiinemui  plL«l  du.  1«dU»«  ua  NmIj 
For,  JLded  Dow,  amd  fp«Dt  with  toil. 
Emboued  with  iiKua.  uil  duk  with  bU, 
While  every  gt^  with  kobi  he  drew, 
Tba  lAlwuring  St2£  ttrkined  foil  in  Ti«r. 
Two  doei  of  hUck  Saint  Itubeit'i  breed,* 
Unmetclud  for  couiife,  breath,  and  ipaad, 
Faet  on  hit  fljing  tiacai  came, 
And  all  bat  VDD  that  diapenUi  nm* : 


>r  naarer  mieht  the  do^ -attain, 
ir  {arthcr  might  the  i^uairy  itraou 
lUi  Tip  the  marein  of  the  Uke, 
itwaaQ  the  prvfipiH  aad  biaka, 
Br  Etoek  and  rou  their  rvie  thar  tak 


^iSSSss 


Aad  dwud  Uu  Sl^  mart  ton  Id  hky, 
WhtTB  that  hngo  nin™rt  luned  Iho  wifj 

MuflinJ  ha  utlan  wilb  hii  nvci ; 
For  lb.  dEilh-i.Qnnd,  »nd  douli-hilloo, 
HuMatnl  bii  luaiith,  bij  wlunyvd  dnw[* 
But,  tbunJeriog  u  Ix  eiune  prepired. 
With  nstdj  Ufa  uui  we&poa  Wr«d, 
Tht  vily  fmtiTj  ihoDiwl  tba  ihodt, 
i.,i  .  1 ;_  I        .1    oppomngroekt 

luom*  gl«L 


>  duluom*^' 


kju^ 


In  xhe  .iHp  TiHubi'  wildul  awk 

Hinolil  -       •       -     ■ 

Tbtnw 

Cold  dam  ud  wild  flawtn  . 

H«h«UTi:l 

Rave  ilmnijh  Ihe  ' 
Chiding  ihfl  rocJu  thmi  ' .  ' : . . 
IX. 
CIOH  OB  the  hoDBdi  tha  hua 


Thepllui 


It  niggod  del 


.IT' 


To  moH  him  with  Lhs  anur  uid  raiiL 
For  tde  good  ttmd.  Iiii  Uboun  oW 
Stnld^ed  hi)  slif  limhc,  to  riu  no  mon. 
TTren,  loathed  wilh  pity  uid  leinom, 

■■  I  liltle  Ihoti^ht,  when  lim^ylr^'" 
1  lUelied  opun  the  buik>  of  Saine, 
Thil  highUod  eigiB  ««  ihould  (evd 
CIn  ihy  aeet  limtii,  m;  nwlthlou  iMd  t 
"  o«  -Korth  Ihe  cliaio.  Wot  wojlh  the  dir, 
list  eon  Wij  li/e,  mj  gilUntgiejr 


•jjUduu,,!^'^ 
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tnuvroFD 


Buk  limped,  -witli  alov  wid  oilipUd  p* 

TbB  maiVj  ludon  of  [ha  chu« : 
Clow  to  thoir  mutai'j  *iii<  UiWf  jTMli 
Witb  droopmff  Lul  uid  liiimUed  omit; 
llut  Btill  the  Jingle')  hollooliinwl 
ProJunged  the  •■oiling  buglB-Bola. 
""  '  ta  lureed  fniin  tbinr  draun. 


Th«o 


And  on  the  hualcr  hied  liii  wwV. 

YbL  ofLen  p&iueJ.  M  stmngf  tba  rud. 
Bo  wosdmu  nn  (ha  HaH  itibmr'd. 


Tb*  WMtani  ynyta  of  obbiic  d^ 
RoUedoVths  glen  Uiiirlenl  mji 

Wh  bii(h«l  in  flaodi  oflinng  An. 
But  not  ■  iMting  bwn  cuuld  glow 
Wiihio  iho  dark  ri'inra  baldw, 
When  twined  ihe  peth.  in  dudmr  hl^ 
Rouod  DWnj  1  ncby  pTiwuid, 
Shontiog  abnintlj  tnai  the  ddl 
Jti  thunder-tplinland  pinnul* ; 
Roond  muj  no  ianilktsd  nuH, 
The  nUive  hulwirlcs  df  thn  pw, 
Huge  u  the  tower  which  buildon  Tita 
Pnumpluaiu  piled  dd  Hhinir'tplun. 
Their  nwkyinraniiu,«plil»ad™ot, 
Pomied  turret,  donie,  er  bUtlemeat, 
Or  iMriMd  tkntMtieali;  Mt 
With  cupola  or  minuit. 
Wild  crest)  jU  p»Jfod  mt  deckol, 

Nor  licked  lliej-  mtny  k  banDor  fcirj 
Par,  from  their -tin iTcd  browi  diipUja^ 
Vv  o'erthflunfuliomiilile  gUdn^ 
All  twJBkling  with  the  daw-dnp  i^m, 
n«  biur-naa  fall  in  HnuMn  RM 
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And  emplBg  ihnilii  of  thoaaaad  dyw. 
WaiRid  in  tM  iv«i»-wind*i  Bommtr  liffUm 

Boon  Baton  leattarsd,  fr«e  And  wild, 

Eftah  plant  or  flower,  the  moonUun*!  ofaQ^ 

Here  eglantine  embalmed  the  air, 

Hawtnom  and  hazel  mingled  there ; 

Hie  jninmee  pale,  and  Tiolet  flower. 

Pound  in  each  clift  a  narrow  bower ; 

Fox-gloTB  and  night-ihade,  side  bj  aide, 

Rmbwma  of  poniuuneat  and  pride, 

Gtoo^ed  their  dark  huea  with  ereiy  irtain, 

Hm  weather-beaten  cngs  retun ; 

With  bonfffas  that  quaked  at  every  breath, 

Gm  birch  and  aspen  wept  beneath ;  I ! 

Aloft,  the  ash  and  warrior  oak 

Cast  andior  in  the  rifted  rock : 

And  higher  vet,  the  pine-tree  hnne 

His  ihi^terM  tmnk^  and  frequent  flun^. 

Where  seemed  the  diflEs  to  meet  on  high. 

His  boughs  aUiwart  the  narrowed  sky 

Hig^ieet  of  all,  where  white  peaks  glanced. 

Where  glistening  streamers  waved  and  danoed| 

The  wanderer^s  eye  conld  barely  view 

The  mmmer  heaven's  delicious  blue ; 

So  wondrous  wild,  the  whole  might  seem 

The  leenecy  of  a  fairy  dream. 

XIII. 

Onward,  amid  the  copse  *fl[an  pe^ 
A  narrow  inlet  still  and  aeep, 
Affording  scarce  such  breadth  of  brim 
Ab  served  the  wild-dudi's  brood  to  swim  | 
Loet  for  a  space,  through  thickets  veering,  j  I 

Bat  broader  when  affam  appearing,  I ' 

Tall  rocks  and  tufted  kDoHis  their  face 

Could  on  the  dark-blue  mirror  trace ;  1 1 

And  farther  aa  the  hunter  strav'd,  ! 

Still  broader  sweep  its  channels  made. 
The  shaggy  mounds  no  longer  stood, 
from  entang^  wood. 


i 


mitmotrxzuam. 


'i  e)  tending  itiU, 

l'      Ihrir  panot  hiiX 

TiU  HLch,  rrtiriE..  cliOmi  M  b. 


And  now,  lo  blue  from  iLt  glen. 
Ha  puiivtj  meeu  Iht  wudtrer't  k«n, 
UnLod  ha  climb,  with  fuotjnf  ^cc, 
A  br  pro^ettiag  prtrLpic«-* 
The  broom'i  lough  rool»  his  IiddfT  imdi^ 
Ths  busl  nplin^  tcbt  Ihtlr  (id ; 
And  thut  u  aky  puinl  he  wan, 
"When,  gleKniBg  -with  Ihfl  wlting  im. 
One  buniiftb'il  iliBet  of  lirinB  £ulj, 
Loch-Iuirini-  l«j  banmth  him  rolled ; 
In  oil  her  l«nnh  itt  windiiig  l>v. 
With  pronionuo.  n«li.  uxi  biy. 
And  islands  llul,  emi-utplBd  bright, 
Floated  unid  the  Jlieiiu  li^bli 

To  centJiLfll  encbftnted  luid. 

Hi[h  oa  llio  »u(h,  huge  DeB-T«BiM 

Down  to  the  lukv  in  mAua  ihnw 

Cngi,  knolls,  iDd  mouodi.  CDDfuwHj  bnrii^ 

Th<  fngincnta  <'f  u  cuHcr  nocld 

A  wildeiiig  fotent  rcatliend  u'u 


p  pronioiitory  guwl 
nptured  uhI  tiDUcd ; 

r  tburebmu'i  piid* '. 


P^  ||wl.V^t^'t?M?<2 
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On  jonder  meadow,  far  airaj, 

Tb«  turrets  of  a  cloister  my. 

How  blithely  might  the  bogle  horn 

Chide,  on  the  lake,  the  lingerinff  mom  I 

How  sweet,  at  eve,  the  lover's  lute 

Chime,  when  the  jj^roves  were  still  and  mote  I 

And,  when  the  midnight  moon  abould  lave 

Her  forehead  in  the  sflver  wave. 

How  solemn  on  the  ear  would  come 

The  holv  nuttin*s  distant  hum. 

While  tne  deep  peal^s  commanding  tona 

Should  wake,  m  yonder  islet  lone, 

A  sainted  hermit  from  his  cell. 

To  drop  a  bead  with  every  knell  \ — 

And  bugle,  lute,  and  bell,  and  all. 

Should  each  bewildered  stranger  call 

To  friendly  feast,  and  lighted  halL 

XTl. 

"■  Blithe  were  it  then  to  wander  here  I 
But  now — beshrew  yon  nimble  deer  ^— 
Like  that  same  hennit*s,  thin  and  spore, 
The  copse  must  nre  my  evening  fare ; 
Seme  mossy  banSc  my  eoadi  must  be, 
Some  rustling  oak  my  canopy. 
Yet  pass  we  that — ^ths  war  and  chase 
Give  little  choice  of  resting-place ; — 
A  summer  night,  in  green- wood  spent, 
Were  but  to-morrow  s  merriment ; 
But  hosts  may  in  these  wilds  abound. 
Such  as  are  better  missed  than  found ; 
To  meet  wtth  highland  nlunderers  here 
Were  worse  than  loss  ot  steed  or  deer.* 
I  am  alone ; — my  bugle  strain 
May  call  some  strafgler  of  the  train; 
Or,  fall  the  worst  that  may  betide, 
£re  now  this  (ialchion  has  been  tried.** 

XTII. 

But  scarce  again  his  horn  he  wound. 
When  lo  !  forth  starting  at  the  sound, 

*  Tb*  daaa  ia  the  nfltfhbourHo«>d  nf  Locb  Katrine,  flrom  tb«ir 
yrcksiaiitir  to  the  Lwtrlanria.  were  unonf  the  moit  warUkt  and 
yrt^alnry  tt  th«  highlsu»d«n. 


I , 


1            I7B          muDTMrnsun       nun 

«i™l.Jt.      . 

1                 ThU  iIiDtcd  from  the  iiLtc  ncS, 

A  damwL  (uid..r 

AlLltieekitf^ol 

10  ll«  b.^ 

That  touEd  the  1 

a  giKeiul  iit»»p. 

Ltd  il<  d«p  lino 

Eddjing,  m  .Inio 

t  «».!«.  nn, 

The  Taping  »;i 

I,*  iitig  M  U..: 

1                  And  kiJ.  -ith  . 

hi*l«,r„^«u«i«JJ*^ 

Th«  bSLdt,  of  ptl 

I«brigll«B»W. 

The  Wi  Ud  t°u 

ch'd  ihii  lilvu  Bnai^ 

To  Tic«-  Uiis  I«iy  ^.f  tt^  LJtc. 
Thv  majflea  |d^<f>rlH  U  if  a^ua 
She  lliiiui;hl  to  catcli  ihp  dr-ttnl  ita 
With  Le.d  up-iui^e.!.  m^l  look  isUnl 
And  syo  And  cor  aitenlivt  hicnl. 
And  loclu  Aung  V^i-k.  and  liptaptrti 

^le  guonium  Naiad  of  the  ftrui^ 


A  Nymph,  ft  Nsiod.  or  ■  One^ 

Of  Hnei-  form,  ar  lovelier  bus 

Whu  though  (he  JUD.  with  udeDtfaom, 

Hid  iljghtlj  CiDged  ]]er  ehrtk  viih  bia—    . 

The  lurnivB  toil.  v>bich,  abort  ud  ligh^ 

Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  10  bright, 

ShoTi  glimpHa  of  k  hmut  of  mow 

What  though  DO  rile  of  courtly  m« 

To  meuure,!  mood  hod  trained  her  pan— 

A  foot  more  Jight.  a  step  more  trae, 

MeWfiom  the  heith- flower  dudied  tb«  dnt 

'^•.a  llie  >li^-hl  W  bell  n^ied  iti  he^ 


It  thoueh  UDoi 
Tho  MMiitJ(.f  the  mouEiim 
ThoH  oilver  (oundi,  u  Kft. 
Ill*  liM«iiv  hdd  hii  bmth : 


:h  there  hon^ 


bJ^UUn'i  itaAUr  ttmti  tin  taaid| 
g7  «i»  fflood,  b.1  >ilk«  pliid, 
j|3(oliiHi  bianth,  lucb  birth  babmjr'd. 
^"WomwM.mooJuoid 
ibf^  *iLd  Euiufuiit  ii]irl<4«  hi<L 
jT^  giKB}  bbck  tD  diuoB  ni^  bri^ 
^••fiaiuuM  otOw  nin'i  win* ; 
S«  »ldoiii  a'M  >  bnut  w  Ur, 
Jr*;<fc4  1  pliid  wllh  niailejt  an. 
J^  •!•»«  Voi<h  tin  folds  ceinbiB.a 

^  L-  **'  ^°*"  '°°"'  i™*  "*'  '''"''- 
V*[  kioiiiiHi  ud  bar  wiiiih  to  ipy, 
^.""^■■t  trill  liw  OB  EUm'i  oro: 


^~— _.„..„....^, 

Q,V_^^*^  i"  »»'  Biifwr  bias,  ' 
T^T  ^^  bttffjt  tb«  •biggj  bankB  mor*  uu^ 
7v^"*^T«rt  &«-boni  bUow  «iBfM..d 
■  ?•  »rn  1  1.1b,  movrmtnlf  o(  h«i  kraut : 

Or  Sa^i'":"  ™  St'""'?  '^™' 
^«f  injufj  caiifrl  fottb 
*^  iraanl  miril  of  the  DOIth. 


Or  tal^ 


Oa«  "*  **  "Siuiil  ipiril  of  the  north. 

-With   ^JP»^oii.uor»-»I«d, 

V«t  n  ^^^dcu  prido  ibe  mud  «IM«U 

^i?^?»t  of  the  ul«it  horn. 


^■'•iir'  prolong  a>.  g«Hl.  «u, 
LS^^«Q.  i™  Ihins  tb.  hlMl?' 


(So  forth  Uis  sUrtJsJ  tviaa  vf^uldswu^ 
So  -Jira  10  pmnt  Lii  nifflcd  vi^} 
Then  Hie,  ihoujh  Muttered  ud  unod. 
She  pviHcL,  and  on  the  atrui^er  £is»l. 
Nuthii  ths  fom,  nor  hi>  lb*  tya, 
ThU  youlhful  iDwdsiu  wont  la  &y. 

On  liu  bold  vinga  midiUn  agi 
Had  slightly  preoed  itt  ligoM  iwb, 
Ynt  h«d  DDt  quFDched  the  sp«  tnlll^ 
And  fieiT  vehemence  ot  joulh; 
Ponfwdiind  frolic  glee  waa  thaifl. 
The  vill  to  do,  tbs  lool  la  dmre, 
The  ■pu'klii;^  ^ues.  hod  blown  M  91% 
OihatT  lovo,  or  hiHdlong  in. 
Hit  Umbi  ««e  cm  i»  m.Dl<  modd, 
ForhirdT  iports,  orconwitbold; 
And  iLouih  m  peacefnl  guh  imyod, 
Add  vcaponlesB,  vacvpt  nil  hlftd«> 
HLi  fUtely  mien  u  well  impliad 
A  hich-hom  bean,  a  mnniiu  prldd, 

AndahmbodiDvTaourtrTidthe  ibara. 

Sli^htin;;  the  iwttr  ne«d  he  thowod, 

lie  told  o  f  his  bciiglitnl  nwd  : 

Hib  nady  flpcech  dowed  ^r  and  frva, 

I«  phrmie  of  ^flDtleEt  toiirlt^v  , 

YeL  KvemeJ  thdl  t^nfr  and  ^aAuro  bbwd 

Leu  U3ed  to  lue  than  to  conunaniL 


A  Thile  th<  mud  the  itnnger  eyad, 
And.  naaiured,  at  tart  npli«d. 
That  highland  halli  were  anu  .till 
To  wildend  wuidnsn  of  the  hill. 
"  Nor  think  Toa  unaiiwctad  romi 
To  von  lone  isle,  our  dewrt  homi 
Before  the  heath  had  loH  the  d«  , 
This  mom,  aeanch  wu  pulled  Itrjnnt 
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On  jooder  moontiin*!  puple  head 
H»Te  ptanoSgaa  wd  hMtU^eock  bled. 
And  oor  htomd  nete  havt  tw^t  the  mere, 
To  fbznbh  fenh  your  eveoiag  cheer.** 
**  Now,  b J  the  lood,  my  lov^y  maid, 
Tour  tovtmj  hai  emd,**  he  said; 
"^^No  richt  have  I  to  daun,  misplaced. 
The  welcome  of  expected  goect 
A  wandeter,  here  bj  fortime  tort, 
Mj  waj,  my  frienda,  my  ooiuBer  lort, 
I  ne^er  before,  belicTe  me,  fair. 
Hare  ever  drawn  your  momitain  uv 
nil  on  this  lake*!  romantic  rtiand, 
I  Ibond  a  fiiy  in  fidiy  land.** 

zzni. 

*  I  well  believe,**  the  maid  replied, 
Ai  her  light  ikiff  approached  the  aide — 
**  I  well  believe,  that  ne'er  before 
Your  foot  has  trod  Loch- Katrine's  shore ; 
But  yet,  as  Car  as  yesternight. 
Old  Allan-bane  foretold  your  plight — 
A  grey-haired  sire,  whose  eye  intent 
Waa  on  the  viaioned  future  bent.* 
fie  saw  TOUT  steed,  a  dappled  grey, 
lie  dead  beneath  the  birenen  way^ 
Piainted  exact  your  form  and  mien. 
Your  huntinf  suit  of  Lincoln  green. 
That  tassell*d  horn  so  nily  eilt. 
That  fiUchion*s  crooked  blade  and  hilt. 
That  o^>  with  heron's  plumage  trim. 
And  yon  two  hounds  so  dark  and  gri:u. 
He  bade  that  all  should  ready  be, 
To  grace  a  guest  of  fair  degree ; 
But  light  I  neld  his  prophecy, 
And  deemed  it  was  my  father's  bom. 
Whose  echoes  o'er  the  lake  were  borne.** 


e  A  aapcntitkmi  beU«f  hi  trcMut H^ frnnn&t  in  the  HIgfr 
'  t  it  tras  called  iu  0 »» lie  TraMtaratifk,  from  7W«/k,  ui  aa 


nmi  m  ihattovy  appt  ar&ne* ;  «iid  ih<iM>  poMMtitd  or  tha  (acultf  i 
wfl«4  T^aiakairtn.  which  imijr  b«  ajKly  trA'iiiUt<r«l  vtoiooariM 
Thtj  pretended  to  tee  rimloni.  aiid  u>  M  inlbrmM  of  (utura  •▼•nli 
wUea  obiainad  for  thMB  »a  •atr—rdiniy  h>flaaao»  ovar  their 


i 


»«  X  "•■  '""•  '^,S»  "^^  w  « 


M 


To  f  "  *"•»•■,  Mul  clay,  »nd  loam  so 
rit^  "JJ^J^  *iiJi  emvi™  from  Ihe  wimL 
n»«i^^;"«r  |nii»ln«,  ov,i^hra.l, 

8«iiw,]T  •^l»or»d  tutiitli  and  mint  irj 

I>ijV -»*^*    •  "■»•'  amopr. 

A  i>it^=*'«-«r.l,  [iDnting  U>  tba  gren. 

Of  Bin    "    ■«''■•  P'll»"  l»f™. 

■Wl,^J~**»»»ain  (if  wilh  bailc  uindoro, 

The  }%r     ■^tlin'i  huid  bad  Uughl  te  Iwiiw 

■ni,  _i  ^    ^d  Idiira  tido, 
WTii^J^^^*^!.,  lb.  ft.Du™d  flown 
Anj    ^*     »*«-inli  iho  name  of  iririo-beww, 
^fa—  «i-'**T'  ^""l'  ?'""'  toM  Mr 
An  i„*^triM-,  k>-™  md  ««=l-i=«  «>. 
ijm    Jz*^ol  in  M>  powh  <)»■  .Bid, 
"Oa  •{^•■jUtlmlnuigertaid, 

**>  Uie  tadimaied  tiul  T' 


Wh^Q  ""*"  <"!  -aln  uurai  he  WiiiL.-d, 
Cwiat,    "i*  ""  """f  '"o  ""'  Ji»l'l»J'«i, 
Drap.^[  'ho  din.  a  Dak«l  hlado 
Vpt»ii  ^^  'r,nn  Ih<  jhtsMh.  tliM  caroleii 
For  ^11    •'*g'ji  huge  anil«»  jwung; 

A  t^^F^fli;..  gf  ih*  Hibl  oi  duM  t 


And  bro«J-iworda,  bowl,  and  •nam  iM 
Wivh  tta  tuikcd  trcrphlei  of  th*  bov. 
Hen  Eriof  the  wolf  u  wbeo  he  dJ«l. 
Anii  l^en  th«  wild-cU'i  bmuUsd  bid* 
Tbo  fmnlJiil  of  tbt  elk  wisma, 
1>r  muiiliH  oW  Iba  bixni'i  honu; 

id  Sup  df^BHd  ujd  stained, 


Tbi>tI>Wki 
And  d< 
With  0 


iir  itmki  oi  blood  n 


dappled,  dun,  taa  ■ 

__  .    ...    i  nocooth  OwwUT  »ll. 
To  gmiih  fonb  tha  irlmi  bU. 


i>Di>dem;e  StrsDger  nand  Ub  |MM^ 

'  mn  tlia  *rnu  whoia  nuiswj  nroigdi 
Iced  ID  siretcb  it  fonli  at  ieiu^lk. 
1  lu  Iho  bnnd  hi  paired  and  >waj«d. 


She  ligbtd.  tben  noiled  and  Imk  tba  n 

*^  Ydu  iAfl  the  ^ardiaa  champion^!  nm 

Ag  Ught  it  tiemblBS  in  bit  hand, 

At  Ln  niv  grvp  a  bainl  wand 

Mv  lire'i  uU  f>;nn  might  gna  tb*  {art 

0(f  erregui,  or  Aicabartj* 

Bat  ID  the  absiDI  giant's  bold 


Mature  oi  a^  a  gracvftil  dame ; 
'Wbow  euy  Hep  aad  Aatclj  port 
Had  Weil  heoiiiiw  a  princely  uurt» 
To  vhoai,  though  more  than  iiii  ' 
YdDB^  Ellen  gave  a  nuther't  d 
Meet  n^come  to  he!  ffnast  aha 


idndb 


n  ffnast  ah 


1 
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That  lKwpitBl%  eonld  claim, 

Thooffa  in  nnaikad  hia  birth  and  nanMu* 

Sach  then  the  reverenoe  to  a  guest, 

That  feliert  foe  m^it  join  tins  feast, 

And  from  his  deacuiest  foeman^a  door 

Unquestioned  turn,  the  banquet  oV. 

At  fencth  his  rank  the  Stnmeer  names — 

^  The  anight  of  Snowdoun,  James  Fits-James ; 

Lord  of  a  Damn  heritage. 

Which  hii  brave  sires,  m>m  ace  to  age, 

B;^  their  good  swords  had  held  with  toil ; 

lus  sire  had  fallen  in  such  turmoil. 

And  he,  God  wot«  was  forced  to  stand 

Oft  for  his  right  with  blade  in  hand. 

This  morning  with  Lord  Moraj*s  train 

He  chased  a  stalwart  stag  in  vain, 

Outstripped  his  comrades,  missed  the  deer. 

Lost  his  good  steed,  and  wandered  here.**    * 

XXX. 

Fain  would  the  Knight  in  turn  require 
The  name  and  rtate  of  Ellen*s  sire ; 
Well  showed  the  elder  lad/s  mien. 
That  courts  and  cities  she  had  seen ; 
Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  displayed 
The  simple  grace  of  sylvan  maid, 
In  speecn  and  gesture,  form  and  face. 
Showed  she  was  come  of  gentle  race ; 
*Twere  strange  in  ruder  nmk  to  find 
Such  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  mind. 
Each  hint  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave, 
Dame  Margaret  hmtrd  with  silence  grave ; 
Or  Kllen,  innocently  ray. 
Turned  all  inquiry  Ii|^t  away. 
^  Wierd  women  we !  by  dale  and  down. 
We  dwell  ahr  from  tower  and  town. 
We  stem  the  flood,  we  ride  the  blast, 
On  wandering  kni|^  our  spells  we  cast ; 


Tkis  laJOT  to  the  praetic*  wbMi  csUtcd  of  imtw  aAliif  a 
MTcr  kb  a«aM  or  linaag*.  befora  h«  bad  ukan  rflfr«alwi*at  i 
M  la*  Crttda  whiA  were  ao  frvqumt  «Bknng  ihcm,  might  hav«  tw 
dvdUd  tlM  giMBt  from  th«  b«it«dt  <if  the  uustanc*  DC  ftsod  ia 
1  d;  tf»  cootnrf  raJ*  h«l  Wm  aUowsd. 


minMrds  toncb  tlx  itrini. 


Tli  tlnu  oar  duTmeil  rfajinai  va  d^. 
8ha  Nng,  ud  itill  ■  hup  uutan 
FiUad  vtf  du  ^lopboaj  betvoBn.* 


"Soldisr,  ml !  liy  ir»Hii™  o'er, 

Biwp  tht  il«i,  lliU  knon  dm  bnikll^ ; 
Dnuo  ot  buiicil  tielda  no  in  ok. 

D»jriof  Jiii^«r,  m^tttiofwiikiiig. 
la  uur  iilc't  rsduiiud  biJl. 

U»ad»  UDW«Q  tlif  couch  are  itrvvin^ 
71117  nniDi  «f  auric  £iJI, 

Eveiy  HntaicifJainlHrdAwiDg, 
Soldisr,  n<il  thj  wiriui-n'er 
Dream  of  Kghiiiu  BiiJibiio  muic 
Slenp  tbo  !ll4^f|>  thAt  Laort  col  bmkao', 
!Mora  of  tuiJ.  Bur  nijfhuidiakmg, 
"NoTudeHundsli^linubtfaiiwMr, 

Annours  cLu>g,  «r-war-tlKdchaffl_piiic, 

HuileriUE  clan,  or  Bqiikdnm  liu^u^ 
Vfit  the  Iiuk'h,  PihnI  fLffiiiuTMUd 

Alibsdnjltraik  rmn  iha  liUow. 
'-'--^-  Liodliisdninx 


BoomiDgfiT 

OuordiUQrAM 

1                             »HMliiigclu] 

Winona  ow 
rdcn  rhilUntr*  hen, 
Heed'*  i.wth  ud  ebaodi^ 

Togr«)«lh«Ei™r 
Tho^loncoottb. 

^^^^i^oSr^^:;:; 

bLiuU«F,  ladtbtkr 
whilr  prolong 

"'"""'"^■^ 

r3r.JK25:'ri^s=:=a 

■  I 


uKj-dir'  i.t-f.ni!^«l 


<n-.r%>f<!lif)Mfl«   t^Ht^ 


"BoBfamuui,  mil  th;  diow ii dooiv 

White  our  (lumhiAU'i^lli  usulj^ 
DnuD  not.  with  ilia  mJiif  itlIIl 

Slml  thcdceruinbiiiilen, 

SlMpI  Dov  Jream  In  yorj.lcr  glBa, 

_  II""    ■  ■■■■'   ■■  ■ItIdc. 


Tb*  bdl  wu  cleuKl— the  Stnni^vt'i  bad 
Wii  Oten  of  nunmlun  hfulhcr  M>r«ii(, 
Wbflrtoft  imtmnHred  guuta  had  Uin. 
JitiHx9une4  lltvir  foTttt  sfiorti  ftfWD. 
BdI  nint;  .Ud  th.  hnIh-Ro»f^r  shed 
lb  EDoarlvid  fnunna  roand  hiahiad: 
Not  Ellsn'i  imII  hid  luJIed  to  rut 
The  furr  of  hi.  iroghlod  br«i.t. 
lii1ir<>lL«n  drsudt  tha  iiatte  MM 
Of 'irifd  peril  1,  paim,  laJ  wim; 
Bia  ilnd  Do»  floanJan  Id  the  btnkt, 
Now  tiiiki  hit  biri^  upim  tho  lake ; 


bhantom  of  the  night]— 

ibtJDg  IniUi  1 
'  it4r<bairged 


Apinntgn. 
Of  rOEiKdent 

Apiohiaam. ,, 

W  ith  fcends  uho»  hearti  wt„  .. 
Tliej  torot  in  dim  praws.ion  ]ed, 
Tht  cord,  ttie  hithlno.  and  llicdsi 

Aj  if  thtr  part«J  yevt«rdav. 

And  doubt  dirtracti  him  ^  the  tIv 


At  laOflK  vith  EUu  in  ■  inm. 

Be  uemcd  to  wilk.  ud  if*.lt  afloni 

8ha  Uitaud  villi  kbloih  udHgli: 

Uii  nil  ni  vum,  hit  hspa  mMt  bi|lL 

Ua  taught  li<c  paklsil  'uad  i»  clu[v 

And  A  tiold  guuiLhiC  owt  uik  grup ; 

Tba  ptuutoDi'i  MI  wu  cbui^eil  nail  |in«k 

Upon  iCi  bud  ■  balmat  thou*; 

Blrnttj  auUrged  to  nst  ti». 

With  du-KniKl  gbadt  ud  thnaunliig  aja, 

Tha  ni^J  viiue,  itviD  and  h«r. 

To  IQlaD  (till  >  liktDSH  bora. 

Ha  woko,  «Qd,  pantitig  irith  ftJEright^ 

Kaallcd  tha  vition  oflha  nigfat. 

Aad  doep  ud  duiky  iiutra  tba^ 

Half  ahDving,  half  coDcakting  lU 

The  unodDth  tnphin  a(  the  baJL 

Mid  tliDiB  tha  ftnuiEiu'  fiiad  hit  ayi 

WLera  that  biiga  fklchioD  haag  on  higb. 

Asd  tbonihla  uu  Ifauuihta,  ■  wuntlan  thraa 

Ruihad,  awng  eoouUii  IkaDghu  tloi^ 

Until,  the  giddy  vhiri  to  tar^ 

He  ma,  wd  ton^t  tba  moaiiiluu  fart. 


Weflad  eroDBd 

The  binb-tnea  vqit  in  (rurut  lujm. 
The  enMDi  ilept  baDnth  the  aini ; 
Tha  lilitai  light,  iriih  qninriDg  glenee, 
PleW  00  tba  ntar*!  Rill  aifiuiw— 
Wild  -wen  the  heut  »h<»e  puusn'i  n^ 
Could  nge  banaalb  the  lobar  nj  I 
He  fait  iu  caitu,  that  wkniat  piaa^ 
While  thai  he  (nminantd  wlib  bit  bnu) 
•'Wli)riiit.t«hBin.ll»« 
SiCBe  nwDMHj  otthMeiUtd  nca? 


Ou  I  nal  msootaiB  iBHdn  tpf. 
Bat  lit  iDon  tHu  tlH  DanclH  ^aP 
ChD  I  DM  lixi  1  hifUmad  biud. 
But  ii  miut  m^lch  tda  Dosglu  haiidP 
Cm  r  not  fiKM  ■  fevBwd  diwn, 
Bal  (till  Ibe  DDOgUu  u  tba  thmw^— 

Mol  B'lTii  in  liBsp  is  wiU  miriMil. 

SmiUght  «^c,  Bid  «-«, 
torn  to  mt.  Aod  drcttm  do  Tncn.** 
Hb  nidalglit  0610a  bs  told^ 
Arf^«vil]i«TEi7  boul  or  fold, 
OndiMd  to  bavtni  hii  cusa  uid  mM^ 
«d  «k  in  Dodiitotbeil  ncoM : 
Una  til*  imih-eoelt  liMij  craw. 


OUITO  8B00ND. 


^bcrtlq'. 


Of  life  r 


)f  life  rBFiving.  with  ntiv-iDtf  da;r; 

Jnd  irhile  yoa  litlle  Urk  glides  dnwD  th>  Uj, 
WifCiDff  tL«  itrvigvr  oD  hit  iriy  i>^in. 

Mom  1  ffnuAj  icSnenca  n>iu«d  a  Mirtftirl  VT17,* 
And  iwHilIj  o'tr  ili«  taka  wu  hsud  thy  itnin. 
■MixM  vrith  tbtiooEidiiigfujp,  oh  wtiiL*-uir*d  AUu^ 


I' 
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Not  &ster  yonder  rinpltnf  1»rigfat, 
1 1  That  tncka  the  8ludlop*B  eoaiM  in  lig^ 

Melts  in  the  Uke  away. 

Than  men  from  memonr  wan 

The  benefits  of  former  days ; 

Then,  Stranger,  go !  good  soeed  tbt  nidify 
>  Mor  Uiink  agdn  of  the  lon«y  isl*. 

''ICgh  plaee  to  thee  in  royal  eooit^ 

H^h  place  in  battled  line, 
Gbod  hawk  and  hound  for  sylvaa  ipoil^ 
Where  Beauty  sees  the  brave  rami, 

The  honoured  meed  be  thine ! 
Trae  be  thy  sword,  thy  trleiMl  sineera, 
Thy  lady  constant,  kind,  and  dear. 
And  lost  in  lovers  and  fHeudfitup's  smile, 
Be  memory  of  the  lonely  isle. 

III. 
BOVQ—eontimied, 

^  Bat  if  beneath  yon  soathcra  sky 

A  plaided  stranger  roam. 
Whose  drooping  crest  and  stifled  si^^ 
And  sunken  cheek  and  hea>7  eye. 

Pine  for  his  highland  home ;' 
Then,  warrior,  then  be  thine  to  show 
The  care  that  soothes  a  wandercr*s  woo; 
Remember  then  thy  hap  ere  whilo 
A  stranger  in  the  lonely  isle. 

**  Or  if  on  life's  uncertain  main 

Mishap  shall  mar  thy  sail ; 
If  faithful,  wise,  and  brave  in  vaSn, 
WoOf  want,  and  exile  thou  sustain 

Beneath  the  fickle  sale ; 
Waste  not  a  sigh  on  fortune  changed, 
On  thankless  courts,  or  friends  estranged. 
But  come  where  kindred  worth  shall  sinii% 
To  greet  thee  in  the  lonely  isle.** 

IT. 

Ai  died  the  sounds  upon  the  tide, 
TIm  shallop  reached  the  main-land  aid^ 


*    —    -  ■>«—  - 


! 
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ere  his  onward  yrvy  he  took, 
..^^«  Stnui|[er  cast  a  lin^ring  look, 
^^'^ere  easily  his  eye  miirfat  reach 
«Tie  Harper  on  the  islet  heach, 
declined  against  a  blighted  tree, 

As  'Wasted,  grey,  and  worn  as  he. 

to  minstrel  meditation  given. 

His  reverend  brow  was  raised  to  heaTen« 

Ai  from  the  rising  sun  to  claim 

A  sparkle  of  inspiring  flame. 

His  hand,  reclined  upon  the  wire, 

Seemed  watching  the  awakening  firo ; 

So  still  he  sate,  as  those  who  wait 

Till  judgment  speak  the  doom  of  Date ; 

So  still,  as  if  no  breeze  might  dare 

To  lift  one  lock  of  hoary  hair ; 

So  still  as  life  itself  were  fled, 

In  the  last  sound  his  harp  had  sped. 

T. 

Upon  a  rock  with  lichens  wild, 

Beside  him  Ellen  sate  and  smiled. 

Smiled  she  to  see  the  stately  drake 

Lead  forth  his  fleet  upon  the  lake,  1 

While  her  vexed  spaniel,  from  the  beaeh,  j 

Bayed  at  the  prize  beyond  his  reach  ? 

Yet  tell  me  then  the  inaid  who  knows,  ! ; 

Why  deepened  on  her  cheek  the  rose  K-^  i  i 

Forgive,  foreive.  Fidelity  !  j 

Peroiuice  the  maiden  smiled  to  see  ! 

Yon  parting  lingerer  wave  adieu,  ' : 

And  stop  and  turn  to  wave  anew ; 

And,  lovely  ladies^  ere  your  ire  ' ' 

Condemn  the  heroine  of  my  lyre,  ;  [ 

Show  me  the  fair  would  scorn  to  spy,  I , 

And  prize  such  conquest  of  her  eye  I  ' 

Tl. 
While  yet  he  loitered  on  the  spot. 

It  seemed  as  Ellen  marked  him  not,  ! 

But  when  he  turned  him  to  the  glada,  J 

One  eonrteous  parting  sign  she  made; 
And  after,  oft  the  knight  would  say. 
That  not  wh«n  prize  of  festal  day 
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I  ■ 

'I 
I. 


I  ■ 
i  I 


Wm  dflftlt  lum  by  Um  briglrtait  &ir. 
Who  •*«  wore  mw«1  in  Mr  hau^ 
So  highly  did  hu  boiom  iwell, 
Ai  ftt  that  simple  mute  ^reweO. 

!  I  Now  with  a  traity  moontMn  f[nide» 

And  hiB  dark  stag-honndi  bj  nia  aUa. 
He  parts — the  maid,  nneonadona  itUL 
Watched  him  wind  ilowlj  round  tha  bill; 
But  when  hia  itately  fonn  waa  bid. 
The  guardian  in  her  bosom  chid — 
*'Thj  Maleolm !  vain  and  selfish  BaUT 
Twas  thus  upbraiding  conseienee  said; 
**  Not  so  had  Malcolm  idly  hung 
On  the  smooth  phrase  of  southern  to^goa} 

I '  Not  so  had  Malcolm  strained  his  eja 

I  Another  step  than  thine  to  nj.** 

I '  *"  Wake,  Allan-bane  T  aloud  sba  cried, 

To  the  old  Minstrel  by  her  sideu 
**  Arouse  thee  from  th^r  moody  oxiam  1 
ril  give  thy  harp  heroic  theme, 
And  warm  thee  with  a  noble  name ; 
Pour  forth  the  glory  of  the  Grsme.  * 
Scarce  &om  her  lip  the  word  had  mshad. 
When  deep  the  consdous  maiden  bluahflOp 
For  of  his  dan,  in  hall  and  bower. 
Young  M^i«<nim  Grrcme  was  held  the  flinrab 

TXI. 

The  Minstrel  waked  his  harp— three  tsBim 
Arose  the  well-known  martial  chimea, 
And  thrice  their  high  heroic  pride 
In  melancholy  murmurs  died. 
**  Vainly  thou  bidd^st,  oh  noble  maid  P 
Clasping  his  withered  hands,  he  said, 
**  VMnly  thou  bidd^st  me  wake  the  ftein, 
Thoof^  all  onwont  to  bid  in  vain. 

e  This  apdMl  mJ  sMmfel  fmaT  hd4  i 
in  th*  eomiUat  of  Oqiikartflo  Mid  Stiriia^    F( 
•f  mon  hiMflfieal  r«llOWl^  hanaf  rkifan  %»  Uirat  mf  ih*  ( 
oMriubto  ettivacton  in  Um  SeotUkh •mMk.    fiirJokadM. 
th«  faithrol  and  undntintad  compmriot  of  WnlUcn,  who  fdl  _ 
un/ortnnnte  Srld  uf  FaUrk,  in  ISM.    Tkn  crUbtmmJ  MMMk 
MMtnM.  in  whom  D*  Keu  mw  nnlia^  hii  nbrtnet  Mm    ' 
liMiiMofuKiquitr.   And.JolintiraKtaM4tfa»T«bo«MbVi 
ot  Dnadvc^  who  tall  in  Uu>  mbw  9i  vutorj. 

n 
I ; 


Alu  t  tba  nuiia  ■  nu^itiM  buit 

&u  tuned  mv  h*rp,  my  itriligB  hu  ipuUiad; 

I  toDCb  tb*  oBonii  otjoj,  bul  low 

And  mounifiil  MeXflT  iwttifl  of  pcw ; 

And  th*  proad  much  which  vidon  tmd, 

BinJu  in  Ui*  miliaf  AntlM  dud. 

Oh  W^  f«  lu,  iTniitw  bIdm 

l^atdiifn'i  dMpcoptwtic  uu  1 

U,  u  m]'  tdnatal  btlwn  Hid. 

Tu  hk^  nhicb  mt  Soml  Modu  nr^ad, 

Cu  thu  iU  mutu'a  bt*  faictull, 

Xbai  «*lMm*  b*  Um  miutRrB  koelll 


■Bmabl  dewlidT.thuitiigbad 

n*  an  Uiy  sinted  niDthn-  died ; 
Aiid  nich  lh«  Baundi  which,  nhil*  I  It 


En  DouAiAH 
Wsn>  riCed 

Or  ftiwbt  but 
BraDdiD  the 
No  future  bud.  ad  hjup  I 
'Triamph  ot  rnptun  from 


Btting; 


Thm  ihiTinwl  idisll  thy  frigm«nli  lie, 
Tli;  rnA^«r  ciL^t  luni  da^-iiuid-dic, 

«  TiM  d^wnhn  If  (br  PauluH  of  fhr  hniav  <if  AnflUjJflrilfl 


I 


■  I 
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IX. 

Soothing  she  answered  bim,  **  AaraafS, 

Mine  honoured  friend,  the  fears  of  age  ; 

All  melodies  to  thee  are  known. 

That  harp  has  rung,  or  pipe  has  blown. 

In  lowland  vale,  or  highland  glen. 

From  Tweed  to  Spey— what  marvel. 

At  times,  unbidden  notes  should  rise, 

Confusedly  bound  in  roemory*s  ties. 

Entangling,  as  they  rush  along. 

The  wut^march  with  the  funeral  song? 

Small  ground  is  now  for  boding  fear; 

Obscure,  but  safe,  we  rest  us  here. 

My  sire,  in  native  virtue  great. 

Resigning  lordship,  lands,  and  stata, 

Not  theu  to  fortune  more  resigned,^ 

Than  yonder  oak  might  give  the  Arind; 

The  gnircful  foliage  storms  may  reave. 

The  nubie  stem  they  cannot  grieve. 

For  me" — she  .^looped,  and,  looking  round. 

Plucked  a  blue  haro-bell  frum  the  ground, 

"  For  me,  whose  memory  scarce  conveys 

An  image  of  more  splendid  days. 

This  litUe  flower,  that  loves  the  lea, 

May  well  my  bimple  emblem  be; 

It  drinks  hea^en'^  dew  as  blithe  as  ron 

That  in  the  King*9  ovsn  garden  growl, 

And  when  I  place  it  in  my  hair, 

Allan,  a  bard  is  bound  to  swear 

ITc  ne'er  saw  corouet  so  fair." 

Then  plaj-fully  the  chaplet  wild 

She  wreathed  in  her  dark  locka,  and ; 


Her  smile,  her  speech,  with  winning  imgr. 
Wiled  the  old  harper's  mood  away. 
With  such  a  look  as  hermits  throw 
When  angels  stoop  to  soothe  their  woc^ 
He  eazmi,  till  fond  regret  and  pride 
lliruled  to  a  tear,  theu  thus  replied:-— 
'  **  Loveliest  and  bcot !  thou  little  knon^ 

The  rank,  the  honours  thou  hast  lost  I 
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Oil  might  I  liv«  to  see  ibee  gnice, 
In  Scotland's  court,  thj  birthright  plaoe^ 
To  see  my  favourite's  step  advauoe, 
The  lightest  in  the  courtly  dance, 
The  cause  of  every  gallant's  sigh. 
And  leading  star  of  every  eye. 
And  theme  of  every  minstrel's  art. 
The  Lady  of  the  Bleeding  Heart  P* 

XI. 

^  Fair  dreams  are  these,"  the  maiden  cried, 
(Lieht  'was  her  accent,  yet  she  sighed,) 
^  Yet  is  this  mossy  rock  to  me 
Worth  splendid  chair  and  canopy ; 
Nor  would  my  footstep  spring  more  gay 
In  courtly  dance  than  olithe  strathspey, 
Nor  half  so  pleased  mine  ear  incline 
To  royal  minstrel's  lay  as  thine ; 
And  then  for  suitors  proud  and  high. 
To  bend  before  my  conquering  eye. 
Thou,  flattering  bard  !  thyself  wilt  say. 
That  grim  Sir  Roderick  owns  its  sway. 
The  &LXOU  scourge.  Clan- Alpine's  pnde. 
The  terror  of  Loch- Lomond's  side, 
Would,  at  my  suit,  thou  know'st,  delay 
A  Lennox  foray — for  a  day." 

XII. 

The  ancient  bard  his  glee  repressed : 

**  III  hast  thou  chosen  theme  for  jest  1 

For  who,  throu5[h  all  this  western  wild. 

Named  black  Sir  Roderick  e'er,  and  snoiled  ? 

In  Holy^Rood  a  knight  he  slew  ;*!< 

I  saw,  when  back  the  dirk  he  drew, 

Conrtiors  give  place  before  the  stride 

Of  the  imdaunted  homicide  ; 

And  since,  though  outlawed,  hath  his  hand  ' 

Full  sternly  kept  his  mountain  land.  ! 

•  Th*  well-known  cvrnizance  of  the  Douijlai  family. 

f  Tlua  waa  no  unrimnvin  oct'itrrence  in  the  court  of  Scotland  i 
aad  «v»o  the  rnyat  pre-cnre  •c^tcH y  rt>4(  rauied  tho  furocioui  fcuda 
■arMch  were  Um  ptrpetiul  iiource  or  blood«b«d  amoui  Ui«  8cctti*ll 


Whe  (be  duad  nn — u  I  «h  tba 
That  I  Kuk  htuA  Inia  ifaimld  mf- 
Tb«  Douglu,  lik»  1  itrirteii  d»m-, 
IHmwtied  by  B"Bry-  nohln  pmt, 
£yai  llw  nui*  mipl  «■  hs>e  ban 


Along  might  haanl  «tit  icImI; 

And  now  thr  maidni  dnrntv  flxpiB^ 

LddIu  Iof  tu  gDndon  ia  ih^  Ib™!  ; 

Full  Kon  Duj  dimtuUJan  xiu^I, 
To  hack  llii  luiL,  (nun  Borne  b«  tmni^tf. 
Tbea,  tluagh  u  uil«  on  tbit  hill, 
TbT  blbar,  u  th*  Douglu,  itill 

B*b>ld  ID  [««««  UHl  fMT. 

Bat  Uiiiagh  u  Bodenok  Ituia'Tt  »  dMi^ 
ThU  tbou  migbl'M  goide  oltb  tUken  Ilp^ 
BUn  of  thj  will,  tbo  obiaftaiD  dnul ; 
Yet,  oh  loied  maid,  Aj  mtrtii  nbiia  t 
TbT  bud  ii  oD  ■  lian'i  budc" 

xni. 

"  HiBitnl,"  Ibe  mid  rnilied,  ud  In^ 
Har  litbar  t  »al  glucad  frmi  b«r  fy*. 
»H<r  lUin  to  Rodoidt'i  boa*  I  kuaw: 
All  lliBt  t  notbar  onld  bmow, 
To  Uiy  SUipnft  am  1  on. 
Hiwa  Qrit  u  orpbui  in  Ihe  viJd 
Sbo  Hrrowrd  o'a  btt  DlWr'a  thild 

Of  SootUnd's  kiw  vbs  ttanait  iaj  df, 
A  d«|»i,  halln  dobt  ■•  and ; 
And.  could  I  pof  it  wiib  m  blood, 
Allu  '.  8ii  BodRicb  ihtwlJ  cenBuad 
JAy  blood,  mj  lif^^ut  oot  mr  bn^ 
Ralbu  *iU  Ellin  DousUu  dw.ll 
A  vDluvH  In  Uanwn^  «U  i  ■ 
lUihai  (brough  ihIib*  fcaruod  lbs  •■, 
ScckiDg  tba  world  >  cold  tbirilr, 
•KUn  Do'u  wu  ipako  •  anoLh  irari. 
Aad  at  a  tba  Bing  of  DeiutH  Imm^ 


g~»_j_^.^^ 


il 
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All  oatcait  pilgrim  will  tbe  rove, 
linn  ynd  tM  man  ilie  eumot  loTa. 

XIV. 

"Tboa  thak'st,  good  friend,  thj  tremi 

That  pleading  look,  what  can  it  say 

Bat  what  I  own? — I  grant  him  hrara, 

But  wild  as  Bracklinn  s  thwidering  w»t»;* 

And  generotv— save  vindictite  mood. 

Or  jealous  transport  chafe  his  hlood : 

I  giant  him  tne  to  firiendlj  hand, 

Afl  his  darmore  is  to  his  hand : 

Bat  oh  I  that  very  hiade  of  steel 

More  mercj  for  a  foe  would  feel : 

I  giant  him  liberal,  to  fling 

Amonc  his  clan  the  wealth  they  bring, 

When  nack  by  lake  and  glen  they  wind, 

And  in  the  Lowland  leave  behind,  I 

Where  once  some  pleasant  hamlet  stood,  ^ 

A  mass  of  ashes  slaked  with  blood.  j 

The  hand,  that  for  my  father  fought, 

I  honour,  as  his  daugnter  ought ;  i 

Bat  can  I  clasp  h  reeking  rira, 

F^om  peasants  slau^hterwi  in  their  shedf  I 

No  I  wildly  while  his  virtues  gleam,  '  I 

They  make  his  passions  darker  seem,  '  | 

Ana  flash  along  his  spirit  hi^h,  ! 

Like  lightninf  o*er  the  midnight  sky.  i 

While  yet  a  child — and  children  know, 

Instinctive  taught,  the  friend  and  foe—  '  I 

I  shuddered  at  bis  brow  of  doom,  :  i 

His  shadowy  plaid,  and  sable  plume ;  '  I 

A  miuden  grown,  I  ill  could  bear  i 

His  haughty  mien  and  lordly  air ; 

Bat,  if  thou  join*st  a  suitor^s  claim. 

In  serious  mood,  to  Roderick's  name, 

I  thrill  with  anguish !  or,  if  e'er 

A  Douglas  knew  the  word,  with  fear. 

Tp  dianffe  such  odious  theme  were  best — 

What  thmk*st  thou  of  our  stranger  guest  T* 


'  •'niitoAbMiitifidc«Mmd«nMdeatapUoB<»UedtliaBrUi|»fl# 
BMekUBB,  Vf  %.  mottnuiii  ttrcun  nUlcd  th«  Kelti«^  atoot  •  orfb 
fc«a  tte  vittag*  af  CalUadar,  in  Menteith. 


h2^"  ; 


\\ 


\ 


"WWlhink  Iofhlm»— woelbrwBlli 

Tlut  breiutlil  lueh  wmdtsR  lo  our  Um'. 
Thy  JmtiB?!  laUla-hnjul.  ol  irort 
For  TiDV'Mn  «Mg«l  fcj  liory  Ifim." 
Whit  tima  h*  l«p»d.  m  ia^tt  (Mh 
Hii  DonUr  ipHH -nth  lloMui'tktn^ 
Dill,  hI[  Dnobliwdnl,  fmaaaw 
Tin  foAUtcp  ot»  iwni  b«,t 
If  cDunljr  spy,  tad  barlKntnd  Inin, 
Whikt  nUT  w<  for  tlm  Unnjbi  tmit 
Wlat  roi'ttiii  iiUnd.  dmi«l  n1  M 
Clan  Aljnna'i  bit  ud  HiMt  boLd  • 
H  Dcitliu  ipj  n<i[  (h.  1  Farr 
Wlul  VK  Biav  jnloui  Kudarick  •**  < 
— N*',  n'oMi  iliT  dbdoiiiM  IimI  ! 
Bathi'nk  lh»  of  ihx  dknard  dn^ 
TliAt  kindlfd  wfagn  «  B«IUBt  gniHt. 
Thus  1eJd'<l  tlw  duA*  vith  Uilmlll  On 
Sllll.  tliKUgh  Uiy  sin  ths  skkc  nrmal 
SmouldeTi  in  Rodmok's  bnut  iIb  End; 
Omn !— But  bark,  whu  woab  tn  Um 
M;  dull  un  aUb  no  Utanng  Wcoi, 
No  wnpiBg  binb,  Tior  iwpaw  kbIm, 
\nr  bMlh  i>  dimpling  in  tba  Wu, 
Still  ii  th«  auuu'iit  tuurtHHd, 
Ym.  bi  my  minnral  Uith.  I  havd. 
And  h«rl!  •^mt  •ome  pipaof  •»( 
Sa^idi  tlte  bald  pibrofth  frum  atM^'* 


sa 


LAST 


Ji^ 


,  dawMwiidi  from  Qlwfyli^ 
'opoii  tilt  lonaly  iiU; 
point  of  BriueboU  tiMf  pMMd» 
.       ^  totha««d«wdMtlMjeMt» 
•lyy^iiiBl.  tha  mn  thqr  nv«  to  iUm 
2^^  bold  Sir  RodMieE^  iMttMrad  ] 
•nd  B«mr  M  tlMT  Imuv 

LM,  And  axM  uth  in  aii; 
^  S  joa  MS  tb*  tnitnns  hnm^ 
pl^a  And  plnmnM  d«neo  and  W9im% 
^  oo«  th*  bonntli  Mnk  nnd  riM^ 
jKkia  toa|;h  oar  tlM  lotvtr  pU« ; 
^mihiiy  »t  «mIi  ifeardy  rtioki^ 
"^^mT*  Mwmdiif  into  omIm  ; 
^^K^o  pmnd  ^pan  on  tbo  bow; 
sx&ark  tbe  nudy  itrMmen  flow 
^   tiieir  loud  chuiten*  down,  and  iwoop 
'Arrowed  bosom  of  the  deep, 
nn^^  ''^ahing  through  the  lake  anuun, 

-V    lulled  the  ancient  Highland  itzain. 

A  «^^^*  •»  on  they  bore«  more  lond 
^^^  jouder  mng  tbe  pibroch  proiid.i* 
^^l*¥*t  the  BouDdA,  by  distance  tamo, 
^^^**  ^ed  alonff  ihe  waten  came, 
"V^^^   lingering  long  by  cape  and  bay, 
•I^      *«<J  every  hanner  note  away ; 
Tli^**'*    bursting  bolder  on  the  ear, 
•I^^^^^n's  fchnll  Gathering  thev  conld  heoff| 


>  I 
■  ■ 
ll 


^>f>^!*^  thrilling  mrands,  that  caU  Uie  mi|^ 
Thiel?  Clan- Alpine  to  the  fight 
•T^^"*^    beat  the  rapid  notes,  as  when 
A^^  ^^ustering  hundreds  shake  the  glen, 
Xh©  "V*?urTying  at  the  signal  dread, 

^^^tttted  earth  returns  their  tread. 


"I 


'  of  Iht  bafyipt. 

MnMNMan  In  pip«-in«Ml«  •Sfd  to  dUcoTtr  ia  • 

t^tnATtr^  pMnch,  the  imlutivs  •••ondt  of  m«rch.  conflict,  tiflbt, 
tr%«^^  Sod  all  tli#  *>  can  mi  of  »  liMdy  flfliU"  It  bifan  witt  « 
^  ^^J^^'lm.  fMtnblinf  •  inarch ;  then  fradiMily  qi 


*d  trt^li^  e"«iiet  mad 


qaiclcriMd  iu«* 


^^^hant  jojr  (  and  p«rhapa 
*f  a  Attaral  procMiioib 


ittAay  coutuaioa,  aitti  tartiulmt  ruMltr.  to 

riniiuli  thenawlladiMtoafcwidurtiait 
iwrhapa  daaad  with  tha  wU4  aedsleif 


Then  pralude  light,  sf  linjirt  tma, 
EipnSHd  iLelr  merrT  ntaichrng  OCL, 
luv  ptAl  of  du^Dg  butle  roAo, 
Wil£  mTn^lcd  sulcrr.  iLriflkg,  ud  Uvwi  | 


CoDdePHdTu*  1»tl>«  !' 
Thfl  npid  chkTA  tli«  njiyin^  iriaiit, 
BslmU  bant  bsdlanK  into  Tout, 
And  bunu  of  Uiumfh.  to  ilKkn 
CUn-Alpiue'i  couquea^-sil  afore  tlitn. 

Aud  chann*]  tbc  CijD^ucrirt^  cbmon  i*<4 
For  vM  runcDt  o'er  iho^e  lUt  FeIJ. 

Tha  ni^pipo  aaxd ;  bul  Uk*  ud  US 

■WsM  bu.y  .ilh  thri.  c-cW.  ,tlil  i 
And,  whm  thev  i&Vpt.  a  voml  BUain 
Bads  llirir  Vi..;i!--e  rlioni!  vake  nguu, 

Tlitlr  Toiota  in  iliiir  CV.ifftoiii"> pmi^fc 
Euh  l.uatm^  beu.ijn^lo  Ijii  oil 
With  uduund  jvwp  ihc  bunlmi  iMn^ 
I    such  irild  culFcre,  u  th«  brHU 
JtfjLliei  throurb  De»nib«r'i  InJoa  M«b 
The  chonii  ifnl  i^uld  Allui  knoir, 
'■KodcrigS  Vict  Alpine,  bo    iro  ■" 
And  near,  und  *™ret  u  Ibpy  Towed, 
Dutinct  Ilie  nurtial  dillj  aowed. 


Hkit  t< 


lb*  chief  icbo  in  Iriumpb  idm 
ired  and  blcun)  be  Ihe  erar-gi 
lliQTiff  ir,  hiib»iin«th»(| 


Rouri,,)!,  .      . 

Heaven  Knd  it  happy  dev, 
Ruth  liud  it  np  anew. 

GuIt  to  bourreon.  inrl  lirnuHj  to 
WUl*  «tii7  highland  |lan 
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Sends  our  sbcmt  iMck  afen, 
**  Boderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe  T* 

Oon  is  no  nplinf ,  chance-sown  by  the  fountain. 

Blooming  at  E^ltane,  in  winter  to  fade ; 
When  the  whirlwind  has  stripped  every  leaf  on  the 

moontain, 
Hm  more  shall  Clan- Alpine  exult  in  her  shade. 

Moored  in  the  rifted  roclc, 

Proof  to  the  tempest*8  shock, 
JFinner  he  roots  him  the  rader  it  blow ; 

Menteith  and  Breadalbane,  then. 

Echo  his  praise  agen, 
**  Boderigh  V ich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe  P 

zx. 

Phmdlj  oar  pibroch  has  thrilled  in  Glen  Fnxin, 
And  Banachar*s  groans  to  our  slogan  replied; 
Qlen  Loss  and  Rons-dho,  they  are  smoking  in  rain. 
And  the  best  of  Loch-Loraond  lie  dead  on  ner  side.!* 

Widow  and  8axon  maid 

Long  shall  lament  our  raid. 
Think  of  Clan- Alpine  with  fear  and  with  woe; 

Lennox  and  Leven-glen 

Shake  inrhen  they  hear  agen, 
**  Boderigh  Yich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe  V* 

Bow,  Tassals,  row,  for  the  pride  of  the  Highlands  I 
Stretch  to  your  oars,  for  the  ever-green  rine ! 

Oh  !  that  the  ro:>e-bud  that  graces  yon  islands. 
Were  wreathed  in  a  garland  around  him  to  twine  I 

•  Bttain  his  ordiruiy  niune  and  ■unuun«,  which  w»re  chiefly 
mmi  ia  hii  bitcreourae  vrith  tho  I<owl»iidt,  every  Highland  chief 
had  an  epithet  expretsire  of  hit  patriarchal  dupnity  a*  heiid  of  the 
dan,  aad  enmmonly  another  peculUr  toliiroMlfT  which  dUtin^iUb- 
•d  him  from  the  chiefuioa  ni  the  Mune  race.  ThU  wan  aumetime* 
iarirtd  from  cooiplexinn.  aa  dhu  or  rojf;  •nmetini's  from  aiia,  aa 
t«f  or  morm{  at  otner  times,  from  some  p^rtirular  exploit,  or  from 


•OBM  oeealiarity  of  habit  or  app^Lraacei    The  Uim  ot  th«  taxt 
IhararaM  aifuifias, 

Black  Roderick,  tb«  dasoendant  of  Alpina. 

t  ThsLeBnos,  as  ths  district  is  called  which  enrircles  the  low«r 
•stransitr  of  Loeh-I<oinond,  was  peculiarly  exposed  to  the  inear- 
■ioiia  of  tha  moant^i^wwrs  who  inhabited  the  Inaceensible  fastnesses 
St  tlM  a|»pcr  end  of  tV«  lakiv  and  the  neif  hbourinv  district  of  Locli* 
Katrini    Thaa*  w«r«  oft«B  ntarked  bjr  circumatancea  of  graat 


Wonky.  ,■■,  ,..:,  .i.m, 

Hoiunirvi.  „li 

Loud  ..  r.^r 

Ring  from  Let  d«pmon  dn, 
...._.  .  „.  ,   ■■,Lneihu,hol  i 


■■  Boduigfa  Vich  Alpiar 


Willi  ill  bn  jorful  liaul*  dud, 
Had  Lad;  Mugmi  wugbt  iha  ttimd. 

And  high  th-irjnj»T  trnuthn  ihMir, 
Ab  echoing  luuk  vttfi  iJiHL^  k«Jum 
And  cborux  Aiild  die ■cbic''ivo'l  bku*; 
Whilo,  nrompl  to  pleaif,  will,  molhKi  «^ 
The  dniiiiig  uuiiBH  of  bii  hwrt. 
The  Dmme  ollal  Olon  u  Uw  tuvuL 
Td  pert  ler  kmuuu  en>  b.  bmd; 

And  thub  u>  wiqUie  a  licLor^t  bniH^ 
RducUnlly  and  ilon.  Ilic  mtii 
The  unv,8lcome  funimoning  obejrf,. 

In  the  niid-pnth  uide  ^e  tptubfi 

I  heu  my  (ulier'i  tmul  Hut. 
B*  oun,''  BhF  <iri»l.  -'  ihe  >k.iff  lo  piid^ 
And  wiA  him  Inm  Ihe  noimuiD  lida. 
Then,  likea  lunWoi  ,-^ift  u,d  l^lj. 
She  d&itvd  to  ber  ahallnp  light 
Aod,  ogerly  while  Kodehck  (cuind, 
For  ber  deu-  forni,  his  OKilhet'i  bud. 
The  iilet  tn  behind  hei  lay, 
Aad  111*  bHl  kndcd  U  lb*  b*j. 

SXtt 

Sana  feelLon  in  to  mertllt  riieti. 
With  lea  ofeulh  in  them  thu  bwiMt 
And  if  there  H*  >  Viiiman  tMr 
From  paoion' 
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Tb  that  wliich  ptout  &tlMn  shed 
Upon  a  dutooof  daughter**  head! 
And  as  the  Douglas  to  his  hreast 
HU  darliag  Elleu  cIomIj  prosaed, 
Soeh  holj  drops  ber  tresses  steeped, 
Thoi;^  Twas  an  hero*s  eye  that  weep*d. 
Nor  while  on  Ellen*8  Caltorinff  tongue 
Her  filial  welcomes  crowded  aung. 
Marked  she,  that  fear  (affection's  proof) 
Still  held  a  graceful  youth  aloof; 
No  I  not  till  Douglas  named  his  name, 
Ahhiongh  the  yoiUh  was  Malcolm  Ghnsme. 

xxiu. 

Allan,  with  wistful  look  the  while, 

Maiked  Roderick  landing  on  the  isle; 

His  master  piteously  he  «Tedi 

Then  gazed  upon  the  chieftain*8  pride, 

Then  dashed,  with  hasty  hand,  away 

From  his  dimmed  eye  the  withering  spraj; 

And  Doufflas,  as  his  hand  be  laid 

On  IIalcolm*s  shoulder,  kindly  said, 

**  Canst  thou,  young  friend,  no  m(»ning  spj 

In  my  poor  follower's  glistening  eye? 

m  tell  thee : — he  recalls  the  day. 

When  in  my  praise  ho  led  the  lay 

0*er  the  arched  gate  of  Bothwell  proud. 

While  many  a  minstrel  answered  loud, 

When  Percy's  Norman  pennon,  won 

In  bloody  field,  before  me  shone. 

And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  nam* 

As  mighty  as  yon  chief  may  claim. 

Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 

Tet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 

Was  I  of  all  that  marshalled  crowd, 

Thoufh  the  waned  croscent  owned  my  migfati 

And  m  my  train  trooped  lord  and  knitfht, 

Thoufh  Blantyre  hymned  her  holiest  layi, 

And  Bothwell  s  bards  iinng  back  my  praiati 

Aa  when  tins  old  man's  silent  tear. 

And  this  poor  maid'*s  affection  dear, 

A  welcome  give  noee  kind  and  true 

Than  aught  my  better  fortmies  knew. 


=\ 


■  i,UTWmu 


FMgIn,  DT  friend,  kUbar'i  bM 
Oh  [  it  oob-lMggui  all  1  iMt  r 


Ileligtitful  pnuw  1— l;l(D  tammtr  rrm, 
Thiit  brighter  in  Ito  dew-drop  glowi. 
The  linliful  maidMi'j  diMk  ipwMwi— 
For  Dougli.-  npokc,  uitl  Maleolm  baud. 
Ths  lluah  of  ihauw-funl  joj  la  hid*, 
Tkc  faouiids.  thi  hiwk.  hir  cuo  dirida; 
Th*  loved  anssa  of  lbs  nuid 
Tb(  dep  with  cnach  ud  whimper  fatl) 
And,  u  her  uUittla.  on  fan  hand 
The  lilwo  took  1.L=  ^vooiile  itud. 
Cloied  Lii  duk  vicj.  lelunl  bit  «n 
Nur.  |}iL>ugh  urthood«d«  Bought  lo  flj- 
Aod  tnut.  nhilt  in  such  guiM  ibe  AM>d, 
Like  fabled  Uoddm  of  iGe  'A'oed, 
ThU  if  a  fttlier'>  |>iii1ulI  thought 
O'erweiglipd  her  wonh  and  liSsutr  u^l^ 
^^'  "  tnight  thv  lover'»  |ud^H,DI  uil. 


Tob. 


«ith4iju,lerB. 


csUl^ 


or  lUlon  fur,  ud  eleiider  tram*. 
Bat  iirmlT  koil,  wu  Milcolm  Um 
The  belted  plkld  uid  tuUD  hoH 
Did  baVr  loon  grwcdui  UidU;  ditckN 
IIi>  iUien  biir  of  sunny  bue, 
Curlwi  dew '  ■  ■      ■ 


Tn^Md  lo  the  ( 


The  plATminn  in  ehow  miild  tfy  ^ 
Each  put,  V  mouokiiii,  like,  ud  1n_.  ^ 
He  knew,  through  Lennot  mi  MeElnth; 


>,.„o.l 

L>f  J*rk-hrt 

'«.io^   * 

Vhen  Mulw 

AndHHceil 

lh>ii;j;h  Mi 

^iHUfa^ 

■r-" 

id  could  h 

huts 

ilcOljM 
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His  form  accorded  with  a  mind 
lavd J  and  ardent,  frank  and  kind ; 
A  blither  heart,  till  KUen  came, 
Did  never  love  nor  sorrow  tame ; 
It  danced  as  lif  htw>me  in  his  breast, 
As  played  the  leather  on  his  crert. 
Yet  fhends,  who  nearest  knew  the  yoath. 
His  acorn  of  wrong,  his  zeal  for  truUi, 
And  bards,  who  saw  his  features  bold, 
When  kindled  by  the  tales  of  old, 
Sud,  were  that  youth  to  manhood  grown. 
Mot  long  should  Roderick  Dhu*s  renown 
Be  foremost  voiced  bj  mountain  fame. 
Bat  quail  to  that  of  Malcolm  Graeme. 

XXVI. 

Now  back  they  wend  their  watery  way. 
And,  "  Oh  ray  sire  T  did  Kllen  say, 
"Why  urge  tny  chase  so  far  astray? 
And  why  so  late  returned?  And  why"— 
The  rest  was  in  her  speaking  eye. 
**  My  child,  the  chase  I  follow  far, 
Tis  mimicnr  of  noble  war ; 
And  with  that  gallant  pastime  reft 
Were  all  of  Douelas  I  nave  left. 
I  met  young  Malcolm  as  I  strayed 
Far  eastward,  in  Glenfinlas*  shade, 
Nor  strayed  J  safe ;  for,  all  around. 
Hunters  and  horsemen  scoured  the  ground. 
This  youth,  though  still  a  royal  ward. 
Risked  life  and  land  to  he  my  guard, 
And  through  the  passes  of  the  wood 
Ghiided  my  steps  not  unpursued ; 
And  Roderick  shall  his  welcome  make, 
Despite  old  spleen,  for  Dourlas'  sake. 
Then  must  he  seek  Strath-  Rndrick  glen. 
Nor  peril  aaght  for  me  agen.** 

XXVII. 

Sir  Roderick,  who  to  meet  them  cama, 
Reddened  at  siffht  of  Malcolm  Gnoma, 
Tet,  nor  in  action,  word,  or  eya, 
Failed  aught  in  hospitality. 


^ 


In  talk  ftad  tpoft  tbej  whiled  kw^ 
The  mominf  of  that  summer  day; 
But  afi  high  noon  a  courier  light 
Held  secret  Parley  with  the  knifht, 
WhoM  moodT  a»pcct  Booa  declwed. 
That  evil  were  tha  newv  he  heard. 
Deep  thought  aeemed  toiling  in  hii  hiad ; 
Y«C  wa<  the  evening  banquet  made. 
Era  he  aMemb[«d  round  the  flame. 
His  mother,  DoukU».  and  the  {Jtrmom 
And  Ellen  too :  then  east  around 
His  cje*.  then  tixed  them  on  the  gramdf 
As  itudjiag  phrue  that  might  anul 
Best  to  cuav«_v  unpi«a>ant  tide. 
Long  wish  hi  a  dagcvr'#  hilt  he  plaved. 
Then  raised  hi^  hlughtv  brow,  and  said  :— 

XXTIII. 

*^  Short  be  rar  «peech ;  nor  time  afforda, 
Nor  mv  plain  tvcup«r.  {lozing  wordi. 
Kinsman  and  father — i?  »uch  name 
Douglu  voucl'ui^iftf  to  Koderick**  claim  ; 
Mine  hon<>iirvd  mother  :  Ellen — why, 
Mr  cousin,  turn  awav  thine  eye? 
And  Grx:i:«;  in  whom  I  hope  to  know 
Full  soor.  a  noMe  frienil  or  foe. 
When  a.:*  stall  five  thee  thy  command. 
And  leiUinc  in  cHy  iiative  Umd — 
Lx;it  oil !  The  Kind's  vindictive  pride 
Boasts  ttf  Iiave  tamed  the  Bonier-side, 
Where  chief5,  with  hound  anti  hawk  who 
To  share  their  monarch**  sylvan  gam*, 
Themselves  tn  bloody  ttiiU  were  snared. 
And  when  the  banquet  they  prepared. 


•  In  I9BL  Jvnm  ^^  Jrrcrmiiwd  tovstirpat*  i 
^wv  ilunnff  hMmuurtcv.  h^  CMnmiRrd  oiuiv  *■ 
«  Svii'C  iraiv  •■!  >m  tki>u«diid  nnii  CMHMtiny  of  hw 
•utility  *ii4  lh«ir  h>U-w«iib  wtMj  «r«r«  dir«(*t«d  Uv  hrinf  Hair 
hawh«  aiiJ  lit^  «ruh  thrill.  ih«t  th»  fln>-aarrit  ni^lii  rrlwmk  Ua** 
Wlf  wid  vptirt  I'iruu  tn*  Ul'«rT»U  «(  nulilart  rSf<U  iffiL  Witk 
\ht»  UT**  fi*  •«««■.. t  t'T-i^  K:tn.-ke  !«'mt.  luiurd  A«vr  the  ■■■• 
»thm  «wn  caiitir  PWr*  Oh:* burn  ••/  HMiJvrUiid.  an  I  nmrd  Amam 
lfr««(t  ft  Tu<hic'ikW«  wttii  «r««  dtt-ui^i«lk^l  kv  thr  titU  at  Kiof  if 
th«  Burdw.  and  the  i»«(c4  Jmut  .Arm<tr«N«x  <•'  UilDnck.M^  U*  be  es- 
•CMt«a.  The  «aKt  a«  tbn  ■ewniv  wm  MCh,  tkal,  M  «fea 
1  i^  "lae  iwk  bwb  kif«  the  cmt.* 
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And  wide  Ibiir  loyal  punili  fliuig. 

Car  their  owii  tntovay  nraggling  hmg. 
I«d  «i«  their  blo«l  f«„>  1a=K^f.  ,S«d, 

I^nmi  VuTOR  tru>.  «id  Inoki  uf  Tviud/ 

When,  the  I«i.e  >i™m.  of  Ettricke  glide. 

Aiid/nm  the  nlv«[T.vlu['>  tide; 

The  dalei.  when  muliil  <:liui>  did  rije,  . 

An  iDK  one  ebeep-oalk  Hute  And  ^Tida. 

Tfail  tnut  of  Cfae  ScallTih  tbiuUB.                                                       ' 

So  E^thlets.  Kid  ,0  nibW  known. 

how  hither  tome. ;  hi.  end  lh«  nme, 

The  Bioe  preteil  o(  sylvwi  nme. 

What  gnee  for  tlighlud  cLiefii  judge  je, 

Brfmle  of  Border  chivilrv.' 

Yet  mow ;  wnid  Gionanlu  green.                                              I 

DongUn,  Ibj  alaWlT  fnmi  was  neeii.                                             1 

Thiiiby«p!.lhi,rc"lkn,.»:                                                         ; 

Yont  couiuel  in  the  Jtreighl  I  ihow."                                    ! 

EUes  uid  H*r);u*t  fearfully 
SoQ^t  comfort  in  «ech  otUer'g  eye, 
'lleiD  turned  tbeir  ghoftiy  look,  eiKh  onu, 

TLe  hmlj  cdIoui  '■bhi  and  rxme 
lathe  bold  ebeek  of  Mtlcgim  tirsme; 
But,  Snna  bia  glaoee  it  -well  appeued, 
Tvat  hut  (or  Kilin  tbU  he  (eared 
While  sorrowful,  but  uadifnULV'd. 
The  Dougloi  thtu  big  caunrei  wld;— 
"  Bnve  Roderick,  though  tlie  terapeit  n 
It  may  but  Ibnnder  and  nais     nr 
Nor  will     here  r«nain  an  hour. 
To  dnw  the  lightning  on  thy  bawer; 
Fmw*1I  thou  know '>t,  ut  thh  pef  bcul 
The  rajal  bolt  vnre  Hirren  9|>3. 
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SuhmissioiL,  homage,  humbled  pride. 
Shall  turn  ^e  Monarch'B  wrath  aside. 
Poor  remnaata  of  the  Bleeding  Heart, 
Ellen  and  I  will  seek,  impart. 
The  refiife  of  some  forest  cell ; 
There,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell. 
Till,  on  the  mountain  and  the  mow. 
The  stem  pttrsuit  be  passed  and  o'er.** 

XXX. 

"  No,  by  mine  honour  P  Roderick  said, 
**  So  help  me  heaven,  and  my  good  blade  1 
Mo,  never!  Blasted  be  yon  pine. 
My  Cstbers*  ancient  creftt,  and  mine. 
If  from  its  shade  in  dauber  part 
The  linea^  of  the  Bleeding  Uatrt  I 
Hear  my  blunt  speech.     Grant  me  Uiis 
To  wife,  thy  counsel  to  mine  aid ; 
To  Douglas,  leagued  with  Roderick  Dhn, 
Will  friends  and  allies  flock  enow ; 
Like  cause  of  doubt,  distrust,  and  grief^ 
Will  bind  to  Uh  each  Western  ChieiC 
When  the  loud  pipes  my  bridal  tell. 
The  Links  of  Forth  shall  hear  the  knelL 
The  guards  shall  start  in  Stirling's  porch; 
And  when  I  light  the  nuptial  torch, 
A  thousand  villages  in  flames. 
Shall  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  Jamei, 
— Nay,  Hllen,  blench  not  thus  away. 
And,  mother,  cease  thoM  sighs,  I  pray; 
I  meant  not  all  my  heat  might  say. 
Small  need  of  inroad,  or  of  tight. 
When  the  sage  Douglas  may  unite 
Each  mountain  clan  in  friendly  band. 
To  guard  the  passes  of  their  Umd, 
Till  the  foiled  King,  from  pathleai  fflen, 
Shall  bootless  turn  him  home  acen/' 


XXXI. 

rhera  are  who  have,  at  midnight  hooi^ 
In  slumber  scaled  a  dizzy  tower. 
And,  on  the  vei^  that  beetled  o*flr 
The  ocean-tide's  incessant  roac. 
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Dnaaicd  almlj  oul  tbiir  Ju^nui  dnua^ 

IIU  nkcnnl  bj  tha  marniag  bnni ; 

When,  duilvil  Vy  lb*  wtem  eliw, 

Such  >tuli«  lait  bi>  glum  Mow, 

And  Mw  unrDeAiimd  depth  vouadj 

And  h«rd  uunMnDTned  lauiiil. 

And  Iboiuhl  ihs  bUtled  fenc  h>  Inil, 

ItninirilMCDtinnUin  ttiaalei 

Amid  bit  moHt'  pddj  whnL, 

Did  hm  not  dupvslv  impnlKv  fsel, 

BckdloDg  14  pluugfe  hinuelf  IkUiw, 

Ami  meet  (hs  won!  hii  fsin  (DnBhow ! 

Thai,  Ellen,  dju^  und  uuund, 

Ai  niddan  niiD  Tawned  umnd^ 

Bj  crottirjg  tAiron  wtJiilf  torud, 

Still  rur  tha  D^Ui  fBtring  nia>t. 

Could  lettc*  iba  dnpanin  thauEht  nithmnd, 


To  bu;  big  mluj  villi 


In  Ellen't  quivmnj  l.p  ud  .™. 
Aiid  CBi^r  rosa  U>  f  peak — biib  arc 
Hii  loDgua  CDiiId  hurry  Torth  hj-t  feaf. 
Bud  D'ltiglu  nurked  tha  hwiic  iihfa 
Wbara  dath  aaencd  eomliiitiii;'  with 
Far  ta  bar  ebnk.  in  fttariib  Houd. 
On*  imtJtiit  nuhad  tha  ifarfibbuig  hton 
Than  cbhlw  buk,  nilh  tudden  iwar. 
iMAIUdaiDunumiuaW. 
■Rodaticlt.  aoougbl  eoonriir  be  one 
"H;  dwgtilB  cannol  ba  lb;  bride', 
Kot  IhU  iba  blush  u  nooar  dsv, 
Hn  ptlatwa  Ibu  oT  miidan  fau. 
It  Bujr  BK  b« — {«»ita  hat.  ohivl^ 
Hm  ImM  ai^bt  ^F  our  ralicf. 
fljilnM  U>  Mvanigii,  Douglu  na'aT 
VUI  laval  >  rabWliuua  IpaM. 
Tma  I  that  Uughl  hli  vouUiful  Uuid 
To  nin  •  dnd  «id  •rinld  >  brand. 
I  laa  him  ^1,  the  ptisuly  bnji' 
Hot  KUar>  oiDte  mj  pnda  iDd  jvj . 


r 
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I  loTS  bim  ftfll,  d«pit»  ny 
Bt  haaty  wrath,  and  alaMMraw  tOMM. 
Oh  aeek  the  grace  yea  well  nay  fin^ 
Without  a  canae  to  mise ' ' 


XJ   in. 

Twice  thzoogfa  ihe  hall  toe  Chieftun 
The  waving  of  his  tartans  broad. 
And  darkened  brow,  where  wotmded  priAi 
With  ire  and  disappointment  vied. 
Seemed,  by  the  torch's  gloomy  light| 
like  the  iU  Demon  of  the  night. 
Stooping  his  pinions*  shadowy  sway 
Upon  the  nighted  pilgrim's  way: 
Bat,  unrequited  Love!  thy  dart 
Planned  deepe»t  its  envenomed  smart. 
And  Hoderick,  with  thine  anguish  stinig. 
At  length  the  hand  of  Dougisus  wruntf. 
While  eyes,  that  mocked  at  tears  before. 
With  bitter  drops  were  runninc  o'er. 
The  death-pangs  of  long-cherished  hope 
Scarce  in  tnat  ample  breast  had  scope, 
But,  struggling  with  his  spirit  proud, 
Convulaive  heaved  its  chequered  shroud. 
While  every  sob — fo  mute  were  all — 
Was  heard  distinctiv  through  the  halL 
The  son's  despair,  the  mother's  look, 
IU  might  the  gentle  Ellen  brook; 
She  rose,  and  to  her  side  there  came, 
To  wd  her  parting  steps,  the  Gneme. 

XXXI  ▼. 

Then  Roderick  from  the  Douglas  hrolM  ■. 
As  flashes  flame  through  sable  smoke, 
Kindling  its  wreaths,  lonr,  dark,  and  knr. 
To  one  broad  blaze  of  ruddy  ^low. 
Bo  the  deep  anguish  of  despair 
liur&t,  in  herce  jealousy,  to  air. 
With  stalwart  gra«p  his  hand  he  laid 
On  Malcolm's  breast  and  belted  plaid: — 
''Back,  beardless  bovT  he  sternly  s^ 
**  Back,  minion !  hold'st  thou  thni  aft  naaghct 
The  IcMon  I  to  lafealy  tu|^? 
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This  roo^  the  DonglM,  and'  that  nuud. 
Thank  thou  for  ponishment  delayed.** 
Eager  as  grevhoaod  on  hU  game, 
FWroelr  witn  Roderick  nappled  Ghrsme. 
**Perisn  my  name,  if  au^t  dSbrd 
Its  chieftain  safety,  save  his  sword  T 
Thus  as  they  strove,  their  desperate  hand 
Griped  to  toe  dagger  or  the  brand. 
And  death  had  been — ^bnt  Douj^las  rost. 
And  thrust  between  the  stnu^Hng  foes 
His  giant  strength: — ^Chieftains,  forego  I 
I  hold  the  first  who  strikes,  my  foe. 
Madmen,  forbear  your  frantic  jarl 
What !  b  the  Douglas  fallen  so  far. 
His  daughter*8  hand  is  deemed  the  spoil 
Of  such  dishonourable  broil  P* 
Sullen  and  slowly,  they  unclasp. 
As  struck  with  shame,  their  desperate  grasp, 
And  each  upon  bin  rival  glared, 
With  foot  advanced,  and  blade  half  bared. 

XXXV. 

Ere  yet  the  brands  aloft  were  flung, 
Margaret  on  Rodericks  mantle  hung. 
And  Malcolm  heard  his  Ellen*s  scream. 
As  faltered  through  terrific  dream. 
Then  Roderick  pmneed  in  sheath  his  sword, 
And  veiled  his  wrath  in  scornful  word. 
**Rest  safe  till  mominf ;  pity  'twere 
Such  cheek  should  feelthe  midnight  idrl* 
Then  may'st  thou  to  James  Stuart  tell, 
Roderick  will  keep  the  lake  and  fell. 
Nor  lackey,  with  his  free-bom  clan. 
The  pageant  pomp  of  earthly  man. 
More  would  ne  of  Clan-Alpme  know. 
Thou  canst  our  strength  and  passes  show. 
Malise,  what  ho?** — nis  hencoman-f*  came; 
**GHve  our  safe  conduct  to  the  Qrseme.** 

•  Hardihood  waa  in  evtry  rcapoct  to  «M(>ntial  to  tb*  rtiTinlW 
of  a  Highlander,  that  tta«  r«pmach  of  effeminacy  waa  the  Mil 
Utter  which  could  be  throwu  upon  him. 

t  This  oArer  vrho  vma  a  aori  ot  ••eretary,  waa  to  be  ready, 
vpea  all  oeraaiona,  to  venture  hia  life  in  d«fraoe  of  hk  maater. 
At  Arln  kinf-bouta  he  atood  behind  biachiaftein'aaaat,  at  hia  huHT*^ 
whcuoa  hia  title  waa  darira^ 


I' 

f   , 


Toacg  Milcolffl  uuirend.  nlm  uid  bol 

Feu-  DDthiog  br  th;  fmt  ouriM  holiL 
Tfae  spot,  ju  apt«l  deigned  lo  grmca* 
IibliBHiJ.  thaugh  lobbni  faiunl  OmJ^ 
Thy  cburlLiih  tuartsm  for  tiuaa 
ttHcrrs,  -wbo  f«r  to  t*  ihy  Joo. 
As  safe  ti'  Rib  the  mouDbLin  ftj 
Al  midalgtit.  u  in  blue  of  dar, 
Though,  wilh  hia  )wld»t  at  hii  [«ak, 
Even  Roderick  Dhu  betel  tho  Cnik. 
Bnvfl  Douglu— loiely  £llaD— o^, 
Nought  here  of  parting  nill  I  bj. 
E&rth  Aoci  not  hnid  a  lunnonie  fleo, 

Chieftain !  ■»»  loo  kIuiI  Sod  m  haa," 
Be  Bid,  and  left  the  ijlna  bomr. 


>4) 


OM  Allan  folhiwed  to  (h<  etnad. 
(Surh  «^,  the  Douglu. 
Aod  uuifiuA  told,  hoiv.  oil  uie  morn. 
The  Item  Sir  Rodeiii-k  deep  had  iiraa, 
Tli>i  FieiT  CroB  •hooia  circle  o  « 
Dmifl,  glen,  and  '^'^lej,  down,  and  moor. 
Moeh  were  the  peril  tt^  the  (iwine. 

Far  up  the  Uke  "ivrefe  Bf«t  tand, ' 
Hinuelf  »aiild  nv  him  to  tIjc  ^tnod. 
BegaVSTlij  couniel  tothe  wind. 
WhilB  Malcolm  did,  ninhcmiiw;.  bind, 
ICound  dirk  and  pou<^h  Mid  bro'oj-sword  ml 
Hi«  ample  plaid  m  lightened  (old, 

Al  but  might  Biit  the  mUrr  waj. 

Then  ipake  abnipt ;— "  PanxII  to  tbML 

PatlenoToldliJellCTr 

The  minnrel'i  hand  lie  hindlr  prriMal. 

"Oh !  coold  1  point  a  pla«  of  reitl 

Ht  iOTHwni  holde  in  waril  m*  Ini. 

J^  BBtU  iMdi  mj  na>l  bu/i 


sia 
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To  temo  his  foes,  his  friends  to  aid. 
Poor  Malcohn  has  but  heart  and  blade : 
Yet,  if  there  be  one  faithful  Grscme, 
Who  loves  the  Chieftain  of  his  name. 
Not  long  shall  honoured  Douglas  dwell* 
Like  hunted  stag,  in  mountain  cell: 
Nor,  ere  yon  pride-swollen  robber  dar»— 
I  may  not  eive  the  rest  to  air. — 
Tell  Roderick  Dhu,  I  owed  him  noaght| 
Not  the  poor  service  of  a  boat, 
To  waft  me  to  yon  mountain  side;** 
Then  plunged  he  in  the  tiashing  tide. 
Bold  o'er  toe  flood  his  head  he  bore, 
And  stoutly  steered  him  from  the  shon; 
And  Allan  strained  his  anxious  eye, 
Far  'mid  the  lake  his  form  to  spy. 
Darkening  across  each  puny  wave, 
To  which  the  moon  her  silver  eave. 
Fast  as  the  conuoranc  couid  »kim. 
The  swimmer  plied  each  active  limb; 
Then  landing  in  the  moonlight  dell, 
Loud  shouted  of  his  weal  to  tell. 
The  Minstrel  heard  the  far  halloo, 
Axid  joyful  from  the  shore  withdrew. 


CANTO  THIRD. 

QTfjr  (Stat^rrtng* 
I. 

Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.     The  race  of  yore 

Who  danced  our  infancy  Utiun  tl:eir  knee. 
And  told  our  marvelling  bovhood  legends  htore. 
Of  their  strange  ventures  huppM  by  land  or  »^ 
How  are  they  blotted  from  the  things  that  be! 
IIow  few,  all  weak  and  withered  of  their  force. 

Wait,  on  the  verge  of  dark  eternity. 
Like  stranded  wrecks,  the  tide  returiiing  hoarse, 
o  fweep  them  from  our  sight!  Time  rolls  his  ceaie- 
lesi  course. 

o 


! 
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Yet  live  tliere  itill  who  caii  remember  w«IL 

Hovr,  when  »  moontain  chief  hit  bu^e  Uetr, 
Both  field  and  forest,  dingle,  cliff,  and  dell. 

And  solitary  heath,  the  signal  knew; 

And  last  the  faithful  clan  around  him  drew. 
What  time  the  warning  note  was  keenly  wound. 

What  time  aloft  their  kindred  banner  flew. 
While    clamorous  war-pipes  yelled  the  gathvinf 

sound, 
And  while  the  Fiery  Cross  glanced,  like  a  meteor, 
r»>und.'* 

II. 

The  summer  dawn's  reflected  hue 

To  purjile  changed  Loch- Katrine  blue; 

Miliilv  and  soft  the  western  breeze 

Just  iiissed  the  lake,  just  stirred  the  trees. 

And  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  coy, 

Trembleu  but  dimpled  not  for  joy; 

The  mountain  :<hauo\vs  on  her  breast 

Were  neither  broken  nor  at  rest ; 

In  biijlit  unrcrtuintv  they  lie. 

Like  future  joys  to  t'ancys  eye. 

The  water  lily  to  the  ligllit 

Her  chalice  rear'd  of  siher  bright; 

The  doc  awoke,  and  to  the  lawn. 

Begemmed  with  dew-drops,  led  her  £awn ; 

The  grey  mist  left  the  mountain  side, 

llie  torront  showed  its  glistening  pride; 

Invisible  in  flecked  sky. 

The  lark  sent  down  her  revelry; 

The  blackbird  and  the  speckled  thmsh 

Gbod-morrow  gave  from  brake  and  bush; 

•  V^HiflQ  »  rhi^fUin  deaif^nl  to  sommon  hia  dan.«yiHM^ 
MDerfrrnry.  he  nlew  a  |rn*t,  mnd  aakitf  a  rro«  of  any  t%lit  WOM, 
wared  iu  ejitremitM  in  th«  fir«,  awT  pxtmgul»h<rtf  thca  la  Ika 
blood  of  the  aninvu.  This  wm  called  the  #)tr«y  Croat,  aad  ata*  tte 
Crmu  of  Shame,  beoauM  diM>he>hence  tn  the  •jn&bcl  i»liifrid  ■». 
Cunjr.  It  was  j^MMued  with  incredible  celerity  inrrtngli  all  tiM  di^ 
trlft  whlcii  owed  aJl>  giiuic«  ui  the  chief,  and  alao  Bmooc  hia  aUaa 
aitd  iteiKhboum.  if  ihi-  dgui^r  wua  c--iuiiion  to  ibnn.  and  «t  aiRht 
o4  the  fiery  Ornu,  ever>  man.  frmn  alKtcen  years  •■Id  U»  rikt j, 
capable  of  boorins  arms  vr9*  ubUged  inrtautly  to  repair.  In  hia  beaS 
•raaa  and  aocoutrtvieiit*  to  the  ,  Ut'e  of  mideavnaa.  Ua  ^^hm 
falMd  to  apprar,  Koffered  the  eztremiilee  of  ftre  and 
wata  •mblMMticaliy  dcuoancad  br  Ua  Uaody  asA  I 
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In  anfwer  eooed  the  cushat  dove, 
Uer  notes  of  peace,  and  rest,  and  lore. 

llU 

No  thooffht  of  peaee,  no  thou^t  of  rest, 
Assnagea  the  storm  in  Rodenck*8  breast, 
"With  ftheathed  broad-sword  in  his  hand. 
Abrupt  he  raced  the  islet  strand. 
And  eyed  tne  rising  sun,  and  laid 
flis  h«id  on  his  impatient  blade. 
Beneath  a  rock,  his  vassals'  care 
Was  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare, 
With  deep  and  deathfiil  meaning  ^nght^ 
For  such  Antiquity  had  taught 
Was  prefisce  meet,  ere  yet  abroad 
The  Oross  of  Fire  should  take  its  road. 
The  shrinking  band  stood  oft  aghast 
At  the  impatient  glance  he  cast; — 
8uch  glance  the  mountain  eagle  threw. 
As,  from  the  cliffs  of  Ben- venue. 
She  spread  her  dark  sails  on  the  wind. 
And  high  in  middle  heaven  reclined. 
With  her  broad  shadow  on  the  lake, 
Silenced  the  warblers  of  the  brake. 

IV. 

A  heap  of  withered  boughs  was  piled, 
Of  juniper  and  rowan  wild. 
Mingled  with  shivers  from  the  oak. 
Bent  by  the  lightning's  recent  stroke. 
Brian  the  Hermit  by  it  stood. 
Barefooted,  in  his  frock  and  hood. 
ilis  grisled  beard  and  matted  hair 
Obscured  a  visage  of  despair; 
His  naked  arms  and  legs,  seamed  o*er, 
Hm  sears  of  frantic  penance  bore. 
That  Monlc,  of  savage  form  and  face, 
He  impending  danger  of  his  race 
Had  drawn  from  deepest  solitude, 
Fkr  in  Benharrow's  bosom  rude. 
Net  his  the  mien  of  Christian  priest 
Bnl  I>niid*a,  from  the  giave  released^ 


w 
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Whose  budeD«d  hMuriuid  eye  might  toook 

On  honun  sacrifiee  to  lock. 

And  much,  *twai  laid,  of  heathen  lore 

Mixed  in  ihe  charms  he  mattered  o*er; 

The  hallowed  creed  gave  onl j  worse 

And  deadlier  emphasis  of  curve. 

No  peasant  sought  that  Uermifs  praj«r« 

His  cave  the  pi^rim  shunned  witn  care; 

The  eager  huntsman  knew  his  hound. 

And  in  mid  chase  called  off  his  hound; 

Or  if,  in  lonelj  glen  or  strath. 

The  desert-dweller  met  his  path. 

He  prayed,  and  signed  the  cross  ' 

"While  terror  took  devotion*s  mien. 

Y. 

Of  Brian*8  hirth  strange  talee  were  told.* 
His  mother  watched  a  midn^ht  fold. 
Built  deep  within  a  dreary  g^n. 
Whore  scattered  lay  the  lx>ne8  of  men. 
In  some  forgotten  battle  sUun, 
And  bleached  by  drifting  wind  and  nin. 
It  might  have  tamed  a  warrior*8  heatt» 
To  view  such  mockery  of  hu  art! 
The  knot-grass  fettered  there  the  hand. 
Which  once  could  burst  an  iron  band; 
Beneath  the  broad  and  ample  bone. 
That  bucklered  heart  to  fear  unknown, 
A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest. 
The  tield-fare  framed  her  lowly  nest; 
There  the  slow  blind-worm  left  his  slinia 
On  the  fleet  limbs  that  mocked  at  time; 
And  there,  too,  lay  the  leader  s  skull, 
Still  wTeathed  with  chaplet  Hushed  and  fiill. 
For  heath-bell,  with  her  purple  bloom, 
!  j  Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plume. 

All  nii^ht,  in  this  sa<l  glen,  the  maid 
1 1  Sate  shrouded  in  her  mantle's  shade: 

! ,  —She  said,  no  shepherd  sought  her  lide. 

No  himter*s  hxmd  her  snood  untied. 


■  The  lofr«na  wkieh  ftillowB  It  not  of  the  uitlM«*B 

'  Wbif  adopted  in  klBimt  •▼«>  paniriiUr,  fron  tte  gMKnfbl*  al 

wiloffliwna  mad*  by  Um  laird  of  M»:forijta«c 
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T«i  ]M*«r  agBin  to  braid  h«r  luur 
The  nrgm  saood  did  Alice  wear:* 
Gone  was  her  maiden  glee  and  sporty 
Her  maiden  ffirdle  all  too  short, 
Nor  sought  sbe,  from  that  fiatal  night. 
Or  holj  church  or  blessed  rite. 
But  locked  her  secret  in  her  breast^ 
And  dMd  in  travail,  unoonf essed. 

Alona.  among  his  yonnc  compeers. 

Was  Brian  from  his  intent  years; 

A  moody  and  heart-broken  hoy, 

Estranged  from  sympathy  and  joy, 

Bearing  each  taunt  which  careless  tongue 

On  his  mysterious  lineage  flung. 

Whole  nights  he  spent  by  moonlight  pale, 

To  wood  and  stream  his  hap  to  waiL 

Till,  frantic,  he  an  truth  received 

What  of  his  birth  the  crowd  believed. 

And  sought,  in  mist  and  meteor  tire, 

To  meet  and  know  hia  Phantom  Sire ! 

In  rain  to  soothe  his  wajrward  fate, 

The  cloister  oped  her  pitying  gate; 

In  vain,  the  learning  of  the  age 

Unclvped  the  table-lettered  page ; 

Even  in  its  treasures  he  coula  tind 

Food  for  the  fever  of  his  mind. 

Eager  he  read  whatever  tells 

Of  magic,  cabala,  and  spells. 

And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 

To  curious  and  presumptuous  pride. 

Till,  with  fired  brain  and  nerves  o^erstrong. 

And  heart  with  mystic  horrors  wrong, 

Desperate  he  sought  Benharrow*s  den. 

Ana  hid  him  from  the  haunts  of  men. 

«  "Htt  »rmo4^  nr  ribband,  wi'h  wfiiofa  »  BcottUTi  Iam  hndd«d  hm 
teir«  had  an  nnblrmatiral  aif  iiiDrarinn,  ami  apvlird  lo  Ixr  maiden 
ebanct^r.  It  wa«  exrhangt^  for  ihr  r««rvA,  toy.  or  coif,  whMi  ■b* 
paaaad,  by  ntarriaff,  into  the  matron  aM'.a  nut  if  the  daniMl 
waa  ao  unfortiiitata  aa  tn  liwe  pr«^»rkli)i>ii  to  the  nuine  <  f  maiden, 
witheat  faiaiiy  a  right  to  that  nf  matron,  the  traa  neither  Mr> 
9kitlad  to  us*  taa  inoud  nor  advanced  to  the  sraver  dignity  of  the 
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TIU 

The  desnt  gmTe  him  Tisions  viU, 
Such  as  mieht  suit  tbe  Sytetn*  ciukL 
Where  with  bUck  cliffs  the  torrtnU  tsfl. 
He  watched  the  wheeling  eddies  boil, 
Till,  from  their  foam,  his  dazzled  cjas 
Beheld  the  river  demon  ri:« ; 
■  i  The  moantun  mist  took  form  and  fimb 

Of  noontide  hag,  or  goblin  ^m : 
The  midnight  wind  came  wiid  and  dread. 
Swelled  with  the  voices  of  the  dead 
Far  on  the  future  battle^heath 
His  ere  beheld  the  ranks  of  death : 
Thus  the  lone  Seer,  from  mankind  harlad. 
Shaped  forth  a  disemlodied  world. 
One  lingering  SNispaihy  of  mind 
Still  bound  him  to  the  mortal  kind ; 
The  onlv  parent  he  could  claim 
Of  ancient  Alpii:e*s  lineage  came. 
Late  had  lie  heard,  in  prophet's  dream. 
The  fatal  Ben-Sliie*8  boding  scream  ;* 
Sounds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast. 
Of  charing  »teed9,  careering  fast 
Along  fienuarrow's  shingly  side. 
Where  mortal  horwman  ne'er  might  rida  7)* 
The  thunderbolt  had  i^)lit  the  pine — 
All  augur*d  ill  to  Alpine's  line. 
He  girt  his  loin^t,  and  came  to  show 
The  signals  of  impending  woe. 
And  now  stood  prompt  to  blest  or  ban. 
As  bade  the  Chieftain  of  his  dan. 

Tin. 


Twas  all  prepared — and  from  the  rode, 
A  goat,  tlie  patriarch  of  the  flock 


•  >riMl  gmt  fuBiliM  in  th*  KigMwid* ' 
tnff^Ur,  or  dnin«a;ic  i^rit.  eithrr  tif  duJc  or  frmale 
whn  fwW  an  intrmt  in  their  prnapcrity,  and  faitimuini,  \rf  its 
wAiUinnt  uiT  atiprfwrtiinir  duAMcr.  trie  Bao-Shw  iaqite  tka 
ftm  il^  Kitirr,  wntMc  Uin«nidti»ns  w*r»  opftm  ' 
ttM>  dfaih  of  •  elilrft-uH  M  Mftirtitar  fiunniM. 

♦  A  prr««c«  of  thla  kiifl  it  BtiU  bHlrwd  lA 


Ml  •n'>#«tnr  viKtai  hi  ¥«ttlc  b  heard  to  faStnp  aloof  • 
and  thru  tn  ridr  thrk*  aroand  th*  tmmiif 
fairy  brUlr,  aiid  thm  t«»*-.«tt«j  |h» 
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Bafore  the  kindiiBtr  pile  was  l&id, 
And  pierced  by  Rodehck*s  ready  blade. 
Patient  the  sidcening  victim  eyed 
The  lif(»-blood  ebb  in  crimson  tide, 
Down  his  elogsed  beard  and  shag^  limb, 
Till  darkness  glazed  his  eyeballs  aim. 
The  grisly  priest,  with  murmuring  prayer, 
A  Blender  crosslet  framed  with  care. 
A  cabit's  length  in  measure  due ; 
The  shaft  and  limbs  were  rods  of  yew, 
WlxMe  parents  in  Inch-Cailliaeh  wave 
Thmr  shadows  o*«r  Clan-Alpine's  grave,* 
And,  answering  Lomond's  breezes  deep, 
Soothe  many  a  chieftain^s  endless  sleep. 
The  Croes,  uius  formed,  he  held  on  high. 
With  wasted  hand  and  haegard  eye^ 
And  strange  and  mingled  feelings  woke, 
While  his  anathema  he  spoke. 

IX. 

**  Woe  to  the  clansman,  who  shall  view 
This  symbol  of  sepulchral  yew. 
Forgetful  that  its  branches  grew 
Wnere  weep  the  heavens  their  holiest  dew 

On  Alpine's  dwelling  low ! 
Deserter  of  his  Chieftain's  trust. 
He  ne'er  shall  mingle  with  their  dust, 
Bat  from  his  sires  and  kindred  thrust, 
Elaeh  elansmua^s  execration  just 

Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  woe.** 
He  naosed — the  word  the  vassals  took, 
Witn  forward  step  and  Hery  look. 
On  high  their  naked  brands  they  shook, 
Thmr  clattering  targets  wildly  strook  ; 

And  first,  in  murmur  low. 
Then,  like  the  billow  in  his  course. 
That  Car  to  seaward  finds  his  source. 
And  ffings  to  shore  his  mustered  foree. 
Bunt,  with  loud  roar,  their  answer  hoam, 

**  Woe  to  the  traitor,  woe !" 

•  fiuik- CaAKocA,  tlM  Isle  of  Nniu,  or  of  Old  WmnCo,  k  a«a« 
kaMttifnl  taland  *t  :h«  lower  citreniitv  of  iKKh-Lomond.  Tlw 
%«ritl  griNind  titer*  onntiuuen  to  b«  uwd.  aad  conuiiw  the  funUy 
flMMof  Mfoltim  of  wvenl  fitmiliM,  claiming  » «»«Mcat  horn  tki 


X\ 


iriBBI^IK.       [IMVnBL 


lun  i>f  btugihuin;  Ihu  pnjar. 
boa  he  ihoak  ntiove  di«  erowd 
idltd  paiBU.  ha  ipokr  >lind : — 
lo  tlw  HHtcb,  who  Tuh  ts  mr 
I  dmd  ii^  Iba  iwiy  marl 
I  tha  tUmii  (bis  iTRilnf  hu, 
ima.  tha  mfi^  •if'hia  fau, 


at  lt»  vc 


iilAJIki 


Tbaa  row  Iba  ciy  □[  rainiila.  ghrill 
At  goB-hiwk'i  vhutJa  on  tba  hill, 
DvBOuncin^  mitan  uid  iU. 
Hioglad  witb  ebiJdhooii'a  babbling  trill 


Wa  doom  UnUuid  una! 
A  tbuv  and  thrialting  aeho  govt, 
Cair-lTHikiii,  tby  gnblm  ei<«! 
And  Itia  jraj  pan  whota  birdiaa 

On  Bta^uun-bo. 

Than  damr  psuHd  the  priest  an 
And  hard  hit  iabouniuF  brfaoh  hi 
W1.ll.,  with  »t  taathlnd  clinch. 


tnj   tarn  udt  or  tat  lass. 

-^Ud  dsidlin,  on  tha  cUnnnui  ■  he«l, 
^Vho  ntaunoDKl  to  hi>  Cbiafuia'i  ud, 
^-ITw  ^gTui  uw  uid  disobeyed. 
*3Ih  crontst'l  pdinU  of  npukliog  wixhI, 
"S*  ^uaofrhftd  kmeiig  the  biitibliug  blood, 
-^ad  u  uvn  tbs  lifu  hv  ravad, 
BoUow  ud  hoaneliu  voice  wu  beanl; 
*'Wb*D  flit!  Iliif  Crou  from  dud  to  mu, 
Tidi-Alpine'i  tummoDe  to  bi>  cIad, 
Bunt  bo  tha  aoT  ihii  full  to  baud! 
Pklued  Iba  foot  thu  thuiu  to  epwd 

»?5»---     ' 


Qumch  tbou  fail  light.  Ueelruclian  d> 
Aod  b«  the  gna  to  him  dmiied. 
Bought  hr  this  aiiD  to  all  bmid*  T 
He  OBAed :  no  echo  ^va  it^a 
TIm  munnur  oC  tha  diep  Aiuan. 


iDtlook, 
ol  took : 
uid,uidgw« 


Like  haith-bird. 
A  buxfl  CcToii  L 


A  bugs  IcToii  Loch-  Katrine  flew ; 
High  Mood  tlie  heachDi^n  od  tlwpniw; 
Soi^ndly  Iba  barge-ii^en  row, 
Tba  Imbblo,  iheie  they  IsuDcbad  tb*  boat, 

Ducing  In  fouii  vid  tiiitile  itilL 
WhoD  It  had  nur^d  iba  mainland  tuU; 
And  (com  ihe  ■iliec  Lcach'i  tide 
8UU  wai  tha  praM  Ihrc-a  fuhomi  viit. 


In  flHter  fool 
Bpend,  MuliH,  spead  I  lufb  ohm  of  but* 
Tlliiia  K^vg  (iiiBwi  sever  bnned. 
Baad  'guut  [he  it«pT  bill  ihi  brcML 
Bunt  dswD  like  Mmnt  lium  lU  creO; 
With  Bhort  ud  iprinj^lu  ffMtAta|M  ^mat 
The  trembliiig  Ihm  ud  Man  mona  : 
Acreu  Uie  brook  like  nwbuck  boaod. 
And  Ihreurd  the  bnka  like  ^aeniog  Iieimd 
The  cn|  it  high,  the  xaor  n  dwp. 
Tot  ihnuk  Dot  frfna  ibe  desgwrau  leap; 
Panbed  u«  tb;  buTnlug  lip  ud  br««, 
Tet  bv  d»  tniDtaIn  pauH  not  noir ; 
EenJd  of  bucJe.  &!*,  and  Sou, 
Biretcb  oDwud  b  Ibr  HeM  cu«grT 
The  voiukIkI  bind  tbou  inck'ki  not  now 
Fiuid'ii  ddi  Ruid  throu^b  |TwDwiisd  baii^ 
Nor  plieit  Ibou  now  Iby  Hjing  jiu* 


With  riv»U  in  the  r 
But  dADffor,  dceth^  uiJ  »bet 
-      ■     '  — SjuMd.  I 


It  dADffor,  d 


rdMd 


>dl 


Fut  u  the  fet^  t^rmbol  fll«t. 
In  anot  (be  huu  ud  huateii  riw; 
From  winding  glrni,  From  upland  brewa. 
Thej  ppuied  encli  biitdj  utunl  dowB, 
Nor  lUckrd  die  me»eng*r  bit  pM*: 
He  ihowed  the  lign,  b(  Umid  (be  ptH(^ 
And,  pnsaing  torwiinl  like  Ibe  wisd. 
Left  clunmu-  ud  Birpriie  behind. 
Tfae  Gtbarmu  (onoak  Ihe  itnnd. 
Thi  iwinhj  iialtli  (oak  dirk  wid  biBod; 
With  (buged  theer,  Ihe  mower  blttlig 
I«ft  in  the  balf-out  ewiihi  Via  Hjrihe ; 
The  hsnb  wiihoul  »  keeper  Rn^ ed. 
The  plough  »»  la  mid-fums  Ueid, 
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The  falconer  tossed  his  hawk  away, 
The  hunter  left  the  staff  at  bay ; 
Prompt  at  the  si^^nal  of  alanns, 
£ad»  son  of  Alpine  rushed  to  arms ; 
So  swept  the  tumuh  and  afl&ay 
Along  the  margin  of  Achiay. 
Alas,  thoa  loveiv  lake !  that  e*er 
Tlij  hanks  should  echo  sounds  of  fear  1 
The  rocks,  the  bosky  thickets,  sleep 
So  stillr  on  thy  bosom  deep, 
The  krVs  blithe  carol  from  the  cloud. 
Swims  for  the  scene  too  gaily  loud. 

XV. 

Speed,  Malise,  speed  I  the  lake  is  past, 

Inmeraggan's  huts  appear  at  last, 

And  peep,  like  moss-grown  rocks,  half  seen. 

Half  bidden  in  the  copse  so  green  ; 

TbBTe  may*8t  thou  rest,  thy  labour  done, 

Their  Lord  shall  speed  the  signal  on. 

Aa  stoops  the  hawk  upon  his  prey. 

The  henchman  shot  him  down  the  way. 

— ^What  woeful  accents  load  the  gale  ? 

The  funeral  yell,  the  female  wail ! 

A  gallant  himter^s  sport  is  o'er, 

A  Taliant  warrior  fights  no  more. 

Who,  in  the  battle  or  the  chase. 

At  Roderick's  side  shall  fill  his  place  ! — 

Within  the  hall,  where  torch's  ray 

Supplies  the  excluded  beams  of  day, 

Lies  Duncan  on  his  lowly  bier. 

And  o*er  him  streams  his  widow^s  tear. 

His  sfaipling  son  stands  mournful  by. 

His  youngest  weeps,  but  knows  not  why ; 

Hm  Tillage  maids  and  matrons  round 

The  dismal  coronach*  resound. 

XVI. 
COBONACB. 

He  is  ffone  on  the  mountain, 
He  IS  lost  to  the  forest. 
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1 1 


•  Tha 


Cortnnek  of  tbc  HIchlAndn^  wm  »  wild  txprttdoa  of 
pourml  forth  by  ib«  laoumeia  ovtr  Um  oodj  of  a 
fttend. 


\ 


■  i^KB.    [cumoi, 


ToD^D 

wiuotiiomiwl 

TVkHl 

.Br,ti>ir«h«.7. 

cK  of  U»  w«per 

Bui  our  B 

wer  wu  [p  limbing. 

Wh,n 

igh.i»S  w«  u-««. 

Pl«itr«)l 

OD  lh«  Mmi,* 

R^^n'd 

udhI  in  eomtMr, 
nlh»fdr.T. 

Like  ilie 

Liko  tl 

etosmouih.  ri^er, 

Like  tha 

^hble  on  Ih.  foiinlun. 

1                 Buthr 

liillong  hatto,  0 

doKUr  far. 

./«.!,  Jl:-. 

NcwlingilU 

B<rora 

tbo  deul  mia 

biBrliariooJ, 

nh  ths  Cmv 

ap«d 

prth  tlio  tlguil 

i  clM.™.n.  ip.*!  r 

.      C"- 

"■^'" 

Tb.i^mod.d^ 

r'l-dirk  itnd  bread-iurDrd  titil; 
Biil«b<n  IM3IW  liii  mother"!  eye 
Wklch  idmin  >peecb]«i  igony, 
Biuk  to  her  opaud  nrlos  he  Hew, 
Prmid  aa  her  lips  ■  fond  itiUa. 

Aim  r  >lni  Mbljed— ■■  and  vet  be  gnn^ 
AnJ  ipoed  tbee  forlh,  like  lh.ncin'i  mil  T 
Om  look  In  UK*  upon  tho  bier, 
Bubed  fnini  liii  e;e  llie  lathenDg  lur, 
BwOwd  d«p.  m  eleur  hn  l»bouiini  bnMl 

Then.  lik.  ihe  biuh-breil  colt  i>liuu  fi«»d 
Fint  ba  oBAVi  liiii  lirq  Buddpsea. 
Hi  Tmiiithed,  Bod  «'■![  maor  und  mou 
Sped  fonrmrd  wilS  llie  Fiety  Croji. 
Siiipeudcd  wM  t\in  widow't  tmfcfi 
Wbilfl  yd  his  fooUtDpBAh^'  c 
■    iwtenihem.  '  "■-'--'- 


id  the  b«ai 


Wit  wilh  unwonted  Bympa 

TlUt  ibouid  have  iped  thine  emnd  on ; 
Tbe  oak  bu  Wlau— the  upliog  bough 
Ii&tl  DuDcmneLui^i  shelter  now. 
Yet  lni.tlwai.bi.  duty  Joo^ 
The  orptuo's  Uod  will  giianl  uy  Hn, 
And  T»u,  1«  nanj  ijlMiefr  true, 
At  DtiPCMi  hert  jour  blade,  that  draw. 
To  smu.  And  gukm  that  orT^uii's  bend  I 
Let  hibej  ud  fomen  umi!  the  dnd." 
Then  wnpon-tlsn.  snd  murtiii!  rail, 
Bmounded  through  tbe  funcril  hull. 
While  ffnm  tbe  will,  the  Uleoduit  hutd 
GnUched  jwcr.1  nod  large,  Kilh  hurried  baBi\ 
AiidihortiQii  ftittiog  nneiitj 
GUaeed.iromlhBinoanier't  innlieo^e, 
A>  if  the  Hundf.  to  warrior  d«ar 
MiEbtrou-^hit  Dunrinfr«n.ti.blet. 
But  UdBAtmn  tliBi1«>m>«td  forwi 
Griet  clwmed  hb  right,  and  lean  thuT  oaaMb 


Uudileuidbiirtha  tummDiuaew, 
N<tt  rwt  Dor  paum  YouDg  Angtn  koaw; 
ThE  uar  Ihat  gilliend  in  his  >f  e. 
He  left  tliB  mounuLn  bwie  to  dry; 
Lntil.  ichen  Teitli's  young  m(«n  Rttl, 
BMwiit  hint  uid  n  wooded  knoll, 
TbU  cncsd  th«  ubie  itfsth  vith  (nen. 
The  <£ipel  oT  Sunt  Brida  tu  hmb. 
ShoId  wu  ilie  itnuD,  reniDCs  iht  bridge 
But  Angui  pviwl  not  on  ihe  stea ; 
Though  the  dark  waves  <)sacsd  dutilf , 
Though  nolsd  big  ^mpubetie  aya. 
He  dHbed  uuid  llw  lonwt'i  niAr ; 
H'a  ngbt  hand  high  the  croHlcl  bon, 
HiA  left  the  pulf^-a^e  gruiipfd,  to  gaiia 
And  ataj  hifl  Fgotin^  !u  the  tide. 


Farewell  UuDcrag^^'s  uq>han  heirl 
But  uliiL,  aa  it  in  piriinc  life, 
t'inuer  ho  ^<rae]Kd  the  Cra»  of  itrift!, 
Unlii  Ihu  Dpiiiising  bank  hf  gaipnl. 
And  ^p  Uie  i:hapei  pathway  fttiaiued. 


1 


A  lilitfaeiome  nut,  that  momiDg  tide, 
f  clmptl  of  Saint  Bride. 


^liTombu 


:  rruni  Ihe  (lothic  arch, 
ow  tiHafned  Ihoir  maiih. 

—  -id  roif-cLid  dame; 


Ta  nidc.  h^ 

And  nlaided  jouth,  mth  ji?* 

And  children,  liEut,  unwitting  tthj, 
Leal  the  pi»  shoul  tlioir  ihnllv  cirj 
And  minit,,!.,  that  in  n.™uT4  tM 
Befim  tilt  ynuu^  and  boncj  tuid*. 


CARTt)  m]      *■■  I^DT  or  IHB  1^K>. 

WluH  downail  ara  ud  elHak  diMloM 

With  Tij|^  itap,  and  baahlul  hand, 
Shs  bdd  Iba  kercbiaf  ■  novT  bud ; 
Tba  nlliuiC  brid^room,  bj  ber  lida, 
Bauid  fail  piiu  wiib  lietor  i  prids, 
And  tlw  f\f\  malitt  in  her  sr 
Wu  (lowlj  wbiiparinf  word  ot  cbaar. 


And  ^«f  II  iwimmLiig  in  bis  h^os. 

All  driapiiut  fmrn  the  iweal  flood. 

Puling  and  tnvel-»iled  he  sUcd, 

Tha  bul  ligD  of  Urn  and  iword 

HeJd  forth,  and  ep^ka  tha  ftppointad  word ; 

Spaad  ronh  tba  li^Diil !  Nonoui,  tpesdr 
Ajld  miut  bg  chuiES  so  SDaD  tha  hud, 
Jnst  liakad  Eo  hij  by  boly  barid. 
For  Iha  fgU  crou  of  bluod  and  hraad  ? 
And  muit  tha  day,  u  blitta  that  roH, 
And  pTomLwd  Tnptura  in  tha  cJou, 
Bafora  iti  Httiag  hour,  divida 
Tha  bndwruom  from  tha  plighted  brida? 
Ob  &Ial  doom !— il  must !  it  mmt  I 
Clu-AJpioa'i  a<ae,  bur  ChiafUin')  tnut, 
Har  nimmou  draad,  brooki  do  dalaj ; 
Stnleh  to  tha  nca—anay !  a<r>}  t 


Vat  ilov  ba  laid  hii  nlud  aside, 
And,  lingering,  oyed  his  loYolj  bridi, 
UdII!  be  taw  tha  tuning  laar 
fipaak  wiw  ba  might  nat  otop  ta  chMT; 

1b  bans  ha  Bpad  him  up  the  brook. 
Nor  baclcwanl  glanced  till  od  tba  haatb 
Wbara  Luboaig'i  lake  isppUai  tha  Taith 
Wbat  in  tha  noai'a  boum  Uinvd? 


.^\ 
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And  memoTj,  with  a  tortariog  tnia 
Of  all  hb  morning  Tuuons  vain. 
Mingled  with  love*i  impatienot,  ouna 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fiuna; 
The  gtormy  joy  of  moontainaeit, 
Eire  yet  they  rush  apon  the  spean ; 
And  zeal  for  clan  and  chieftain  bvuning, 
And  hope,  from  well-fought  field  retemim^ 
Widi  war*s  red  honoon  on  his  ereat^ 
To  clasp  his  Mary  to  his  hreast 
Sfeong  hy  sadi  thoughts,  o*er  banik  and  ha% 
Like  fire  from  flint  he  rlanoed  away. 
While  high  resolve,  ana  feeling  stroi^ 
BozBt  into  Tolontaij  song. 

xxni. 

SONG. 

The  healh  this  night  most  be  my  bad. 
The  bncken*  cuitun  for  my  head. 
My  lullaby  the  warder's  tread, 

rar^  far  from  love  and  thee,  Mary; 
To-morrow  ere,  more  stilly  Is^d, 
My  coach  may  be  my  bloody  plaid. 
My  Tesner  song,  thy  ^uil,  sweet  maid  I 

it  will  not  waken  me,  Maxy ! 

I  may  not,  dare  not,  fancy  now 
The  grief  that  clouds  thy  lovely  brow 
I  dare  not  think  upon  thy  vow. 

And  all  it  promised  me,  Mary. 
No  fond  r^[ret  must  Nonnan  know; 
When  bursts  Clan- Alpine  on  the  foe, 
His  heart  must  be  like  bended  bow. 

His  foot  like  arrow  free,  Mary  I 

A  time  will  come  with  feeling  fraogfat ! 
For,  if  I  fall  in  battle  fought. 
Thy  hapless  lover*s  dying  thought 

Shall  be  a  thought  on  thee,  Mary  1 
And  if  returned  from  conquered  foes, 
How  blithely  will  the  evening  dose, 
How  L'jveet  the  linnet  sing  repose 

To  my  yoonjp  bride  and  me,  Mary  I 


// 
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XXIT. 

Not  fiuter  o*er  Ay  heathoor  braes, 
Bftloutdder,  tpeMs  the  mianigbt  blaze,* 
Rtuhing  in  conflagration  strong, 
Tbj  deep  raTines  and  delis  along, 
Wrapping  tbj  cUSIb  in  purple  glow. 
And  ledcMning  the  darx  lakes  oelow ; 
Nor  faster  nteods  it,  nor  so  far, 
As  o>r  thy  neaths  the  voice  of  war. 
The  signal  roused  to  martial  coil 
The  sullen  raafgin  of  Loch-Voil, 
Waked  still  Loch-Doine,  and  to  the  sootm 
Alarmed,  Ualvaig,  thy  swampj  course ; 
Thence  soutbward  turned  its  rapid  road 
Adown  Strath-Gartne/s  valley  broad. 
Till  rose  in  arms  each  man  might  claim- 
A  portion  in  Cian-Alpine*s  name ; 
From  the  gnj  sire,  whose  trembling  hand 
Could  haraly  buckle  on  his  brand. 
To  the  raw  ooj,  whose  shaft  and  bow 
Were  yet  scarce  terror  to  the  crow. 
Each  valley,  each  sequestered  glen, 
Mustered  its  little  horde  of  men. 
That  met  as  torrents  from  the  height, 
In  Highland  dale  their  streams  xmit^ 
Still  ^hering,  as  they  pour  along, 
A  voice  more  loud,  a  tiae  more  strong. 
Till  at  the  rendezvous  they  stood 
By  hundreds  prompt  for  blows  and  blood ; 
Each  trained  to  arms  since  life  began. 
Owning  no  tie  but  to  his  clan. 
No  oath,  but  by  his  Chieftain*s  hand,*!* 
No  law,  but  Roderick  Dbu*s  command. 

xxy. 

That  summer  mom  had  Roderick  Dhu 
Surveyed  the  skirts  of  Ben-venue, 

•  The  heath  on  the  8cetti»h  rooorlanda  ii  oftm  net  on  Are,  that 
the  iheep  may  bar*  tb*  a<lraiiia({e  of  the  jrounir  hm-ba^  pro- 
dooed  in  mont  of  the  trnigh  nld  heather  plaiitn.  Tnls  cuatom  pro- 
ducea  ocnurinnaUy  the  nwtat  beautiful  nocturnal  appearauee,  itiini- 
iar  alnKwt  to  the  diacharre  of  a  vnlcaiia 

t  The  d*«Tp  and  implirit  r««p«et  pkdd  by  the  hifj^hland  darinn'Hi 
(o  their  ehi«L  raodarod  thia  both  a  ooauaou  and  a  Mtcntn  oatu. 


\ 


And  tat  hii  leooti  o"er  hill  wid  he. 
Td  TiiK  the  FroDtiiin  of  Munlulth. 
All  bwkwud  om.  wiih  Mwi  of  It 
~  '^'  '  ly  at£h  marlio]  Ctnenae  ftnd  fl 


8^  Ur  M 
In  Hedaacl 


A  £»ir.  Ihongh  orosl  pleto  wi 
for  Diiiijlu.  to  kii  pfDmln  U 
That  marBing  from  lb*  ble  vi 


4 


at  Ihv  QohliD-CMn 


tniJ  by  Dutfiw's  I 


CiUfTO  IIL3       THE  LAQT  OF  TmS  LAKE,  9^ 

(JnlesB  when  short  and  sudden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  cliff  or  stone, 
With  such  a  glimpse  as  prophet's  eye 
Gains  on  thj  deptn,  Faturity. 
No  mnnnur  waked  the  solemn  still. 
Save  tinkling  of  a  fountain  rill ; 
But  when  the  wind  chafed  with  the  laka 
A  iuilen  sound  would  upward  breaK, 
With  dashing  hollow  voice,  tliat  spok* 
Tbe  incessant  war  of  wave  and  ruck. 
Suspended  cliffs,  with  hideous  sway. 
Seemed  nodding  o*er  the  cavern  grey. 
Prom  such  a  den  the  wolf  had  sprung, 
|n  such  the  wild  cat  leaves  her  young; 
Yet  Douglas  and  his  daughter  fair, 
Sought,  for  a  space,  their  safety  there. 
Grey  Superstition's  whimper  areaa 
Debarred  the  sp<^  to  vulgar  tread  *, 
For  there,  she  said,  did  wys  resort. 
And  satyrs  hold  their  sylvan  court, 
By  moonlight  tread  their  mystic  masi^ 
And  blast  the  nuh  beholder^s  gaze. 

Xxvji. 
Now  eve,  with  western  shadows  long, 
Floated  on  Katrine  bright  and  strong, 
When  Eloderick,  with  a  chosen  few, 
Repassed  the  heighbi  of  Ben- venue. 
Above  the  (ioblin-cave  they  go. 
Through  the  wild  pass  of  lieal-nam-bo  ;* 
The  prompt  retainers  speed  before. 
To  launch  the  shallop  nrom  the  shore. 
For  cross  Loch-Katnno  lies  his  way 
To  view  the  passes  of  Achray, 
And  place  his  clantiroen  in  array. 
Yet  lags  the  Chief  in  musing  mind. 
Unwonted  sight  his  men  behind. 
A  single  page,  to  bear  his  sword. 
Alone  attended  on  his  lord ; 
The  rest  their  way  through  thickets  break, 
And  soon  await  mm  by  tne  lake. 

•  B»tl>ch mm  Bo,  or  the  |>m  of  cattle,  ii  a  mott  ma^<ile«n| 
tHmd*t  evcrhiui(  with  »ged  birch  irce<,  •  UtUc  higher  op  thd 
— wintaia  thMi  the  Cor-iua-Umkia. 


i 


It  «■•  ft  (air  uid  gsllut  tight, 

Ta  Tic*  item  frviu  the  ueighbaunnc  hMgh^ 

Br  ih«  Jovli^alM  .uabwji'.  light: 


Ai  even  tSiu  might  well  bo  utn. 
By  Ihoir  pKiwl  ilep  uil  martiil  Toien. 
Thsir  fcilhon  (knee,  Owir  tinui  Ik44, 
Thnir  urgau  ^Isun,  u  J>_v  tb*  b«t 
A.  vild  uid  -wulika  gmap  tbaj  ituid, 
ThU  well  beum*  tacb  mounuia  Orud. 

Tbnir  Chiaf,  irith  step  nluetut.  rtill 
Wu  lii.giTiog  on  Chu  cnggj  bill. 
Hard  b;  wlwre  luni«il  iiort  U»  toad 

To  Duuglu'ft  (tbKUTd  AlfVUv- 

II  wu  buL  with  Ibat  dawnisg  man 
Thit  Roderick  Uhu  hmi  pratuliy  iwoni. 
To  drowD  Ui  Inva  ID  wu'i  wild  nMr, 
Nor  think  of  Ellaa  DoQglu  nton 


And  fc  It 


Kfs  Rnd*  Iha  Chter.  liks  nnleu  ^luit, 
Riill  honriag  nisr  bii  tmsuraioiti 
For  tbou^b  his  bvigblj  laut  ^lanj 
A  puting  m«ting  to  bh  tjf. 
Still  foodlj  itnim  bit  uhuku  mt 


*Iu  £llan,  or  w  ugal,  tiogi  1 


suppLiuit  cl 

Art  A/u™  / 

Af  Maria !  nsdcfilid  I 

Tli«  ttU.17  csucli  wa  DOW  mu^t  thtn. 
Shall  Htm  Hid]  dnna  ol  lider  piled. 

If  tlix  pnteciioD  bniar  dun. 

Tli*  murky  caiem't  beiiTj  lic 
Shall  biHihs  of  btlm  if  ibou  liut  Boils 

iJM  Maria!  Stainleu  itylei 

Poul  dtmoDl  at  lliF  Oftb 
From  Ihii  Ihcir  Houud  bwii 

ShJl  R«  befuft.  [by  ptsui 

Wb  bs*  0.  lo  our  loi  nU 


I  9  pUJB  1 


IM*d  on  tba  hup  Uw  duiiig  hy^a — 
UbhwiwI  in  UDIada  ud  hmb, 
A*  iBtoDuix  itill,  Clui-Alpina'd  bf  d 
Slnad  IcwuBg  OB  hi*  1iai>y  ivtonj, 
Uotil  tlw  pifd,  wiifa  humblo  eieii. 
Twin  poiDUd  lo  iha  lun'i  dicimc, 
Tlwn,  Hhllt  hii  plaid  he  round  him  ari, 
» ll  ii  th«  lul  Hub— '(!>  tbs  tul"-~ 
Ha  ButUrad  Chrics — "  tha  [ut  time  oV 
Thai  wgal-xHee  ghiU  aodniok  hear  T' 
It  «*•  1  (oading  iboughi— hia  itrids 
Uiad  hHUerduoii  thamouaoiniidi; 
"  "  in  ba  Bimj  hin  in  tlw  boat, 
'-'--"'  uoi«  tha  Llta  it  ihoU 

afawtinxl  bald  tlu^  liMty'wB]-. 


SS4  m  liLVT  OF  VBi  I4S&.    ittAinp 

TiU,  with  fhe  latest  Uunt  «ni^ 
The  hand  arrived  oo  Laariek  heigfal^ 
Where  mustered  in  the  vale  bebw. 
Clan- Alpine*!  men  in  martial  show. 

XXXL 

A  Tariooi  scene  the  dannnen  madoi 

Some  Mate,  some  stood,  some  slowly 

Bat  most,  with  mantles  folded  rouid. 

Were  coached  to  rest  upon  the  ground, 

Scvoe  to  be  known  by  curious  e}e. 

From  the  deep  heather  where  thiv  lie, 

So  well  was  matched  the  tartan  sereoi 

With  heath-bell  dark  and  brackens  creen ; 

Unless  where,  here  and  there,  a  Uaaa» 

Or  lance*s  point,  a  glimmer  made. 

Like  glow-worm  twinkling  through  the  shadib 

But,  when,  advancing  through  the  glooos, 

The^  saw  the  Chieftain's  ea^le  plume. 

Their  shout  of  welcome,  fchnll  and  wide, 

Shook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  sid^ 

Thrice  it  arose,  and  lake  and  fell 

Three  times  returned  the  martial  yeU. 

It  died  upon  DochastJe's  plain. 

And  Silence  claimed  her  evening  reign. 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


**  The  rose  is  fSiurert  when  'tis  badding  i 

And  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  fixm 
The  rose  is  sweetest  washed  with  nunving  4«w, 
And  love  is  loveliest  when  embalmed  iii  taara. 
Oh  wildiue  ro»e,  wiiom  fancy  thus  Tniltaii, 
I  bid  your  blossums  in  ray  bonnet  wave, 
Emblem  of  hoi)e  and  iove  through  future  ytan  f* 
Thus  s^ke  toui^  Norman,  heir  uf  Anuandaviii 
What  time  tJM  sun  aroee  on  Veanacfaar'a  hmtd  VBVi 


CAino.IT.]      flm  LAirr  OV  TIIE  LAUL 

IT. 

Soch  fond  ooncciiti  half  naid,  half  rone, 

Lore  prompted  to  the  bride^froom*s  tongafli 

All  while  he  stripped  the  wild-roae  Bpzaji 

His  aze  and  bow  beside  him  lay 

For  on  a  pass  'twixt  lake  and  wood, 

A  wakfiu!  sentinel  be  stood. 

Hark !— on  the  rock  a  footstep  rung. 

And  instant  to  his  arms  be  sprung. 

**  Stand,  or  thou  diest !— What,  Malise  ?— Moa 

Art  thou  returned  from  Braes  of  Doune. 

Bt  thy  keen  step  and  glance  I  know, 

Tnon  imng'st  us  tidinKS  of  the  foe.** 

(For  while  the  Fierv  Cross  hied  on. 

On  distant  scout  had  MaliM  Eone.) 

**  Where  sleeps  the  Chief  ?"'  we  henchman 

^  Apart,  in  yonder  misty  glade ; 

To  his  lone  couch  Til  be  your  guide.^* 

Then  called  a  sluroberer  by  his  side. 

And  stirred  him  with  his  slackened  bow — 

**■  Up,  up,  Glentarkin  !  rouse  thee,  ho  ! 

We  seek  the  Chieftain ;  on  the  track, 

Kflep  eagle  watch  till  I  eoias  back.'" 

III. 

Tocether  up  the  pass  they  sped : 

**  What  of  the  foeroan  ?*'  Norman  said. 

**  Varying  reports  from  near  and  far ; 

This  certain — that  a  band  of  war 

Has  for  two  days  been  ready  boune. 

At  prompt  command,  to  march  from  Doone ; 

King  James,  the  while,  with  princely  powen^ 

Holds  revel  IT  in  Stirling  towers. 

Soon  will  this  dark  and  gathering  cloud 

Speak  on  our  glens  in  thunder  loud. 

Innnd  to  bide  such  bitter  bout, 

The  warrior  8  plaid  may  bear  it  out ; 

But,  Norman,  now  wilt  thou  provide 

A  shelter  for  thy  bonny  bride  P'* 

»  Wliot!  know  ye  not  that  Roderick*i 

Ts  the  lone  isle  hath  caused  repair 

Eaeh  mud  and  matron  of  the  dan, 

Aad  everv  child  aad  aged  man 


\\ 


jjkVf  am  m  laul    coaicto  iv 

Unfit  for  ttmiB?  waA  given  bit  duogi^ 
Nor  akiflf  nor  sh&llup,  boat  dot  bw^ 
Upon  these  lakes  suil  float  at  iai^ 
But  all  beside  tho  islet  moor, 
That  soeh  dear  pledge  maj  reit  Mean  T* 

IT. 

"  Til  wen  adTised— the  Chieftun*i  plan 

Be^ealu  the  £sther  of  his  clan. 

But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roderick  Dfan 

Anart  from  all  his  lollowers  true  ?** 

^  It  is,  because  last  evening-tide 

Brian  an  augury  hath  triea. 

Of  that  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 

Unless  in  dread  eztremitj. 

Hie  Taghairm*  called ;  by  which,  afiur. 

Our  .ires  foresaw  the  events  of  war. 

Dnncnggan*s  milk-white  bull  thej  slew ^ 

MAUSE. 

^  Ah !  well  the  nllant  bnite  I  knew. 
The  dioice-t  of  tno  prey  we  had. 
When  swept  our  merry-men  Gallancad. 
His  hide  was  snow,  his  horns  were  dark. 
His  red  eye  glowed  like  fiery  spvk ; 
So  fierce,  so  tameless,  and  so  tfeet, 
Sore  did  he  cumber  our  retreat. 
And  kept  our  stoutest  ken>es  in  awe^ 
Even  at  the  pan  of  Beal  *maha. 
But  steep  ana  flinty  was  the  road. 
And  sharp  the  hurrying  pikeman*s  goad. 
And  when  we  came  to  Uenuan's  Row, 
A  child  might  scatheless  stroke  his  browj 

T. 
iroRMAN. 

"* That  boU  was  slain;  bb  reeking  hida 
They  stretched  the  eatarut  beside. 


«• 


O  Om  of  tlM  noti  Mtad  of  tW  lllgklaad  aMw  af  ( 
WM  Um  T^mKuirtm,    A  prrwo  WM  %iT^pp«.l  ay  lu  (Im  Skte  af a 
■ewl]r>«UiD  VoUodu  •aA  dn««it<rd  b««i<l«  a  wktar-fblL  mt  to  i 
MhOT  wiU.  and  iiniu<ial  tftiuliuiH  whcr*  Im  iwrulvad  la  hM  i 
ibr  qoaitfuni  prop  ard.  aud  trhaiarer  «raa  iniamard  wp—  ate  kf 

hu  asaltfU  kaujriiiatiws paaae*!  forth*  ir        -^-- 

be«M  ■ftriia  wkkh  haiuil  iteM 


tAjrtO  tr.]      tRB  lADT  OF  IBB  UWt 


«7 


WboM  wBten  th«ir  wild  tumult  toss 
Adown  the  blade  and  craufgy  boa 
Of  that  huge  clilf.  whose  ample  vei^ 
TnditioB  calls  the  Hero*i  Tar|^.* 
Coached  on  a  shelve  beneath  its  brink. 
Close  where  the  thundering  torrents  sink, 
Rockinff  beneath  their  headlong  swaj. 
And  drizzled  bj  the  ceaseless  spray, 
Midst  groan  of  rock,  and  roar  of  stream. 
The  wizard  waits  prophetic  dream. 
Nor  distant  rests  the  Chief: — but  hush ! 
See,  riidin^  slow  through  mist  and  bush, 
The  Hermit  gains  you  rock,  and  stands 
To  gaze  upon  our  slumberiug  bands. 
Seems  he  not,  Blalise,  like  a  ghost. 
That  hovera  o'er  a  slaughtered  host? 
Or  raven  on  the  blasted  oak. 
That,  watching  while  the  deer  is  broke. 
His  morsel  claims  with  sullen  croak  ?**i* 
**  Vmee !  p«>i^. !  to  other  than  to  me. 
Thy  word*  *ere  evil  augurr; 
Bat  still  1  hold  Sir  Roder  ck's  blade 
C1an-Alpine*s  omen  and  her  aid. 
Not  augnt  that,  gleaned  from  heaven  or  hell. 
Yon  Hend-begotten  monk  can  telL 
The  Chieftain  joins  him,  see — and  now. 
Together  they  descend  the  brow." 

VI. 

And,  as  they  came  with  Alpine^s  Lord 
The  Hermit  Monk  held  solemn  word : 
**  Roderick  !  it  is  a  fearful  strife. 
For  man  endowed  with  mortal  life. 
Whose  shroud  of  sentient  clay  can  still 
Feel  feverish  pang  and  fainting  chill, 

•  Th«rc  i«  m  mck  —*  iMmMl  (ii  ih«>  fnn*t  of  OleoAnlaa,  by  whkh 
•  tumuUiivy  raturiwt  ukes  lU  c<Hii>»e. 

t  !>•  eulliitx  lip.  tir.  a«  It  W'U*  tmhi>ir«t1y  ctiU^d.  breakittg  th« 
JaugHtgnHJ  >t*a,  the  f»re«t«>r  hnd  hu  oj'.otted  portion :  tiie  hounds 
1mA  m  m^t«lii  alliw^m-r:  4n<l.  in  iiMkf  th«  i)i\iiii'«n  m  efiMrnl  lu 
poMible,  the  rerv  btr  N  h«i<  their  fhure  iO»i.  ''There  1<  h  litrl* 
frtatt*,"  tajr*  T  I'-erville.  ••  %phirh  is  ujwmi  the  •p'^me  of  the  brUket, 
which  w  emit  the  riven'*  Snue :  Mnd  I  hnre  vefiii  mi  Mime  places 
S  rsTvn  sft  wntit  and  xmistitmiHi  tn  it.  th  it  «he  would  never  faU 
to  eroAlcaod  cry  f<>r  it  all  tlta  iin><>  v»u  wcreiu  brtakiujiup  of  tii« 
ibd  would  not  depart  till  nhe  had  it.* 

P 


3S8  BBLAVrOPinLiKlL       CflJMlOllb 
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Whose  9J9  can  ilart  in  atony  tmei^ 
Wliose  hair  can  rooae  lika  wairiw'a  1 
*Tis  hard  for  sadi  to  vWw,  onluri'd, 
The  cartjun  of  the  fiitore  world. 
Yet  -witnesa  everf  quaking  limh, 
II 7  mnken  Daba,  mine  e^iaila  dim, 
Hjr  sool  witn  bantnving  anfuiah  torn, 
Tms  for  ro J  Chieftun  ha\*e  i  borne ! 
The  ahaiies  that  aonght  my  foarful  raoali. 
An  haman  tongue  may  ne^w  avouch 
No  mortal  man— «ave  be,  who«  brad 
Between  the  living  and  the  dead. 
Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law. 
Had  e'er  sun'ived  to  my  he  mw. 
At  length  the  fateful  answer  came, 
In  chamcters  of  living  flame ! 
Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  blazed  in  aeroQ, 
But  lH>me  and  branded  on  my  aoul ; — 

Wuiril  SPII.I3  THE  PORRMOST  POEMAll*S 

That  party  conqcebs  in  tuk  st&ipil*** 


Til. 

"^Thanka,  Brian,  for  thy  zeal  and  care  t 

Good  is  thine  augury,  and  fair. 
j  Clan- Alpine  ne'er  in  battle  stood, 

'  But  first  our  broad-swonlt  tasted  bfood. 

1 1  A  surer  victim  still  I  know. 

Self-offered  to  the  auspicious  blow : 
I  A  spy  hath  soup;ht  my  land  this  mora, 

j ;  No  eve  shall  witness  his  return  ! 

My  followers  guard  each  pass's  mouth, 
,  I  To  east,  to  westward,  and  to  south ; 

Red  Murdoch,  bribed  to  be  his  guide, 
j  ■  Has  charge  to  lead  his  steps  aside, 

I  Till,  in  deep  path  or  dingle  brown, 

j  i  He  light  on  tnose  ehall  bring  him  down. 

But  see,  who  comos  his  news  to  show ! 
I  j  Maliae !  what  tidings  of  the  foe?** 

*  Thii  WM  nn  aanrr  fr*qii«ntl)-  uttradfld  Sa    It 
I  «•  HifhlMidm  otidcr  Mmiirtvc  w«r*  «•  Attff    '    ~ 

I  WNkm.  that  mi  the  aatirnhir  nf  iIm  battl*  at 

I 


1 1 


"  At  DooB^  o'«  many  t  ffrnt  wJ  |1*J™,  ' 

Tuo  Bamiu  piumi  tbeif  InuiDirs  "»i«. 

I  •»«  U»  M"™)-'.  Hlv.r  lUr,  I 

Aad  isvkal  i1m  alki  Mia  uf  tlnr.  '  i 

Br  Aipim'i  »Mil,  hioh  lidinp  llio"! 

lore  to  b™f  of  wofthj  fuM. 
Whmiinortlh-f  DDJ''     ■■  To-morrow  1  «O0B 
Wil!  KC  them  hire  foe  l«lUo  Loiiiia ." 
'■  Than  ih»ll  il  m  >  mwliog  nwm  I— 
Bot,  for  the  |iliu»— inj.  oouiilit  Ihuu  JeaiB 
}l(nijbl  of  tho  fHecdly  cku  of  Hud  f 
StnDgtheocd  Iv  them  w«  well  might  biJ« 
Tba  buO*  on  Benlidi'i  «d«. 
IliimaouUrtBotP— »-«Ill  Cbui-AlpiB.'i  m« 
Bhkll  mu  (ho  Tronohi'  thafg;  elon ; 
Within  Loeh-KnttiH'i  gorge  we'll  Hglit, 
All  in  enr  niihli'  sod  niitroos'  iiaht. 
Euh  (or  bii  heinb  and  hotivhuld  tin, 
FilhoT  for  cbili  Kid  »n  fur  iii«— 
Lorer  for  m»id  Ixlovod  !— but  wbj— 
b  il  the  b™.B  »aecU  mioo  rvn? 
Or-doot  ibou  eotiio,  ill-ommi'J  teat! 
ol  douhi  or  few  ? 


Ko    iOMiir  i«j  tb 


Unfll  bonledl 


1  Joobl  6[  terror  cm  p'l^tcB  througTi 
DnyieldiDg  hurt  of  Itodorick  Dhu ; 
J  u  itulboiD  u  lii>  Iruslj  urgii. 
EKh  (D  bii  l»>t  I— ill  knox  tbeiT  cham 
Th*  pibroch  Kiuods,  the  hundj  ti\ 


ln«*"titord^i~n,  tie  hanuen  donee, 
Obedient  to  the  Ch)ertUD'i  gluiH 

And  Mtk  Cvii-lJiiikiD  once  man. 


Wheio  i>  ftie  DoOfU  ?— be  Ii  goni 
Aai  Ellen  tin  on  the  gm  iwna 
Put  Ih  Ih*  e»ve,  and  maLoi  her  m 
WbUe  Ttinlj  Alian'i  wrd.  of  ebu 
An  poured  as  bar  nn heading  tai. 


^\ 


"  Hi  Tin  rvtani — dau-  bdj,  tmt ! — 
Wilh  jijy  ntuRi;  h*  will — ba  maul 
Wdl  wu  it  tiiD>  to  Mk  .Tar 
Some  refan  from  idijwimIiii^  tv^ 
Wh<fli  a'tD  Clu-AJpiua'i  r4s«d  mn 
An  cav'd  W  ttis  tppratchiag  in  mi 
I  Bv  their  biMti,  with  rubj  ■  li^ 
F^mtibg  the  live-loor  yv4fami^^ 
Shi^iug  like  duhei  diineJ  fonh 
Bt  Ibe  red  Rrewaan  of  Ilia  nnnh- 


Tbldi  moiinil  b*  Ihi 
Like  wild  ducki  cow 
When  itoopi  the  hii 


ShalftM 


Uwtn, 
UMriett, 

MiA& 

the  miialuid  lida^ 
lot  tby  Dohie  bither'*  ora 


"  No,  AIUb.  no  !  Prtiait  id  kind 

Mj  Wkkeful  UTTOtI  f fluid  Dol  btiu^ 

W^en  ia  luch  tendir  miit.  lut  gisn^ 
DonglM  It  pining  Dlnniig  i»>ii. 
The  lev  tliat  glittetird  in  bta  ej* 
Drovticd  not  hit  putiioii  liisd  Mr)  toA 
Hj-  B>u).  though  l^muiDi  wd  »tjC^ 
Ou  imi^  hit;  e^ea  m  ihe  Uk«, 
Iiulf  dinurtml  hv  tllKhlcM  ilrafLe, 
IMlecU  the  inwJimlila  lock. 
He  btan  repont  of  Inula  nC< 
Ha  d«Ru  hiDMlf  tU  c^-e  "f  it-ir^ 
1  a^r  hisa  rnldaq,  v)\rr,  TV'  ''■r^T- 

Of  MilntmC 
UTiith  1,  thoi 
Think*.!  them 


UllF..     I 


MlBnre),  the  DoiiglM  di 
Whr>l>aU>u>ol.n»i  . 
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Whj  else,  to  Cambiu-keniMth^B  fane, 
If  eve  return  him  not  again. 
Am  I  to  hie  and  make  me  known  ? 
Alas !  he  roes  to  Scotland's  throne. 
Bop  his  triends*  safety  with  his  own ; 
He  ffoes  to  do — what  I  had  done. 
Had  DougUs*  daoghter  been  his  son  T 

Zl. 

**  Naj,  lovely  EUen  1 — dearest,  naj  1 

If  aught  should  his  return  delay. 

He  only  named  yon  holy  Cane 

As  fitting  place  to  meet  again. 

Be  sure  ne  s  safe ;  and  for  the  Gneme, 

Heaven's  blessing  on  his  gallant  name  1 

My  visioned  sight  may  yet  prove  true, 

Nor  bode  of  ill  to  him  or  you. 

When  did  my  gifted  dream  beguile? 

Think  of  the  stranger  at  the  iale, 

And  think  upon  the  harpings  slow, 

That  presaged  this  approaching  woe  ! 

Sooth  was  my  prophecy  of  fear ; 

Believe  it  when  it  augurs  cheer. 

Would  we  had  left  this  dismal  spot ! 

Ill  luck  still  haunts  a  iairy  grot, 

Of  such  a  wond  rous  tale  I  know — 

Dear  lady,  change  that  look  of  woe  ! 

My  heart  was  wont  thy  grief  to  cheer ^' 

ELLEN. 

•*  Well,  he  it  as  thou  wilt ;  I  hear, 
Bat  cannot  stop  the  bursting  tear/* 
The  Minstrel  tried  his  simple  aft. 
Bat  distant  far  was  Ellen's  heart. 

zu. 

BALLAD. 
Az-ioB  Brand.* 

MetTT  it  is  in  the  good  green  wood, 

Wnen  the  mavisf  and  merle:^  are  singing, 

•  This  Hide  fairy  Ul«  b  fbundad  apon  a  very  ciuloua  Diti^h 
tell^d,  which  occurs  in  Ihe  Kirmpk  Visvn,  ix  otltectionot  IwiwtC 
ftrat  Bublished  In  lABI,  knd  reprinted  in  \»<X 
t  Thrush.  t  Blackbird. 


DT  or  IBS  UKB.  [GAirfaiK 

irn  by.  Slid  lbs  bomd*  ■»  m«T, 


"Oh  Ali« 
And '!» 


>I  hold  hy  wood  uid  wotd, 

I  -ivu  >J1  fcr  Ihj  iMki  K>  biiglit, 

3  ill  fs[  OuDS  ij«  »  blue, 
nichtafourluckleBfli^t, 


Thjb; 
"  Not  muil  I  toeh  lo  bew  Iha  blli^ 

The  bud  thai  tuild  ^  glkios 
For  InvH  la  tps^  oar  laotr  bed. 

And  staksi  to  En™  ODi  »»•- 
"  And  rpr  vnsl  ot  jial!,  iHt  fingnts  smill, 

Tliii  iiuHl  on  b»T>  to  slisy, 
A  cluak  must  rhe-ir  from  lfa>  rluigbtersd  i»m 

Til  keep  Ibo  culd  »*-»r." 
"Ob  Iticbnrdl  if  in?  brother  died. 

For  darkling  Hii  the  Imitl*  Iried, 
And  Kortuno  sjed  iUb  hece. 


"  And.  Hicliivid,  if  mt  lot  be  bard. 

Still  Aiico  hoi  liPi  OM-n  Kichsrd, 
Anil  bo  hi.  Alice  Brand." 


Ti"  merrj.  'li>  mem.  in  good  enta  wood. 

So  blilbe  LiJj  Alice  i<  >iiigi=« ; 
On  Ihe  becch'>  pride,  and  the  ottk'i  bnwii  od 

Lord  KichanTi  u*  <i  ringiDj. 


Up  (poke  tliE  moody  EIHb  Kibc, 

VLo  nonM  wiihi-.  th.  bUl— * 
like  winii  in  thi  porrhofaTuipeddiiiidl, 

Hij  Toi»^^(»JgWtlJ  ilirill. 
**  WI17  Boubdn  ytn  itroke  un  bvoch  ud  oak. 

Our  mow%fii  c\,M,  «r«D 


>hM«Ioc)>u.tl.<.lM] 


'  Up,  Urjin.  op  I  to  TOO  moriMl  biiL 
Far  thuu  -.rt  cbn.i,a«<l  mu ;{ 

Pot  croi.  or  jj^  lljoii  wilt  not  Hj, 
For  mulltr&i  worj  or  Leul 


')|^.' witbsndbsut, 
l.j,llf.  would  put. 


lULU  D — ainliri  rmf . 
Tii  ia*FPf,  *iii  menr.  In  soo«l  rnea  vood, 

TlimijUihe  liiriliUve«ille<r  their  MBgine: 
TU  .lenitie  liitu  r1,.lh  Aliw  rai«. 

And  Kicov^  Li  fa^g«u  LnLgjEig. 
Up  Crgvi  turtx  that  hid«oiu  dvnuf 

Biforo  Lerd  RichiH  .u»d>. 
And.  H  bq  uritsMd  &Dd  bleiMd  hlmjftll^ 
"1  fau  DOE  Aigu"  (|UDth  thfl  gruijfllf^ 

"That  ii  mide  with  Lloodj  hauJ^'* 

■  IV,  ThMni  Etc.  .w  mh  nfpw  .<  IW  H^MiBr^  M  >» 
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Bat  out  then  spoke  she,  Alice  Bmnd, 

That  woman  void  of  fear — 
**  And  if  thereby  hlood  upon  his  hukd, 

Tis  but  the  blood  of  deer.'* 

**  Now  load  thoa  iie«t,  thoa  bold  of  mood  1 

It  cleaves  unto  his  hand, 
The  stain  of  thine  own  kindlv  blood. 

The  blood  of  Ethert  BrandL** 

Then  forward  stepp'd  she,  Alice  Bnuid, 

And  made  the  ooly  sign — 
**  And  if  there's  blood  on  Richard*!  hand, 

A  spotless  hand  'n  mine. 

**  And  I  coniure  thee.  Demon  elf^ 

By  Him  whom  Demons  fear. 
To  snow  us  wlience  thoa  art  thyself? 

And  what  thine  errand  here?'* 

XV. 

BALLAD — continued. 

•*  TIs  merrv,  *tis  njerry,  in  Pairy-laad, 

"N^licn  fairy  birds  are  singinr. 
When  the  court  doth  ride  by  their  maoMJi^tht 

With  bit  and  bridle  ringing : 

**And  ([ally  shines  the  Fairy  land — 

But  all  IS  glistening  show. 
Like  the  idle  gleam  that  De«eniber*i  bom 

Can  dart  on  ice  and  snow. 

**  And  fading,  like  that  varied  glMm« 

Is  our  inconstant  shape. 
Who  now  like  knight  and  lady  ieom. 

And  now  like  dwarf  and  ape. 

**  It  was  between  the  night  and  daj. 

When  the  Fairy  King  has  power. 
That  I  sank  down  in  a  sinfu)  fray. 
And,  Hwixt  life  and  death,  was  T*nlTliird  tsmt^ 

To  the  joyless  ElHn  bower.* 

•  The  tnbjccu  nf  Fairv  U^d  wn«  nriuHai  timm  the 
bamanitv.  ••>  th.<t  maiix  of  thnae  who  were  la  this 
to  bare  diarhitrired  th«  dtbt  of  aUOMi  ha4  aolr 
•r  Um  "Loud«  of  Faary." 
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**  But  ^firt  I  of  a  irooMii  boU, 

Who  tluioe  mj  brow  don*  lign, 
I  might  regain  mjinortal  moid 

Ai  fiiir  a  form  as  thin*." 

She  croMod  him  onoe— sho  eroaad  Um  iwlut 

That  ladj  was  so  brave ; 
TIm  fooler  grew  his  fobiin  hue, 

The  darker  grew  tae  cavei 

She  crossed  him  thrioe»  that  kdj  bold: 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand 
TIm  fidrest  knight  on  Scottish  mold, 

Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand  1 

Henr  it  is  in  the  good  green  wood^ 
When  the  mavis  and  merle  are  singing. 

Bat  merrier  were  they  in  Dunfermline  grey, 
When  all  the  bells  were  ringing. 

XVI. 

Just  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  staid, 

A  stranger  climbed  the  steepy  glade ; 

His  martial  step,  his  stately  mien. 

His  hontinff  suit  of  Lincoln  green, 

Hii  eegle  nanetf  remembrance  claims— 

Til  Snowdoon's  Knight — 'tis  James  FitaJiaies ! 

EUen  beheld  as  in  a  dream. 

Then  starting,  scarce  suppressed  a  scream : 

**  Oh  stranger !  in  such  nour  of  fear. 

What  evil  nap  has  brought  thee  here?" 

**  An  evil  hap  how  can  it  be, 

That  bids  me  look  again  on  thee? 

By  promise  bound,  my  former  ^ide 

Met  me  betimes  this  morning  tide, 

And  marshall'd,  over  bank  and  bourne, 

The  happy  path  of  my  return/* 

**  The  happy  path ! — what !  said  he  nought 

Of  war,  of  battle  to  be  fought. 

Of  govded  pass?"—''  No,  by  my  faith! 

Kor  saw  I  aught  could  augur  scathe." 

**Oh  haste  thee,  Allan,  to  the  kern 

-—Yonder  his  tartans  I  discern ; 

Jjmm  then  his  purpose,  and  conjure 

That  be  will  guide  the  stranger  iotoI— 

pa 


I 
I 

I 

t 

! 
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Wbit  prompted  thee,  vnlimj  naaf 
The  meenett  Mif  in  Rodenek'i  eUa 
Had  not  been  bribed  by  love  or  feu, 
UaknowA  to  bim,  to  guide  thee  bate.* 

xm. 

*'8weet  EDen,  deer  mj  life  mnit  be^ 
Since  it  is  worthy  care  from  thee ; 
Yet  life  I  hold  bat  idle  bieeth. 
When  love  or  honour's  weighed  irith 
Then  let  me  profit  by  my  cLmce, 
And  speak  my  purpose  bold  at  onee. 
I  come  to  bear  thee  from  a  wild. 
Where  ne'er  before  such  blossom  miled; 
By  this  soft  hand  to  lead  thee  far 
From  frantic  scenes  of  feud  and  war. 
Near  Bochastle  my  horses  -^ait ; 
They  bear  us  soon  to  Stirling  gate. 
I'll  place  thee  in  a  lovely  bower, 

I'll  guard  thee  like  a  tender  flower ** 

"  Oh !  hush.  Sir  Knight !  twere  female  tat 

To  say  I  do  not  read  thy  heart ; 

Too  much,  before,  my  selfish  ear 

W^  idly  soothed  my  praise  to  hear. 

That  fatal  bait  hath  lured  thee  beck. 

In  deathfiil  hour,  o'er  dangerous  track 

And  how,  oh  how,  can  I  atone 

The  wreck  my  vanity  brought  on ! 

One  way  remains — 1 11  tell  him  all — 

Tes  I  struggling  bosoni,  forth  it  shall  i 

Thou,  whose  light  fully  bears  the  blanMi 

Buy  Uiine  own  pardon  with  thy  •heme  1 

Bat  first — ^my  father  is  a  man 

Outlawed  and  exiled,  under  ban ; 

The  price  of  blood  is  on  hij)  head. 

With  me  Vwere  infamy  to  wed. 

Stm  would'st  thou  sp4k?— then  hew  ths  tntkl 

Fitz-James,  there  is  a  noble  youth-^ 

|f  yet  he  is  ! — exposed  for  me 

And  mine  to  dread  extremity— 

Thoa  hast  the  secret  of  mr  »it: 

Foi|[ive,  be  cfii^roua,  and  dspi^^ 


I^t»JHHi  kunr  (TBj  vilj  bib 

A  IhIt'i  fickle  heut  to  nin, 

But  ban  ha  ku«  ud  lUt  thnii  Tifau 

Tban  >hM  no  glu«  from  KIIod'i  iji. 

To  gin  h«  it.ttiUut  >nsch  ifai  Lis; 

In  nmidoii  conliiUDca  ibt  Rood, 

Tbm^h  ToaDllcd  in  her  cheik  the  blood. 

And  laid  but  Icno  viib  FUcb  *  ligb 

Uf  doop  End  bopolofl  >goDT, 

Aj  do&tb  tud  mb]«]  bet  MAlcolm*!  deorq. 

Aad  iho  ml  lorTowtnion  bit  tomb. 

Hop«  TtntBhsd  fnim  F^ti'JAJDu'e  9J% 

Bat  not  iFith  hope  fled  ijinpUhj. 

U«  pToffeTBcl  to  utflDd  her  eidd^ 

Am  Sintber  would  a  nsler  ruide. 

"Obi  Iiu1*kaaire9t  thmi  Riid«iiJc*>hBTll 


Safer  for  both  we  «.  op. 
Ohbutetb».>Ddrr^n: 

m. 

With'hw'u'^^/fo 

eheadlsid, 

ThoeonrictofbiiniiiH 

A  puUng  nep  or  two  \ 

He  pMted,  ud  turned 

«.d»m«H»^ 

"  H«»r,  l»dT,  yet.  t  ran 
It  chuced  tn  K^ht  tial 

Ingwordr- 

liii  ring  Iba  grateful  Manarch  gave. 
And  bufe.  when  1  had  boon  to  ct^tb^ 
To  bring  it  buk.  lUTd  boldly  claim 
Tb*  Rcompeiue  that  I  would  namB. 
Ellen.  I  aiD  no  courtlr  lord, 
Bst  oil*  who  livei  br  lancn  and  award, 
mow  cvde  it  hi>  telm  and  ihield, 
Hii  lordihip.  the  embattled  Held. 
What  bom  a  prince  can  I  demand, 
Who  neither  rack  of  Mate  nor  Umd? 

B*^  inanl  and  aha  know*  tba  ^^ 


SMk  then  Iha  king  willwBt  ^IV; 

AnJ  eUim  ilij-  mit,  whiil«  or  it  b«, 
AMi%amom  7f  hi*  pLv%AlvTDa> 
Hirluxl  tl"  Koli™  cirdMOB, 
PioUd— ti»»a  het  lu^— "o '*'"  • 
Tha  igxd  Mirutnl  nUxd  atbut. 
So  hiililT  FiuJwnei  iliol  paA 
Hejoinflo'bil  ffaid«,>^  wendinf  «n 
Tbendgaof^  mounuin  Lro-wn, 
Acna  llw  >l«»m  llj.^  look  Ihmr  w^ 
Hut  jiuu  Locb-Katru^e  lo  Achn^< 


All  in  Hh  Trouchi'  kIod 


"?-i^ 


Mordoc 

■wtirti. 


ind  thou  sWt  it" 
ud  )ull«i  OD  ttnj  !titA, 
«uh  upon  hii  guAiiL 


li  tl;c  path  Hi  d'liij 


Sndi  apoilt  hi  dmwnla  lap  had  Kn^t, 
Who*  Ktitm  m  ffHOag  for  Dm  goat. 
Tb*  tutu  pUid  lb*  fint  de«H«l, 
And  ihriikkl,  tiU  lU  Um  ncki  npiind: 
Ai  bod  lb*  limbed  *lwa  nau  Uhj  dnw, 
Pot  than  tbe  lonlud  gub  >b«  kuv; 
And  Iban  bee  hudi  ■£•  vildlf  wniDg, 
Aikd  then  1^  wapt,  *nd  than  ibe  lung. 


"They  bid  na  ilfap,  Ihaj  bid  ma  pmj, 

Tbey  ht  mj  braiD  ii  vmrpad  ud  imilf-^ 
I  aoDot  iilr;ep  on  hi^laad  biu, 

1  cannot  pray  in  higbland  Eong^a. 
Dnt  mia  I  pow  wbiia  Allan  ilTdn, 
Or  bsrd  mj  uCit  Dsnn'i  tidas. 
So  nreMlf  would  I  mt  aod  praj 
Tlut  baaran  would  dou  iny  wintiry  dij  I 
"Tvu  thai  m;  hair  tbcr  bada  mt  bnjd, 

Tbaj  bada  me  to  the  chuich  npair; 
It  «u  mj  bridal  mom.  thsj-  laid, 

Ajid  niT  true  love  «9uld  meet  me  thBB, 
Bat  voa  batide  tba  cnial  ^ile, 
That  <lrawiied  io  hlwd  (ha  momiiig  imllal 
Ajid  troe  betide  the  Eaiir  dream  I 

-TVmiithiimaid?  what  meani  bai  UjF 
She  hoTen  a'ar  Iha  hellvw  my. 
And  flntl«n  wide  bar  mantle  grey, 

Bt  twilight,  o'at  a  hauaud  ■pnoc . ' 
•"Til  Blaacba  o(  Devan."  Hurdocb  nid, 
"A  enud  ud  aptiva  lowlud  maid, 
Ta'en  on  the  mam  tba  WM  a  btuta, 
Wban  Bodatick  haj^  DeTao^d*. 
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Th«  gay  bridwroom  miitBiiM  mtdo. 

And  felt  oar  Chief's  uneonquered  bkd^ 

I  marvel  ihe  ia  now  at  laree. 

But  oft  flhe  *8capes  horn  Maudlin*!  diaigs; 

Hence,  brain-sick  fool !"     He  raised  his  bow: 

**Now,  if  thou  strik^st  her  but  one  blow, 

ril  pitch  thee  from  the  cliff  as  far 

As  ever  peasant  pitched  a  bar.** 

"* Thanks,  champion,  thanks! '  the  ManUte  oM^ 

And  preoed  her  to  Fitz- Jameses  side. 

*^See  the  grt^  pennons  I  prepare. 

To  seek  my  true-love  througn  the  air! 

I  will  not  lend  that  savage  groom, 

To  break  his  fall,  one  dowuj  plume! 

No  1— deep  amid  diiijoiuted  stones. 

The  wolves  shall  batten  on  his  bone^i 

And  then  shall  his  deteated  plaid. 

By  bush  and  briar  in  mid-air  staid. 

Wave  forth  a  banner  fair  and  free, 

Meet  signal  for  their  revelry.** 


xxnr. 

**Hash  thee,  poor  maiden,  and  be  stilir* 
«'0h!  thou  look;8t  kindly,  and  I  wiU. 
Mine  eye  has  dried  and  wasted  be«i. 
Bat  still  it  loves  the  Lincoln  green; 
And,  thou^  mine  ear  is  all  unstrung. 
Still,  still  It  loves  the  lowland  tongue. 

For  oh  my  sweet  William  was  forester  traa^ 
He  stole  poor  Blanche's  heart  away! 

His  coat  it  was  all  oi'  the  greenwood  not, 
And  so  blithely  he  trilled  the  lowland  )t^l 

It  was  not  that  I  meant  to  tell... 
But  thou  art  wise,  and  guessest  well.** 
Then,  in  a  low  and  broken  tone. 
And  hurried  note,  the  song  went  on. 
Still  on  the  Clansman,  fearfully. 
She  fixed  her  apprehensive  eye; 
Then  turned  it  on  the  Knight,  and  thn 
Har  look  glanced  wildly  o  «r  ths  ^m. 
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**TIm  toib  an  pitched,  and  tha  sfakM  an  nl^ 

Bver  unff  memlj,  merrily; 
Dm  bowi  taej  beno,  and  the  kniyea  ihtj  what 
Honten  live  ao  cheerilj. 

**  It  was  a  stag,  a  stag  of  ten,* 

Bmring  his  oranches  stordilj; 
He  came  stately  down  the  glen^ 

Ever  sing  haxdily,  hardily. 

**  It  was  there  he  met  with  a  wounded  do)^ 

She  was  blee^ng  deathfiilly: 
file  warned  him  of  the  toils  below. 

Oh  so  faithfoUy,  faithfully  I 

**  He  had  an  eye.  and  he  could  heed, 

Ever  sing  wariir,  warily; 
He  had  a  foot,  ana  he  could  speed — 

Hunters  watch  so  narrowly. 

XXVL 

Fitz-James's  mind  was  passion-tossed, 
When  Kllen*8  hints  and  fears  were  lost; 
But  Murdocli*s  shout  suspicion  wrought, 
And  Blancbe*s  song  conviction  brought. 
Not  like  a  stag  that  spies  the  snare. 
Bat  lion  of  the  bunt  aware. 
He  waved  at  once  his  blade  on  high, 
** Disclose  thy  treachery,  or  dieP* 
Forth  at  full  speed  the  Clansman  flew. 
But  in  his  race  his  bow  he  drew: 
The  shaft  just  grazed  Pit2-James*8  crest^ 
And  thrilbd  in  Blanche*s  faded  breast. 
Murdoch  of  Alpine!  prove  thy  speed. 
For  ne*er  had  Alpine  s  son  such  need! 
With  heart  ef  lire,  and  foot  of  wind. 
The  fierce  avenger  is  behind! 
Fate  fudges  of  tne  rapid  strife — 
The  rorfeit,  death — the  prize  is  life  I 
Tity  kindred  ambush  lies  before, 
GLoM  eouehed  upon  the  heathery  moor; 

e  HsTiof  Ian  brancb«  on  his  HUki*' 


i 


'Dis  6trj  SaxDD  guiiu 
AwuliW  tpHdi  (ba  dMdi)  Omul, 
Ai  liEhUung  •crikea  Ihv  pius  lu  dm 
Witli  tDoi  ud  huil  l^u^uBc.  ms 
En  hs  cu  irli  hi>  bUda  (aiD. 
Bmt  a'«  ihe  hll'o.  -witb  filcun  my 
Hi  grinily  imiiflt  In  fw  him  dia; 
Tbu  iIdw  vcDdnl  Iwk  bb  nT 
Wlunlbapeiii 


1»J. 


8fa«  MM  IxdMIi  !}»  dircliaii  Um, 
H«r«Jbov  rating  on  iiiti  kiiH^ 
Bl»  had  viibdnwi  tbc  r>tol  lUft. 
Aod  fued  on  it,  And  TkIiK  Ut;^i«4 
Bar  Truth  nS  hnam  ud  loliitn  gntf, 
Danled  villi  blood,  Wid*  liiir  Ut. 
TbTKlucbl  Ui  (Iwicb  Ibc  litt-strtui  Iriad 
"Btfuwdr,  it  ia  in  valuT  (lit  (r«d; 
"Thil  bDBT  of  dmth  >a>  |1>cd  im  moi* 
Of  noAOD'i  pover  thjtn  )r*u*  bcdbf«j 
Far.  u  tbsH  abbiBg  vain  d«>}, 
Hr  fnniiad  Tuiou  %At  awiv. 
A  balplaa  injured  wraccb  1  dia. 
And  lomatbing  talli  ma  in  itaiua  ajr*^ 


TbtDUgb  daogar,  fnan.  and  diralil 
U  on»  wai  bright  tai  rlou- » iblna. 
But  blml  ud  Ifan  W<b  dliuin«l  !••  duB* 
I  will  Dol  tell  Oh*  vbm  'ti>u  ilind. 
Urn  (»m  «bal  gulltln  *>ctim-i  ht^i— 

Likf  plumua  an  tbj  bvlmat  bnw. 
Till  niu  uid«ind  ibiU  blank  tha  M^B, 
Aud  tbou  oil!  iiriuc  11  ina  iniiL 
1  nvar  ctiltl— Oh  ll»dl  mora  btlfbt 
Let  Reaacn  bnun  bar  pulidf  Ufbl  1^ 
Oh!  by  tlij  knigbtbosd't  bgaauiad  wl 
And  foe  tbj  life  praMFfad  I7  min*. 
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WImh  thoa  thalt  Me  a  dailcMme  oum, 
Who  bouts  him  Chief  of  Alpine^s  cUn, 
With  tartana  broad  and  jhadowy  plume, 
And  hand  of  blood,  and  brow  of  gloom, 
Be  thj  heart  bold,  thj  weapon  strong. 
And  wreak  poor  Blanche  of  I>evan*8  wrong  !^ 
Thej'  watch  for  thee  b^  {Ms-and  fell . .  . 
Avoid  the  path  .  .•.  Oh  Qod ! . . .  fiurewell!** 

xxTin. 

A  kiiidl  J  heart  had  brave  Fits^amee, 

Fast  poored  his  eyie  at  pi^'s  claims; 

And  now,  with  minglea  ^ief  and  ire, 

He  saw  the  murdered  maid  expire. 

**€h>d,  in  mj  need,  be  mj  relief. 

As  I  wreak  thia  on  jonder  Chief  P* — 

A  lock  from  Blanche^s  tresses  fair 

He  blended  with  her  hrideoroom^s  hair; 

The  mingled  braid  in  Uooa  he  djed. 

And  plaMd  it  on  his  boimet  ude : 

**B7  Him  whose  word  is  truth  I  I  swear 

No  other  favour  will  I  wear, 

nil  this  sad  token  I  embrue 

In  the  best  blood  of  Roderick  Dhu  ! 

Bat  hark  !  what  means  yon  faint  halloo  ? 

The  chase  is  up  —but  they  shall  know. 

The  staff  at  baVs  a  dangerous  foe." 

Barred  from  the  known  but  guarded  way. 

Through  copse  and  dills  Fitz-James  muk  straj. 

And  oft  muxt  change  his  deeperate  track. 

By  stream  and  precipice  turned  back. 

Heartless,  fiktigued,  and  faiut,  at  length. 

From  lack  of  food  and  loss  of  strength. 

He  couch'd  him  in  a  thicket  hear, 

And  thought  his  toils  and  perils  o'er : — 

"  Of  all  my  rash  adventures  past. 

This  frantic  feat  will  prove  tne  last ! 

Who  e'er  so  mad  but  might  have  guess*d, 

That  all  this  highland  hornet's  nest 

Would  muster  up  in  swarms  so  soon 

As  e'er  they  heard  of  bands  at  Doune  ? 

Like  bloodnounds  now  they  search  me  oat~ 

Hark,  to  the  whistle  and  tne  shout  1 
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3H            n 

xuDioFmun    ccuRBtr. 

It&niwthTo<>gi.tU«adiips 

I  onlj  Ul  upon 

(lHr«: 

ru  B«h  DM  !»»  liU  •wbtp?. 

iwduUiBi  fr  -T  du^;;^  ^. 

j                n-dwdNotr 

'•«nMdowlTd>«D. 

The  irooii  us  «myip«i  Id  ittpa  brown. 

Tb*  fai  ii  bard 

upon  the  ffii 

1                   Eaoiub  nmUD 

»rEj;>pmeriDgligiit 

1                         T0f2d.Lb,^ 

^d.™'.»t.p..ri(ht, 

Y=l  not  tnougb 

tmtn  fxr  to  ^ow 

1                   Bii(igui^»th 

«Uthftil  f«. 

j                  With  out^oui  > 

,                  Ba<liiLb>(li<i<:ni^4uiii  thmdi  tbebnkBi 

,                  And  DDt  th>  .un 

njer»olni«,ll,e™. 

Tmnp.rM  tbo  id 

do^ght  <n«u»U>D  2r. 

thtt  xcpt  til.  wold. 

rcDizUaU  limljl  •rich  nM. 

la  dnod,  in  dineir,  uid  aj 
PiUQubed  uid  cMlJtd.  clin 
Tanked  wid  ilegp.  bs  jour 


And  np  ba  iprung  wiih  tword  in  hud— 

"  Thj  nuse  md  purpoM  '.  Stjiaa.  itond  T 

"A  «t(»nget."     '•  Wbu  dut  ibau  n^uirar* 

"  B»l  ud  >  gulda.  uid  food  tnd  fn. 

My  lifo'i  boat,  my  palh  it  iml, 

Tbe  pie  bu  (hi]l«l  in.  limb,  wild  froit" 

** Alt  IboUB  friend  to  koderi-i!"     -SoT 

••  Tboa  dw«l  BOI  oU  ihTKll «  io,r 

"I  dm    to  bim  ud  til  tbi  )va 

B«  brisgi  ta  kid  bii  murdsnm.  hud, 

"  BoU  wordi  (—but  though  the  beut  of  hm 

Tbe  pri.ileg,  of  thuo  may  cl&im 

Though  mce  ud  taw  th^  uu  v.  |«J 

B»  biHioa  ve  »lip.  or  bo*  we  btod, 


t  «vflr  Hvk^ii.  when,  Low,  or  when, 
_-,_  pro«ling  (ox  wivi  Cnpirvd  ac  lUiii?" 
Tluu,  tnofbaratti  «caulj»— yvt  mr*  \iiiaj  Ua| 
Wlwur  llum  ruu'fct  *ufnl  ■py  ■" 
"TW  do,  br  IIkohi  1    Coms  Rsdarick  Dbo, 
And  of  Ui  clu  Ihs  baldM  two. 
And  M  Dt  bU  till  ipaniiiig  nst, 
1  wtiU  th*  bUabocd  sn  Ui«r  cntl," 
■■  It  br  tb*  bluH  I  naik  ariglit, 
TboulMU'It  Um  bnlt  ud  ipur  oE  Knight, ' 
"Hub,  ij  thBw  toksDi  mft/it  Chau  kuow, 
SmJi  lOOod  oppimor'i  morUl  foe." 
**  Bmnvh,  flDough ;  >it  doWD  ojid  lUura 
A  mUib  ■  coadi,  ■  loldier'i  tut." 

Ha  nx  him  of  bu  bigliiani)  cheer, 
ThaliBilHHd  flc^  of  mouDUiD  deor^ 
Di;  nul  on  Dui  Kn  ho  l(id. 
And  had*  Ihe  Suod  llun  his  plaid. 
Ha  landed  him  likft  welcome  ^e>t, 
Tlwn  tbu  bii  funhBr  ipepch  ulilresKd  : 
"Btiugcr,  I  un  to  Rodeiick  Dbu 
A  claBnnu  bom,  a  kinimwi  tms : 
Badh  wsnl  agsiost  hii  honasr  ipoka, 
Damandi  of  m«  avangiiig  fttoke  ; 
Tat  mora   ,epaa  th;  bu,  'til  nid, 
A  odftitj  toffiTj  a  Iftid. 
&  nJlM  with  ma  to  wind  m^  bom. 

Woni  ai  tboa  art,  to  bid  the*  rtiLnd  : 
Bvt  nor  (or  clou  ror  kiadred'i  cause, 
Wm  1  d^  fioiu  honout'i  Uwi: 
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To  uaail  a  irwritd  mn  wu% 

A  stranger  is  %  Wj  imid«  ; 

Guidance  and  lett,  and  food  and  £zi^ 

In  Tain  he  never  mut  rsqnire. 

Tlien  rest  tbee  here  till  dawn  of  &my ; 

Myself  will  gaide  thee  on  the  way, 

O  er  stock  and  stone,  throogfa  warn  and  tnvd, 

Till  past  Clan  Alpine*s  ootmoefc  goaid, 

As  ur  as  Coilantogle  a  ford— 

FVom  thence  thy  warrant  is  thy  flwoidL** 

**  I  take  thy  eouitesr,  b^  HeaTcn, 

As  freely  as  *tis  nobly  given  T 

'^  Well,  rest  thee ;  for  the  bittem*s  cry 

Sinfs  us  the  lakers  wild  lulUby.** 

WiUi  that  he  shook  the  gathered  heath. 

And  spread  his  plaid  upon  the  wreath; 

And  the  brave  foemen,  side  by  side, 

Lay  peaceful  down  like  brothers  tried. 

And  slept  until  the  dawninc  beam 

Pozpled  the  mountain  and  tayrtieam. 


CANTO  FIFTH. 
€%t  Combat 


I  I. 

Fint  as  the  earliest  beam  of  eastern  light. 

When  first,  bv  the  bewildered  pilrrim  spied. 
It  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  ni^ht. 

And  silvers  o*er  the  torrent^s  foaming  tide. 

And  lifhts  the  fearful  path  on  mountain  side  ; 
Fair  as  that  beam,  although  the  fairest  far. 

Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride. 
Shine  martial  Faith,  and  Courtesy's  oright  star, 
Throuf h  all  the  wreckfuJ  storms  that  dond  ^hm 
of  war. 

II. 

That  early  beam,  so  fair  and  sheen. 
Was  twinkling  through  the  hatel 
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WImb,  roQsinff  at  ite  gUmmer  red. 
Hie  warriors  raft  their  lowly  bed. 
Looked  out  njpon  the  dappled  sky. 
Muttered  their  soldier  matins  bj, 
And  then  awaked  their  fire,  to  steal. 
As  short  and  rude,  their  soldier  meiJ. 
That  o*er,  the  Qael*  around  him  threw 
His  graceful  plaid  of  varied  hue. 
And,  true  to  promise,  led  the  way. 
By  thicket  green  and  mountain  grey. 
A  wildering  path !  they  winded  now 
Along^i^iee^sSrow, 
Commanding  the  rich  scoies  beneath. 
The  windings  of  the  Forth  and  Teith, 
And  all  the  vales  between  that  lie. 
Till  Stirling*s  turrets  melt  in  sky  ; 
Then,  sunk  in  copse,  their  fuihest  glance 
Gained  not  the  length  of  horseman  s  lanca. 
^was  oft  80  steep,  the  foot  was  fain 
Assistance  from  the  hand  to  gain ; 
So  tangled  oft,  that,  burvting  through. 
Each  hawthorn  shed  her  showers  of  dew- 
That  diamond  dew,  so  pure  and  clear. 
It  rivals  all  but  £eaut/s  tear  I 

III. 

At  length  they  came  whore,  stern  and  steepv 

The  hill  sinlcs  down  upon  the  deep.  i 

Here  Vennachar  in  silver  flows. 

There,  ridge  on  ridge,  Benledi  rose ; 

Ever  the  hollow  path  twined  on. 

Beneath  steep  bank  and  threatening  8t<nie ; 

An  hundred  men  might  hold  the  post 

With  hardihood  against  a  host, 

The  rugged  mountun^s  scanty  cloak 

Was  dwartiiih  shrubs  of  birch  and  oak. 

With  shinglot  bare,  and  clifis  between. 

And  patclies  bright  of  bracken  green. 

And  neather  block,  that  waved  so  high. 

It  held  the  copse  in  rivalry. 

•  Tb«  Srottiah  Highlsn4«r  calls  tiimiclf  (7<id;orOmiil,andt«nBS 
%hm  L«nrUiul*rt  giiiwuet^,  or  BasMH. 


i 


And  oft  both  pi 

Whan  wintrj  tornrat  down  hjid  bom^ 

And  h«*pnl  upon  Kb*  cumhuvl  lukd 

lu  wnct  ot  gnvcl,  ncki,  ud  (wid. 

8«  tailidma  wu  (bg  nii4  (u  Inca, 

Tbc  guid^  abuinf  of  bis  pus, 

Ltd  ilawlj  thnuf  h  lb*  uut'i  Jim. 

And  vita  F^U-Jvnn.  by  vbil  Rnaf*  «■* 

He  toogbl  tbcH  wilds,  tnvenad  h;  fm 

Wiiboui  B  pan  (hub  RudErick  Dbn  ? 

*'  Bnva  Gul.  JBt  pvi.  in  dinger  timl, 
Bugi  in  mj  belt,  and  W  mjr  rid*  j 
Yat,  »Dtb  U  ull."  ibe  Stxm  ud, 
^I  drvamad  pot  now  to  ctaim  ita  ud. 
When  liere,  but  thne  diri  iibo*,  1  nai^ 
Baivi^crad  in  punuic  of  game, 
AU  »«nied  u  pucaful  and  m  aUIL 
Aa  tba  Biiit  iJnmbvring  vo  y«B  bill ; 
^j  dangenitu  cbirf  waa  thaa  afar. 
Nor  aooD  aiptctod  bock  {rgm  war. 
Tfam  nid,  U,  lean,  mj  mauDlun  guida, 
Tboagb  deap,  peiehuiH,  Iha  lilkia  11*4.* 
*■  Yel  why  a  semnd  lenln™  trj .»" 

Mova  onr  ftae  Motie  bj  lucfa  fitad  ewi^ 
Ai  givaa  lh«  poof  mecbuiic  lawiP 
Enaugh,  1  aeugbt  M  dii<e  awaj 
Tbt  lai^  bonn  of  paaeaful  da;  i 
Bliglit  auH  will  ibiB  niSct  to  niida 
A  knighi'a  f»a  fooMcn  &r  iBdwJd^ 
A  Ucoq  flown,  a  greyibound  fl(n7«df 
Tbo  merry  clanoe  of  jpihibiaiii  m&id ; 
Or.  it  a  patb  ba  dan— 
Tbe  daogsr'a  aelf  it 


eJOnO  T.]      <BS  LADT  OF  TBB  LASS.  859 

**  No,  bj  m^  irord ;  of  bands  prepared 
To  goard  Bang  James*s  sports  I  heard ; 
Nor  doobt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  hear 
^UB  muster  of  the  mountaineer, 
Haeir  pennons  will  abroad  be  flunr. 
Which  else  in  Doune  had  peaceful  huiw* 
**  Free  be  they  flung ! — for  we  were  loth 
Their  silken  folds  would  feast  the  moth. 
Free  be  they  flung ! — as  free  shall  wave 
Clan-Alpitte*s  pine  in  banner  brave. 
But,  stianffer,  peaceful  since  you  came. 
Bewildered  in  the  mountain  game. 
Whence  the  bold  boawt  by  which  you  show 
Yicb- Alpine*s  vowed  and  mortal  foe  ?** — 
**  Warrior,  but  yester-mom  I  knew 
Nought  of  thy  Uhieftain,  Roderick  Dhu, 
Save  as  an  outlawed  desperate  man. 
The  chief  of  a  rebeiliou4  clan. 
Who,  in  the  Regent's  court  and  sight. 
With  ruffian  da^er  stabbed  a  knight ; 
Yet  this  aloue  might  from  his  part 
Sever  each  true  and  loyal  hear^." 

Wrothful  ".t  such  uraignraent  foul. 
Dark  lowered  the  clansman's  sable  scowl. 
A  space  he  paused,  then  sternly  said — 
**  And  heara*st  thou  why  he  drew  his  blade 
Heard'st  thou  that  shameful  word  and  blow 
-  Brought  Roderick's  vengeance  on  his  foe  ? 
What  reck'd  the  Chieftain,  if  he  stood 
On  highland  heath  or  Holy- Rood? 
He  rights  such  wrong  where  it  is  given. 
If  it  were  in  the  court  of  heaven/ 
•*  Still  was  it  outrage ; — yet,  'tis  true, 
Not  then  claimed  sovereignty  his  due ; 
While  Albany,  with  feeble  hand. 
Held  borrowed  truncheon  of  command.*^ 
The  young  king,  mew'd  in  Stirling  tower, 
Was  stranger  to  respect  and  power. 

•  Th«r«  k  M»rc«l7  •  mora  diiordcrlj  ptriod  In  SeotUih  hliterv 
th«f  that  which  MieoMdcd  tli«  bat^a  of  Wloddmt,  aad  imiiii4M 
iae  mlaortif  of^aaiM  V. 
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Bat  then,  thy  Chidbm*t  robb»  Ufc!— 
'Winning  mean  pray  hj  caaraleM  ttriS% 
'Wrenching  from  mm'd  lowhmd  twain 
His  herds  and  hardest  rearad  in  tu^^ 
Hethinks  a  sool  like  thine  shoeld  aeoiu 
The  spoils  firom  todi  fool  fon^  hoiiML*' 

▼IL 
The  Gael  heheld  him  grim  the  irhiki, 
And  answered  with  dudainfol  smil»— 
**  Saxon,  from  yond«r  mountain  high, 
I  marked  thee  send  driighted  eye, 
Far  to  the  sooth  and  east,  where  lay. 
Extended  in  succession  gay. 
Deep  waving  fields  and  pastures  green, 
Witn  gentle  slopes  and  groves  between :— • 
These  fertile  plains,  that  softened  vale, 
Were  once  the  birthright  of  the  Gael ; 
The  strangpr  came  wiu  iron  hand. 
And  from  our  fathers  reffc  the  land. 
Where  dwell  we  now  ?    See,  rudely  aweU 
Crag  over  crag,  and  fell  o*er  felL 
Ask  we  this  savage  hill  we  tread. 
For  fsttened  stew  or  household  bread 
Ask  we  for  flocks  thesie  shingles  dry, 
And  well  the  mountain  might  reply — 
*  To  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  vore. 
Belong  Uie  tai^t  and  ciavmore  I 
IjD^ve  you  shelter  in  my  Sreast, 
Your  own  good  blades  must  win  the  rait.* 
Pent  in  this  fortress  of  the  North, 
Think^st  thou  we  will  not  sally  forth, 
To  spoil  the  spoiler  ss  we  may. 
And  from  the  robber  rend  the  prey  f 
Av,  by  my  soul ! — While  on  yon  phun 
Tfie  ^xon  rears  one  shock  of  gram ; 
While,  of  ten  thousand  herds,  there  stiayi 
But  one  along  yon  river*s  maze — 
The  Gael,  of  plain  and  river  heir. 
Shall,  with  strong  hand,  redeem  his  than.* 

•  The  QmmU  rrest  traditionml  hitloriauM,  never  fDCfOt  ttrtUM 
Lowlands  bad,  at  enme  rrin«»u  period,  been  tb«  pmperlv  «#  cMir 
Celtic  loretAihen,  which  furuiabed  an  ample  rlnifif  tVia  of  all 
the  rmvagee  th«t  they  could  mak*  on  the 
which  Uj  withm  thfir 
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Wbera  live  the  mmmtidn  chiefs  who  hold| 
Thet  plnnderiiig  lowluid  field  and  fold 
It  ought  bat  retribntioii  true  ? 
8Mk  other  cmim  'gainst  Roderick  Dfao.** 

Tin. 

Answered  FHz- James — ^  And,  if  t  songhti 

Think*st  thou  no  other  could  be  brought? 

What  deem  ye  of  my  path  wavlaid. 

If  T  life  given  o'er  to  ambnscaae  ?* 

**  As  of  a  meed  to  rashness  due : 

Hadst  thou  sent  warning  fair  and  tni*— 

I  seek  my  bound,  or  falcon  strayed, 

I  seek,  ffood  faith,  a  Highland  maid — 

Free  hsJst  thou  been  to  come  and  go ; 

But  secret  path  marks  secret  foe. 

Nor  yet,  for  this,  even  as  a  spy, 

Hadst  thou,  unheard,  been  doomed  to  die, 

SaTe  to  fulfil  an  augury.** 

**  Well,  let  it  pass ;  nor  will  I  now 

Fresh  cause  ot  enmity  avow, 

To  chafe  thy  mood  and  cloud  thy  brow. 

Enough,  I  am  W  promise  tied 

To  match  me  with  this  man  of  pride ; 

Twice  have  I  sought  Clan- Alpine^s  glen 

In  peace ;  but  when  I  come  sgen, 

1  come  with  banner,  brand  and  bow, 

As  leader  seeks  his  mortal  foe. 

For  love-lorn  swain,  in  Iady*s  bower, 

Ke^er  panted  for  the  appointed  hour. 

As  I,  until  before  me  stand 

This  rebel  Chieftain  and  his  band.** 


*  Have  then  thy  wish  T— he  whistled  thrill. 
And  he  was  answered  from  the  hill ; 
Wild  as  the  scream  of  the  curlew, 
From  crsff  to  crag  the  signal  flew. 
Instant,  through  copse  and  heath,  arose 
Bonnets,  and  snears,  and  bended  bows* 
On  right,  on  left,  above,  below, 
SpiiDg  19  at  ooee  the  larking  foe; 


i 


Ftom  dibglbi  gny  tluir  laiMW  ilMt, 

TIm  ImckM-Mtih  Mods  fort^  Um  dttt» 

Hm  rashes  and  the  ^llow-waad 

Are  bristling  into  ue  Md  hnnd. 

And  every  tuft  of  broom  gives  lift 

To  pUided  vntrrior  vmed  for  strifs. 

TbaX  whistie  gaurisoned  the  glen 

At  once  with  xixll  five  hundred  men, 

As  if  the  yawning  hill  to  heaven 

A  subterranean  host  had  given. 

Watching  their  leader^s  beck  and  wfl]. 

All  silent  there  they  stood  and  stilL^ 

like  the  loose  crags  whose  threatenia^  mai 

Lay  tottering  u*er  the  hollow  pass, 

As  if  an  infantas  touch  could  uige 

Their  headlong  passage  down  the  verge. 

With  step  and  weapon  forward  flung. 

Upon  the  mountain-side  they  hnn^. 

The  mountaineer  cast  glance  of  pnde 

Along  Benledi*s  living  side. 

Then  fixed  his  eye  and  sable  brow 

Full  on  FiU-James^''  How  say^st  thoa  mawf 

These  are  Clan- Alpine's  warriors  true ; 

And,  Saxon— I  am  Roderick  Dfau  !** 

X. 

Fltz-James  was  brave : — though  to  his  haul 
The  life-blood  thrilled  with  sudden  start, 
He  mannM  himself  with  dauntless  air. 
Returned  the  Chief  his  haufhty  stare, 
His  back  agunst  a  rock  heoore. 
And  firmly  placed  his  foot  before ; — 
«*  Come  one,  come  all !  this  rock  shall  tj 
From  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  I P 
Sir  Roderick  marked — and  in  his  eyei 
Respect  was  mingled  with  surprise. 
And  the  stem  joy  which  warriors  ft^ 
In  foemen  worthy  of  their  steeL 
Short  space  he  stood— then  waved  1 
Down  sank  the  dinappearing  band; 
Each  warrior  vani;ihe4  where  he  aftooda 
In  broom  or  bracken,  haatk  or  vood; 


oAXTo  ▼.)     m  MAT  «r  on  uUi  Ml 

Sank  bnad  uicl  ipe«r  and  b«i4ed  bow. 
In  osiers  pal«  and  eopew  low : 
It  seemed  aa  if  their  mother  Earth 
Had  swallowed  up  her  warlike  biith. 
Tlie  wind*s  last  breath  had  tossed  in  air 
Pennon,  and  plaid,  and  pluxnage  Cair — 
The  next  bat  swep^  a  lone  hillside. 
Where  heath  and  fern  were  waving  wide ; 
The  son^s  hist  glance  was  glinted  back. 
From  ipear  and  glaive,  from  targe  and  >Mdi--<i 
The  next,  all  onrofleeted,  shone 
On  bracken  green  and  cold  grej  lione. 

XI, 

Pito-Jamea  looked  ronn4— 7«fc  levoe  befieTe4 

The  witeess  that  his  sight  receivea ; 

8nch  apparition  well  might  seem 

Delusion  of  a  dreadful  dream. 

Bir  Roderick  in  suspense  he  eyed. 

And  to  his  look  ^e  Chief  replied, 

^  Pear  nought — nay,  that  I  need  not  baj— 

But — doubt  not  aught  from  mine  array. 

Thou  art  my  guest ; — 1  pledged  mj  word 

As  £sr  as  Coimntogle  ford : 

Nor  would  I  call  a  elansman^s  brand 

For  aid  against  one  valiant  hand, 

Thourh  on  our  tinie  lay  e^'^nr  vale 

Rent  by  the  Saxon  from  the  GaeL 

So  move  we  on ; — I  only  meant 

To  show  the  reed  on  which  you  leant, 

1>eeming  this  path  you  might  pursue 

Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhn.** 

They  moved : — I  said  Fitz-James  was  brnv^ 

As  ever  knight  that  belted  daive ; 

Yet  dare  not  say,  that  now  nis  blood 

Kept  on  its  wont  and  tempered  flood. 

As,  following  Roderick's  stride,  he  drew 

That  seeminff  lonesome  pathway  th^01lg)^ 

Which  yet,  by  fearful  proof,  was  riU 

With  lances,  that  to  take  his  life 

Waited  but  signal  from  a  guide, 

80  kto  diihonoarfd  and  dofi«4t 


•*-v* 


\ 


lUfrom     ,  _._,, 

And  IS  tht  ploviT'i  ihritly  ttnb., 
Ths  ugnit  vbitdc  hHM  n^ia. 
Koi  bwlhad  ha  ft«>  tilJ  br  briiiiHl 
Tbe  pui  vu  Mt ;  foi  Ihea  liirj  *l>d 

Wlien  t»ill»r  (th  nni  luft  n  Kai, 

To  bidv  a  l»iiuA  ur  ■  ppor. 

Tha  Chief  in  tilaice  ttrada  biAiI^ 
And  n^wd  thai  lornut'i  tmbdioc  iksv^ 
Which.  dui;hlei  at  Ihm  mijiblj  Ua^ 
Ftrno  TcDnuhu  in  lilia  bnka. 
BwoeiH  thnnjh  the  plain,  ud  rmiliw  mi 
On  Bocliiftie  tha  mouUering  liii«<^ 
Whan  Kcma,  tha  EmpicB  of  tha  >aU, 
Of  Tore  bar  «g1e  iriw  unfuti'd.* 
And  hc»  bii  anina  tba  ChiafluB  Maid, 
Tbraii  dawn  fail  latgat  ud  bit  plud. 


"Bold  a 


lohupi 


MjUlt, 


^ich-Alpiua  boj  diicharnd  bu  Ir 
■liii  murdcmu  chiaf,  thu  ruiiilet.  -__, 
Thii  bud  ota  rebellloiu  cllu^ 
Halh  l«l  tW  Bfc.  tbrougli  walcb  aod  «i 
Far  |>ul  Clan-AJpina't  oaUn^n  guud. 
Now.  Riu  to  Kun.  aad  lUil  ui  >twl, 
A  cbieftaio'i  fcBgaaon  Ctimi  tlialt  feid. 
8«\  ham,  all  rauwaUia  1  stand. 
Armad.  like  iIithII.  with  •laglabrud; 
Tnr  ibU  ii  Coilutogla  ford. 
Aud  Uiuu  mutf  kaep  tW  «llli  Ibj  tiiwA 


I 

I 
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CAlfTO  v.]       ZBX  LADT  OP  THB  LAMJL 

Naj  mora,  bmT«  CSiieC,  I  Tow'd  thy  deith; 

Yet  ion  thy  fiur  and  generonfl  faith. 

And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, 

A  bettCT  meed  have  well  raserved : — 

Gkn  nong^  bat  blood  our  fend  atone  ? 

Are  thera  no  means?" — "  No,  Stianger,  none! 

And  hear — to  fire  thy  flagging  zeal — 

The  Saxon  cause  rests  on  thy  steel ; 

For  thos  spoke  Fate  by  prophet  bred 

Betweeii  tlie  living  and  the  dead : 

*  Who  spills  the  foremost  foemao's  life. 

His  pai^  conquers  in  the  strife.* " 

**Thein,  or  mj  word,**  the  Saxon  said, 

"^The  ridole  ts  already  read. 

Seek  yonder  brake  beneath  the  cliff — 

Thera  lies  Red  Murdoch,  stark  and  stijQL 

Thus  Fate  has  solved  her  prophecy. 

Then  yield  to  Fate,  and  not  to  me. 

To  James,  at  Stirling,  let  us  go. 

When,  if  then  wilt  m  still  his  foe, 

Or  if  Uie  King  shall  not  agree 

To  grant  thee  grace  and  favour  free, 

Ipu|^t  mine  honour,  oath,  and  word. 

That,  to  thy  native  strengths  restored, 

With  each  advantage  shiut  thou  stand. 

That  ^ds  thee  now  to  guard  thy  land.' 

XIV. 

Dark  lightning  flashed  from  Roderick's  eye— *• 
**  Soars  thy  presumption,  then,  so  high. 
Because  a  wretchea  kern  ye  slew. 
Homage  to  name  to  Roderick  Dhu  ? 
He  jwda  not,  he,  to  man  nor  Fate  ! 
Thou  add*ft  but  Kiel  to  my  hate — 
My  clansman's  blood  demands  revenge. 
Not  yet  prepared  ?     By  heaven,  I  change 
My  thought,  and  hold  thy  valour  light 
As  that  of  some  vain  carpet-knight. 
Who  ill  deserved  my  courteous  care, 
And  whose  hesst  boast  is  but  to  wear 
A  bvaid  of  his  fiair  lady's  hair." 
*I  thank  thee,  Roderick,  for  the  word  ! 
li  nerree  my  heart,  it  steels  my  sword ; 
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For  I  havie  iworn  this  bimid  to  gtus 
In  the  bait  blood  tint  WBrms  th  j  vun. 
Now,  truoe,  fSu^woll !  and  rutht  bo 
Yet  think  not  that  hj  thee  alone, 
Prood  Chief!  can  eoaitesy  be  fbown; 
Though  not  from  copse,  or  heath,  or 
Btui  at  my  whiitle  cluitmen  stanii. 
Of  this  small  horn  one  feeble  Mast 
Wonld  fiaarfal  odds  against  thee  eMfe; 
Bnt  fear  not — doubt  not — ^which  thoa  wilt^— 
We  try  this  quarrel  hilt  to  hilt" 
Then  each  at  once  his  fslchion  drew, 
Each  on  the  ground  his  scabbard  thrsfW^ 
Each  looked  tc  sun,  and  stream,  and  plaiB, 
As  what  they  ne'er  might  see  again ; 
Then  foot,  and  point,  and  eye  opposed. 
In  dubious  strife  they  darkly  closed. 

HI  iared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhu. 
That  on  the  held  bis  tarae  he  threw,^ 
Whose  brazen  studs  and  tough  bull-hide 
Had  death  so  often  dashed  aside ; 
For,  trained  abroad  his  anns  to  wield, 
Fit^ames's  blade  was  sword  and  Bhield,'f 
He  practised  every  pass  and  ward. 
To  tnrust,  to  strike,  to  feint,  to  guard ; 
While  less  expert,  though  stronger  far, 
The  Gael  maintained  unequal  war. 
Three  times  in  closing  strife  they  stood. 
And  thrice  the  Saxon  sword  drank  blood—* 
No  stinted  draught,  no  scanty  tide, 
The  gushing  floml  the  tartans  dyed. 
Fierce  Roderick  felt  the  fatal  drain. 
And  showered  his  blows  like  wintry  niB^ 
And,  as  firm  rock,  a  castle^roo^ 
Against  the  winter  shower  is  proof^ 


•  A  round  tiuKrt  of  light  wood,  eorgrwl  wUh 
•nd  fttudded  with  bna  or  iron,  was  •  mtumuj  fan  ^m 


lander*!  equipnifnu     A  pertoa  thiu 
•drantage  in  prirate  ft  ajr. 

f  Tho  oaa  of  dtifirainve  armear.  and  pMtlenlarly  af  1W 
«r  Urgvt.  waa  Krwmi  iu  Qoaan  Khaakcth'S  Una^    '  ~ 
the  nnglc  raoMr  cmbi  to  aavt  baatt  oosaitoiiallT 

«wii«r 


Psned  Rndvhr^'i  napos  Irum  hli  I 
A*d,  huknrdi  bona  dihid  ifaa  Jsk, 
Dinifitt  th*  paud  Clwriwn  W  hii  k 


n*  worid,  thf  linn's  blood  dy«  m 
"  Thj  thnitU,  liy  cmict,  1  dofi ! 
Lat  nomnl  yidid  who  fan  Id  dis.' 


it  who  ^uanlt  bi    _       ^ 

fUl  mt  FilE-Jwnn'i  thiost  be  ipning. 
Bwif^  hill  r«k'd  not  of  ■  wound. 
And  l«k»d  hi»  una  bis  fowum  round. 
Kmr,  glUuit  9»ioo,  lioM  liine  .iwn  ! 
Ka  nwdca'i  hand  ii  nsnd  Ibiw  Ihrowo  t 
Thlt  dsipcnM  gmp  tlij  (nine  might  fail 
Tbmgh  ban  of  brus  and  Iriplr  iml  1 


Accoa  bii  bnw  hit  hud  he  dnv, 
Fran  Uood  ud  milt  to  clur  bia  Ofbt, 
T^B  dHni'd  aloft  hb  danu  brighl  I 
■c  ud  tmj  ill  nipplud 


ud  fiCT  ill 
n  sT  lila'i  < 


Ta  unllB  oddi  of  di 


la  Iha  dbggvi  g1r4m(H!  on  bigh. 


d  tnm  tha  dratdfiiJiJDMi, 


LABT  or  m  LUOL      (GAinO  T« 
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H«  fiJtered  ihankt  to  HaaTen  for  Kfe, 

Radeemed^  unhoped,  from  despente  ■trifo  ; 

Next  on  his  foe  nia  look  he  cait. 

Whose  evenr  gup  appeared  his  Usi  ^ 

In  Roderick  B  gore  he  dippM  the  braid, 

**  Poor  Blandie !  thy  wrongs  are  dearly  paid; 

Tet  with  thy  foe  must  die,  or  live. 

The  praise  tnat  Faith  and  Valour  giTa,** 

With  that  he  blew  a  bu^le-note. 

Undid  the  eoUar  from  his  throat, 

Unbonnetted,  and  by  the  wave 

Sate  down  his  brow  and  hands  to  la^e. 

Then  faint  afar  are  heard  the  feet 

Of  rushini?  steeds  in  gallop  fleet ; 

The  sonnos  increase,  and  now  are  seen 

Four  mounted  squires  in  Lincoln  green  ( 

Two  who  bear  lance,  and  two  who  lead. 

By  loosened  rein,  a  saddled  steed ; 

Each  onward  held  his  headlong  course, 

And  by  Fitz-James  reined  up  his  hora\ 

With  wonder  viewed  the  bloody  spol— 

^  Exclaim  not,  gallants  !  question  not. 

You,  Herbert  and  Lufihess,  alight, 

And  bind  the  wounds  of  yonder  knight; 

Let  the  ^y  nalfrev  bear  his  weight, 

We  destmed  for  a  fairer  freight. 

And  bring  him  on  to  Stiriicg  straight ; 

I  will  before  at  better  speed. 

To  seek  fresh  hone  and  fitting  weed. 

The  sun  rides  high ;  I  must  be'  boun* 

To  see  the  archer-earoe  at  noon ; 

But  lightly  Bayard  clears  the  le& 

Pe  Vanx  and  Harries,  follow  me  1 

xyin. 

**  Stand,  Bayard,  stand  T  die  steed  ohijt^ 
With  arching  neck  and  bended  head. 
And  glancing  eye,  and  quivering 


As  if  ne  loved  his  lord  to  hear. 
No  foot  Fitz-James  in  stirrup  staid. 
No  grasp  upon  the  saddle  laid. 


■■■■ 


l! 


CAMTO  T.}      THS  XJlDT  OV  THX  LAKS. 

Bat  wretthed  hit  \th  hand  in  the  nuuw, 
And  lightlj  boonded  xirom  the  plain. 
Tamed  on  the  hone  bis  armed  heel. 
And  ftined  his  couiage  with  the  steeL 
Bounded  the  fiery  stc«d  in  air, 
The  rider  late  erect  and  £ur, 
Then,  like  a  bolt,  from  steel  cross-bow 
Forth  lanndied,  alon^  the  plun  thej  ffo. 
Ther  dashed  that  rapid  toirent  througn. 
Ana  op  Carhonie*8  hill  they  flew ; 
Still  at  the  gallop  pricked  the  Knight, 
His  meny-men  loUowed  as  they  might 
Aloo^  thr  banks,  swift  Teith  !  they  ride, 
And  m  tne  race  they  mock  thy  tide  ; 
Tony  and  Lendrick  now  are  past. 
And  Deanstown  lies  behind  toem  cast? 
They  rise,  the  bannered  towers  of  Doune, 
Ther  sink  in  distant  woodland  soon ; 
BlauvDnunmond  sees  the  hoofs  strike  fire, 
They  sweep  like  breeze  through  Ochteityie ; 
They  mark  just  glance  and  disappear 
The  lofty  brow  of  ancient  Keir ; 
Thar  bathe  their  coursers*  sweltering  sides, 
Darx  Forth  !  amid  thy  sluggish  tides. 
And  on  the  opposing  uiore  take  ground, 
With  plash,  with  scramble,  and  with  bound. 
Bight  band  they  leave  thv  cliffs,  Craig-forth,, 
And  soon  the  bulwark  ot  the  North, 
Grey  Stiriinc,  with  her  towers  and  town. 
Upon  their  fleet  career  looked  down. 

ZIX. 

Aa  up  the  flinty  path  ther  stnuned. 
Sudden  his  steed  the  leader  reined ; 
A  signal  to  his  squire  he  flung. 
Who  instant  to  his  stirrup  sprung : — 
**  Seset  thou,  De  Vaux,  Ton  wo^man  grey. 
Who  tow»-ward  holds  tne  rocky  way, 
Of  stature  tall  and  poor  array  ? 
Mark*st  thuo  the  firm,  yet  active  stride. 
With  which  he  scales  the  mountain  side? 
Know*st  thou  from  whence  he  comes,  or  whoml^ 
•*  No,  by  my  word ; — a  burly  groom 
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He  Mems,  trlio  in  the  fMd  or  ebnt 

A  Bftron*t  train  would  Bob^  gnot.** 
■'Oa^  out,  De  Vaax  I  can  fmx  aopplj 

And  jealousy,  no  thaxper  eje  f 
Afu",  era  to  Uie  hill  he  draw. 
That  stately  form  and  step  I  knew; 
like  form  m  Scotland  is  not  seen. 
Treads  not  woA  step  on  Scottish  nceBt 
*Tu  James  of  Douglas,  by  saint  Me  I 
The  uncle  of  the  banished  EarL 
Awaj,  awaj,  to  eouit,  to  ehow 
The  near  approach  of  dreaded  foe : 
The  king  must  stand  upon  his  guard ; 
Douglas.and  he  must  meet  prepared. 
Then  ri^ht  lumd  wheeled  their  steeds. 
They  won  the  castle^s  postern  gace. 

i  XX. 

The  Douglas,  who  had  bent  his  way 
From  Globus- Kenneth*s  abbej  grey. 
Now,  as  he  climbed  the  rocky  'shelf. 
Held  sad  communion  with  himself  :-^ 
**  Yes !  all  b  true  my  fears  could  frame ; 
A  prisoner  lies  the  noble  Ghvme, 
And  fiery  Roderick  soon  will  fed 
The  vengeance  of  the  royal  steeL 
I,  only  1,  can  ward  their  fate^ 
God  grant  the  ransom  come  not  Ute  ! 
The  Abbess  hath  her  promise  given. 
My  child  shall  be  the  bride  of  heaven  ^"^ 
Be  pardoned  one  rapining  tear ! 
For  He  who  gave  her,  knows  how  dear, 
How  excellent — ^but  that  is  by. 
And  now  my  businen  is  to  die. 
Ye  towers !  within  whose  circuit  dread 
A.  Douglas  by  his  sovereign  bled. 
And  thou,  oh  sad  and  fatal  mound !  . 
That  oft  has  heard  the  death-axe  sotbd,* 

•  StirUnf  wu  irften  polIaUid  with  nnM*  blonA.  TIm  ftt* 
Williain,  eivhth  Rarl  o(  Douftaa,  whotn  i«aM«  the  >«ciwi<  ««abk« 
in  SUrUof  CutU  %rith  hi*  own  band,  and  whO*  aadkr  hia  n*y 
mfe-oondurt,  U  familiar  to  all  who  read  SeottMi  hislary.  Mu 
<adc  Duka  of  Albanf,  Duncan.  Karl  nf  Lcnnns,  htoiiatlwr  fcn  Ini 
mad  hb  two  voos.  W«her  and  AWsandar  liuwart,  wert  Mcvcav 
At  Stlrlinf  in  Itf5.  They  wart  UheaJad  npon  an  wiaww  WiH 
,o«l  tte  eaatla  waUa,  bat  aiaUi«  part  ef  tte  MM*  hUL 


ft 


And  pUf  mj  priia— King  Jiunsi  •hill 
UttbM  tt.mai  tban  ibawi  ttuk, 
Wliw  Foru  m  oft,  in  happitr  dan. 


Tin  CMb  gMd  nvn  opn  IdiiK 

n*  qniTnini  dnw-bridg*  nckad  and  Rb^ 

And  (drnd  land  da  aintr  itraat 


Fkii  Swtluid'i  f_...„ 

Whna  ftU  aloiur  th«  cnwdnj  nr 
Wu  jobilc*  ud  bwi  huia. 

To lua  vblta  jeanw'j  addlabow,' 
Dofllnf  bii  op  Ut  citT  duna, 
Wbg  nnUad  ijid  hiiiiiied  for  prida  ud  A 
And  woU  tb*  limpanr  loigbt  ba  Tiis— 
H*  duH  the  Umt  er  Iha  tnio. 


Catnmsodi  auh  fmgmnl't  quubl  attir 
Olna  to  tin  dumn  thuiki  i^and. 
And  cmiln  ^d  iukU  upao  th«  crovd, 
Wlw  md  tb*  buTuu  wiili  th«r  Kcli 
*"  Lai^  li*B  i1k  CommaDii'  Kiagi  Kiui 
BtbinS  tiM  King  thmnfsd  pwc  wid  ki 
And  noble  dAoH  iDd  duvHl  briKht, 
"WliiHe  fier;  ilecdi  ill  bntokdl  lE*  lU; 
Of  the  nttp  ttnet  ud  cnwM  *i;. ' 
Bat  in  the  InJD  Tnu  millil  itimni 

Dkrk  loirenng  brow  mi  lii 

Then  noblu  nmurad  Ihsir  , 

And  the  mmn  burthen'  joyi  disdum 


Tbnn  .  .-  riwD  ffnj  tow«i^ 

Ofjjjw]!,  whieb  tbaj  curMd  inbMit. 


And  blule  in  ]iud,  their  muiv  vhHl; 
Bat  cbicf.  l«tid>  Iha  buti!.  then  ttud 
Bold  Bobrn  Ilood'  ud  iJI  liii  bud— 
PriuTuck  with  quul<T>>t^  ud  »i^ 
Old  Scslhelodio  with  li.  vaiy  wowL, 
Mud  MMti^n,  hir  u  i«Drr  boiic« 
Bariat,uid  Mutch,  tod  LHlle  John; 
Thoir  hu^lM  cballenge  all  Ihu  will, 
In  MTbcrr  to  ntov«  ibeir  ikilL 
^e  Douglu  bsnt  a  bow  of  rai^bt — 
Hii  bi^t  ib(it  cenuml  In  Ihcirtilic, 
And  when  in  Cnm  b«  shot  -Bgiin, 
Ell  KCDod  tplit  lh>  Snt  in  Ivuin. 

A  ril?«  dut,  ttuuchan'  lUkt; 


GARTO  TO    TBS  LADY  OF  THX  LlUk       87^ 

Fondly  he  'watehad,  with  watery  eye, 
Some  answering  gianee  of  sympathy— > 
No  kind  emotion  made  repnr  I 
Indifferent  as  to  archer  wignL 
The  monarch  gave  the  arrow  hright 

xxin. 

Now,  clear  thtf  fing !  for,  hand  to  hand. 
The  manly  wrestlen  take  their  stand. 
Two  o*er  the  rest  superior  rose, 
And  proad  demanded  mif  htier  foes, 
N<tf  odled  in  vain ;  for  Douglas  came. 
— For  life,  is  Hogh  of  Larbert  lame ; 
Scarce  belter  John  of  Alloa's  fare. 
Whom  senseless  home  his  comrades  bear. 
Prize  of  the  wrestling  roatdi,  the  King 
To  Dooglas  gave  a  golden  ring,* 
While  coldly  glancM  his  eye  of  blu^ 
As  frozen  drop  of  winter  dew. 
Douglas  would  speak,  but  in  his  breast 
His  struggling  soul  his  words  suppresaM : 
Indi^g;nant  then  he  turned  him  where 
Their  arms  the  brawny  yeoman  bare, 
To  hurl  the  massive  uu:  in  air. 
When  each  his  utmost  strength  had  shown, 
The  Douglas  rent  an  earth-fsst  stone 
From  its  deep  bed,  then  heaved  it  hif  h, 
And  sent  the  fragment  through  the  sky, 
A  rood  be^'ond  the  farthest  mark ; 
And  still  m  Stirling's  royal  park. 
The  grey-haired  aires  who  know  the  pasl^ 
To  strangers  point  the  Douglas-cast, 
And  moralize  on  the  decay 
Of  Scottish  strength  in  modem  da). 

xxiy. 

The  vale  with  loud  applauses  rang. 
The  Ladies'  Rock  sent  hack  the  clang; 
The  King,  with  look  unmoved,  bestowed 
A  purse  well  filled  with  pieces  broad. 

e  Tlwvtiialpiige of  BirrMtUncwMB nun  uid Brine,   'tbmtwm 
■Mbdagvary^MUeAiboiaittMdiDtlMstorr. 


^ 
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Indigiumt  smiled  Um  DoocIm  piood. 
And  threw  the  gold  among  the  crow^ 
Who  now,  with  anxious  vomUt, 


And  sharper  glance,  the  dark  mj  naBj 
Till  whispers  rose  among  the  tnrong. 
That  heart  so  free,  and  hand  so  strong. 
Must  to  the  pouglas*  blood  belong : 
llie  old  men  marked,  and  shook  the 
To  see  his  hair  with  silver  sppead. 
And  winked  aside,  and  told  each  tern 
Of  feats  upon  the  English  done. 
Ere  JDouglas  of  the  stalwart  hand 
Was  exiled  from  his  native  land. 
Tbe  women  praised  his  stately  form. 
Though  wrecked  by  manv  a  winter's  stonn 
The  youth,  with  awe  and  wonder,  saw 
His  strength  surpaKiiin^  Nature's  law. 
Thus  judged,  as  is  their  wont,  the  crowd. 
Till  murmurs  rose  to  clamours  loud. 
But  not  a  glance  from  that  proud  ring 
Of  peera  who  circled  round  the  Kinfu 
With  Doufflas  held  communion  kin^ 
Or  called  tae  banished  man  to  mind; 
No,  not  from  those  who,  at  the  chase. 
Once  held  his  si  ie  the  honoured  plaoa^ 
Begirt  his  board,  and,  in  the  fielo. 
Found  safety  underneath  his  shield. 
For  he,  whom  royal  eyes  disown. 
When  was  his  form  to  courtiers  known  1 

XXT. 

The  monarch  saw  the  gambols  flag. 

And  bade  let  loose  a  nllant  stag. 

Whose  pride,  the  holiday  to  crown. 

Two  favourite  grey-hounds  should  poll  dowi, 

Th^t  venison  free,  and  Bourdeaux  wiaa, 

Might  serve  the  archery  to  dine. 

But  Lufra — whom  from  Douglas*  sidt 

Nor  bribe  nor  threat  could  e'er  dirid^ 

The  fleetest  hound  in  all  the  Noith, 

Brave  Lufra  saw,  and  darted  forth. 

She  left  the  royal  hounds  mid>wa]^ 

And,  dashing  on  the  Mtlac*4  pi«9» 
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Sank  her  iharp  mnxzla  in  his  flank, 
And  deep  the  flowing  life-blood  dnuik. 
The  Ung't  gtont  buntraoMi  saw  the  ipoil 
By  itnnge  intruder  broken  dboii, 
Game  np,  and,  with  his  leash  anboand. 
In  A^Kw  Btrouc  the  noble  hound. 
The  Douglas  had  endured,  that  mom. 
The  Kmg's  eold  look,  the  nobles*  >sooq^ 
And  last,  and  worst  to  spirit  proud, 
Had  borne  the  pitj  of  the  crowd ; 
But  Lnfra  had  Deen  fondly  bred. 
To  share  his  board,  to  watch  his  bed. 
And  oft  would  Ellon,  Lud&a*B  neck. 
In  maiden  glee,  with  garlands  deck ; 
Ther  were  such  playmates,  that  with  nama 
Of  Lofira,  Ellen*s  iinace  came. 
His  stifled  wrath  is  brimming  high. 
In  darkened  brow  and  flashioff  eye ; 
As  waves  before  the  bark  divide. 
The  crowd  gare  way  before  his  stride ; 
Needs  but  a  buffet  and  no  more, 
The  groom  lies  senseless  in  his  gore. 
Such  blow  no  other  hand  could  deal. 
Though  ganntletted  in  glove  of  steel. 

XXVI. 

Then  clamoured  loud  the  royal  train. 
And  brandished  swords  and  staves  amain ; 
But  stem  the  Baron*s  waminf — '*  Back ! 
Back  on  vour  lives,  ye  menial  [vack! 
Beware  the  Douglas.     Yes !  behold, 
Kinc  James,  the  Douglas,  doomed  of  old^ 
And  vainly  sought  for  near  and  fitf, 
A  victim  to  atone  the  war. 
A  willing  victim,  now  attends. 
Nor  craves  thy  grace  but  for  his  friendi.*^ 
*^  Thus  is  my  clemency  repaid  ? 
Presumptuous  Lord  P  the  monardi  said ; 
""  Of  thv  mis-proud  ambitious  dan. 
Thou,  James  of  Bothwell,  wert  the  mm 
The  only  man,  in  whom  a  foe 
If 7  woman-mercy  would  i^ot  know: 


i 


ijjf^ 


[nliuidut  blg«,  ud  huighlf 
n'ku  hu !  the  C^|>uin  af  at 
Gilt  tho  oiTsniler  fttting  ww 
Brnk  o9  Uw  mjioni!"-— lor  i 


4 


Tun  Dprau  viid  UM  iDiamj 
Hiut'd  ihf  bir  fonn  nf  fatal  daf . 
Tha  horwintiD  pnekcd  uroag  CM  crsHil, 
Krpel]«d  b;  thnaU  ud  mnui  Inod  -, 

Tbe  limorou!  6y.  tha  WDTnen  thrwk  : 
With  Bint,  «kb  ihali.  wiib  tutf,  «idi  W, 


At  unco  round  Douglu  d«rk] j  fVMp 
The  fOjJ  tpeir!  in  oirelo  de^ 
And  ilowly  Idle  tlH  puhwu  HMp  ; 
Whila  on  thur  nu  in  thunder  poar 
Ths  nhbia  with  disordend  mar. 
With  grid  ifa(  Bohle  Douglu  mw 
Ths  oonuBOU  tiM  kgvut  tbe  l«w 
And  ta  the  [odiiif  uldier  ■ud, 
"  »r  Jr>hn  af  UndfoH !  'iwh  hit  bbd 
That  knijbthuoJ  an  Ih;  ihouldar  laid ; 
For  that  gpud  dead.  jMrmit  ma  ihen 
A  word  vith  tbata  miaguided  ma^ 


la  baodj  of  faally- 

c  ta°Sa)Uud'r 

Tha  aid  <i(  jonr  mlwuldad 
Or,  if  I  lullar  cau*^  «i 


Ar«  than  »  wiak  at  niiut  iwnli* 
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Tlioie  diordi  of  IOT0  I  dioaM  vnbin^ 
Whkh  knit  mj  ooontry  and  mj  kiaaf 
Qh.  do!    BeJiovo,  in  yondor  tower 
It  will  not  Mothe  mj  captive  hour. 
To  Imow  tboae  it{»ean  our  foes  thoald  draad. 
For  me  in  lundred  gore  are  red ; 
To  know,  in  ftvitleas  brawl  began. 
For  me,  Utat  mother  waik  ber  son ; 
For  me,  that  widow's  mate  expires. 
For  me,  that  orphans  weep  their  sires, 
That  patriots  mourn  insulted  Uws, 
And  corse  the  Douglas  for  the  cause. 
Oh  let  joor  pfttieooe  ward  such  ill. 
And  keep  joor  right  to  love  me  stilir* 

XXIX. 

The  crowd*s  wild  fury  sunk  again 

In  tears,  as  tempests  melt  in  rain. 

With  lifted  haous  »Dd  eye«,  they  prayed 

For  blessings  on  his  generous  head. 

Who  for  hia  country  felt  alone. 

Who  prized  her  blood  beyond  his  own. 

Old  men,  upon  the  verge  of  life. 

Blessed  him  who  staid  the  civil  strife ; 

And  mothers  held  their  babes  on  high. 

The  self-devoted  chief  to  spy. 

Triumphant  over  wrong  and  ire. 

To  whom  the  nrattlers  owed  a  sire : 

Even  the  rougn  soidier^fi  heart  was  moved  ; 

As  if  behind  some  bier  beloved. 

With  trailing  arms  and  drooping  head. 

The  Douflas  up  the  hill  he  leii. 

And  at  the  castle's  battled  verge, 

With  sighs,  resigned  his  honoured  charge. 

XXX. 

The  offended  Monarch  rode  apart. 
With  bitter  thought  and  swelling  hear^ 
And  would  not  now  vouchsafe  again 
Throtif  h  Stirling  streets  to  lead  his  tnun. 
**Oh  Lennot,  who  would  wi^th  to  rule 
This  ^***"g*''"g  crowd,  this  common  iool  t 


i 


[c«JH 


Smiiu^  for  King  Jonm  ii,ir  mofnow  i 
With  like  uclun  1W7  IuiIIhI  ilie  j^ 
WhMi  Urn  I  bioka  tbe  Douglu-  rm  ■ 
And  likfl  naslum  muM  I>iiuU>  ctm.' 
If  fa.  «uld  huf]  m.  (rao,  R.T  „tr^ 
Who  o'.i  [b>  h«r<l  would  •.uh  to  raicn. 
PtDIulk.  6ckla.  Gam.  ud  nin?  ^^ 
Vain  w  Uk  linf  upou  di*  itmin. 
And  Itcklfl  b  n  chuiju/ul  (ln«m ' 
FiutHtic  u  a  Kumui't  muDd, 
And  fl>m  u  Fnnii'i  fcvBtwi  blood. 
Tbau  iDMiy-hudw)  moDfUr-thiiw. 
Ob  vha  would  wiib  U  b*  ifay  ku^  t 


t  gUHt  liii  mgniiun  kfu— 

whu  fnno  our  cnuiu,  Ji-lm  of  Mu-r* 

n  lUuD  the  BU  kDd  fiBinl«]  ^rouml ; 
For  laiDa  f«ul  jmrpme  yet  uukDoiv^^ 


Hu  rmaiDDDBd  liii  rilMlliiiiu  fmr*^ 
Tu  aJd.  in  JitnjH  of  ilMbwair,  ai^ 
ThBH  loMs  bindilli  itud  unrvd. 


Your  fnrr  Kill  jiau  of  laiiJii  fouiAi  • 
Bui  MtOMily  ai,  E«J  bMiughi,         ■ 

With  iauilj<  iniB  jou  mil  am  riSa," 

"  71i«>  uroni'il  me  I  hft  dmt  nalm. 
1  ifcuiild  la^*  «r?l-r  IuoIkI  to  Udi ; 
I  k:il  .1  ill  thi.  (pu.iiina  diiT 
»"«o  with  lij«d  lliy  fgtnv  va^ . 
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fibsra  not  for  frpoilinff  of  thr  itoed, 
TIm  bMt  of  mine  sh^  bo  tor  mood, 
Snj  to  oar  fiuUiful  Lord  of  Mar, 
Wb  do  forbid  the  intended  war : 
Roderiek,  tbii  mom,  in  tingle  figbt, 
Wea  made  our  prisoner  by  a  knight^ 
Aad  Douflai  bath  bimseu  and  cause 
Sobmitftea  to  our  kingdom's  biws. 
The  tidings  of  their  leaders  lost 
Will  soon  dissolve  the  mountain  host. 
Nor  would  we  that  the  vulgar  feel, 
For  their  Chiefs  crimes,  avenging  steel. 
Bear  Mar  our  message.  Brace,  Hj/' 
He  tnmed  his  steed  —**  My  liege,  I  hie, 
Yet,  ere  I  cross  this  lily  lawn, 
I  fear  the  broad-swords  will  be  drawn.** 
The  turf  the  flying  courser  iipumed. 
And  to  his  towers  the  King  returned. 


m 


XXXIII. 

HI  with  King  James*s  mood  that  da* 
S«ited  gay  feast  and  minstrel  lay ; 
Soon  were  dismissed  the  courtly  throng. 
And  soon  cut  short  the  festal  song. 
Nor  less  upon  the  saddened  town 
The  evening  sank  in  sorrow  down , 
The  burghers  9poke  of  civil  jar, 
Of  rumoured  feud^  and  niountain  war. 
Of  Moray,  Mar,  and  Roderick  Dhu, 
AH  up  in  arms  :  the  Douglas  too, 
Tbfv  mourned  him  pent  within  the  hold 
'*  \Vhere  stout  Karl  William  was  of  old;* 
Artd  there  his  word  the  speaker  staid. 
And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid. 
Or  pointed  to  his  dagger  blade. 
But  jaded  horsemen  from  the  west. 
At  evening  to  the  ca.'ftle  pressed ; 
And  busy  talkers  said  they  bore 
Tidings  of  tight  on  Katrine  s  shore ; 

e  Bubb«d  bj  JamM  U.  lu  6tirliii){  Um.  o. 
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Thus  giddi  lUmDur  (book  d 
Tili  tlDted  the  NigUt  b>r  gm 


CANTO  SIXTH. 


Of  th«  d 


of,  llirou^h  tli«  B       ,  _ 
r  euti  ft  nillea  eUmk 

, .iff»ohisi«^«f.»i«7 

OTiuful  run  iJwHil  inHenlUKai 
SuiDmoning  rfvelleti  frcnn  ths  taniag 
Scuinr  Lbfl  iimwliar  robb«r  to  bii  lUig  i 

Gil^ng  on  b»tlJiid  lower  the  •m^mt't  I 

And  winiinj  (tudcot  pile  10  Jwti  hi*  pa^  4 
And  jisid  hu  dnwij  tjm  lo  lb*  In&d  bohM^pb 

Wbut  ivioui  Kmn,  ud  ofa  !  what  WMH  W  «■% 
An  irltoeiHil  br  IhiX  trd  uid  nnie(Ua|  WbI 

TIm  feveml  utiest.  from  hit  pkllM  ts«. 
Through  (Towdtd  bt-'-'  ■--■--"- 


I 


lunidfo  Imnhlei  at  U>  (Imn, 
^»  to  Ihmigliti  of  g]n«  Md  JUL 

II  III  1  I fiiiii llll)lll■lf■^^i■■J 


At  dawn  (he  towui  of  Stirling  nog 
With  mildrer-tlep  uiJ  weapon  eUng, 
Whiie  iliunii.  Hill)  tvlljng  tmle,  fanttll 
Rflhsf  to  weuj  tentiQfll. 
TKroiigh  narrow  luwp  ud  ouemanl  Iidt^  J 
The  fiDbeirni  tmifbt  the  Cuurl  <>[  Qnud,  T 
And.  nnutf ling  "ith  the  anokj  ait, 
DeaduiEil  tlio  tsrchn'  lellmi  elar*. 


|A  aatrd»Tli~  tllljuire  Aont 

m  lUliM  ilimiah  wab  n(hUckciiBil  bIoim, 

■    "ih  Wd  a  ' 


Jlhafpii  frvra 


e  midnigtii  wabdi, 


_..  .   .  Di«i«hoird, 

RmiiM  wiUi  nine,  with  rngmcnu  itnnd, 
AbJ  twk«i  dnintd,  ud  ™p«  o'Mtliromi, 
Slui^gd  la  hIui  ipori  Ut*  nighl  had  down. 
SdaB^  *<Bf7*  tDDTMl  On  Swr  vu[  bpucti ; 
SauK  libuurad  itil!  llimr  (hint  U>  quaneh ; 
Same  vtiillBd  vritb  wBicbing,  iniwl  tbsir  hu 
O'vr  l)w  bain  ofaimuy'i  dvmz  QnuiiU. 
WhUa  rau^  Uiam.  or  Uai'd.  Ihom  Uung, 

Ai  tntj  MCp  ihBil  tuUOWt  CUDg. 

•Hw*  dnw  nol  br  thnlr  flaliti  tha  iwoid, 
Lika  MDUb  at  %  feudal  lord. 
Tf or  ovnad  Iba  pittnarctiai  chiim 
Of  AWIvn  )o  tW  tsulu-i  ums, 
AJ»»ntu«n*  they,  iiom  fu  "ho  ror*^ 
T»  Kw  bj  bMUe  Bhich  they  Inved. 
Tbcn  Iha  Ilkliui's  ctoudHl  tma, 
TW  mnhj  SpuiuiTi  Uian  yoa  trtea  i 
Tlw  BDOnoMix-laiinc  Bvtlur  Ihan 
Hon  IntiT  bnallMd  in  mountiin-i^, 
n*  fWmiDg  than  daniiiad  (he  mil, 
'^-  ^  w  ill  Ita  Ubaurar-i  tod ; 

_  I  (rib  abowad  Fnpch  uJ  Oanwa  Bans 
i  nmjr  Ea^iul'i  eiilai  oiniB. 
Aw*.  «tth  lU-eonociliid  diidiin, 
_  'Bteduid'a  1«J  the  K»nly  ptia. 
M  kan  >o  unu.  *all  tnioad  i^  ineld 
iri*  hnn  h^twrt,  bnnd.  ud  ihiali!: 
la  anp>s  liantinni,  wild,  and  Md; 
Is  mJhuii,  fi««  and  ni 
Andm«w,b;hcilyiiii.. 


Hani 
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n  rilai  of  dixiiphDi 


"nicj  hfld  daUta  at  bloAd;  fmf. 
Pou^l  'twill  Loch-Kiliioe  and  Atln^. 
FiETCB  mti  lt»ii  i|M«cli.  kod.  Did  Ibw  ww 
Their  hudi  vfl  gnpplal  u  tinii  vmfA  } 
KoT  aibk  iheir  tiiiie  la  ifHtrc  tlifl  aar 
(K  Wnuodml  «         ■       


WhoK 


Mglrfiu 


Though,  neighbouring  W  tin  pmlit  of  ni^ 
Their  pnjo"  v*  fe'tnih  wsili  wcca  tMudf^ 
Sad  hurdeowl  to  (ha  nUEju  juk*. 
And  Kviga  auh  by  lun  i^wlca ! — 
At  ten^  u)iMarl*d  Juhn  gf  Brant, 


itrtt. 


Ill  hoct  a  htn);  mutinHr, 

But  iCiU  Iha  boidni  of  tba  cmr. 

When  deed  of  dingrr  ni  tt>  do.  , 

HgRiFv«l,ihaidav  LhiligmnaentflM^    i 

Anifmart'd  (hs  diccn'  bnwlu^  apsn,  | 

And  ihDalBd  lead.  "  Rtnm  tha  bawl] 

And.  while  t  men;  nlfh  ]  tnU, 

Liba  bnthna  of  dta  bruid  and  M«r.** 


ill  preuhoa  thai  I'eevaud  Pnlal 


'th-iJdjM- 

n  at  mck; 


That  then')  wnih  and  dupaii  i 
And  M<raD  daadl;  t1»  1b  a  Sunn  d 
Yat  whoop,  Banabt  I  at  iril£  Ihi  Dnsi; ' 
Driuk  apaan*  dbi,  and  k  Ag  lor  l£a  rm  r 

Our  cior  h<  calli  it  damiMiUoD  lo  dp 
Tha  rip.  furtdv  de»  «1  a  y..,,,,^;  dear  lift- 
Says,  tlnf  Uolioliub  lurk,  in  hoi  krtchlrf  »( 
And  Apollj'on  ibooti  dmlta  fmm  hei  nieltj  hU 

Till  ilie  blovci  lik>  ■  rOH,  uul  a  fi(  for  iba  >i 
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Oar  Tiev  thos  Draachet — and  why  should  H*  not 
For  tho  dn«8  ot  his  cure  are  the  placket  and  pot ; 
And  *tb  right  of  his  office  poor  laymen  to  lurch, 
Who  infringe  the  domains  of  our  good  mother  C^ardL 
Tet  whoopj  bully^boys !  off  with  your  liquor, 
Sw«et  Maijorie's  the  word,  and  a  fig  for  the  Ticar  I 

The  waider's  challenge  heard  withoat^ 

Stayed  in  mid  roar  the  merry  shoal 

A  soldier  to  the  portal  went — 

**  Hera  is  old  Bertram,  sirs,  of  Qhent ; 

And,  beat  for  jubilee  the  drum  I 

A  maid  and  minstrel  with  him  come- 

Bertram,  a  Fleming,  grey  and  scarr'd. 

Was  entering  now  the  court  of  guard, 

A  harper  wiUi  him,  and,  in  plaid 

An  muffled  close,  a  mountain  maid. 

Who  backward  shrank  to  *8cape  the  view 

Of  th^ioose  scene  and  boisterous  crew. 

•*  What  news? '  they  roared : — "  I  only  know, 

From  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe. 

As  wild  and  as  untameable. 

As  the  rude  mountainn  where  they  dwelL 

On  both  side5  store  of  blood  is  lo^it, 

Nor  much  success  can  either  boast." 

**Bat  whence  thy  captives,  friend?  such  spoil 

As  theirs  must  need^  reward  thy  toil. 

Old  dost  thou  wax,  and  wars  grow  sharp , 

Thou  now  hast  glee-maiden  and  harp, 

Get  thee  an  ape,  and  trudge  the  land. 

The  leader  of  a  juggler  band.*'  ~ 


'♦» 


VII. 

"  No,  comrade ; — no  such  fortune  mine 
After  the  fight,  these  sought  our  line, 
That  aged  luu7>er  and  the  girl. 
And,  luiving  audience  of  the  Earl, 
Mat  bade  1  should  purvey  them  steed. 
And  bring  them  hitnerward  with  speed. 

•  Tha  iooglmirt  or  j'ifgierm  \rer«  wout  to  trard  th«  ttraatry, 
'  hy  m  wontnn  cu-*!  a  fire-mrudtfo,  who  amoMd  tb«  com« 


Miiy  by  daiuinir  aud  tumbliug,  Aud  fr«queutl)r  (Uk  ape  iluu  diracMd 


.  with  iu  tricka. 


i 


4 


Ever  to  ■trif«  uiiii  juighnr  bwil; 
*^£Uull  he  ATik«  tloo  ti*didc  our  ki>d^. 
And  yU  tha  jesloiu  nignrd  gnidga 


And,  bumja^  id  hit  t«iAful  mood, 
Qld  AlUn,  t£i>iuh  unt^I  ToTilrif*, 
Laid  hani)  uwq  hU  doegw  knife ; 
Bui  ElltD  baldly  ntpfi  bM<nu, 

So.  fmin  Eiii  moniirig  iload,  ippwn 
The  •on  of  M»T.  through  hubibm  tan 
Tha  nviga  ■oldifli]',  Jtmiuvd, 
Ai  OD  duofodad  sigul  ciud ; 
Eien  hudj  Bnnt,  nbulMd  ud  Mmd 


Boldl;  ihe  ipokn— -  Boldian.  allnd  T 
Mj  fiiihtr  mu  the  toldiar'i  fiitaidi 
ChHnd  him  id  cuopi.  IB  nurcha  ]ti. 
And  wilL  him  in  Iba  bfeUla  hlHL 
Not  fram  lh«  TjJiuit,  or  iha  stroDg, 
Should  ciiia'i  d>ii(bur  loffar  vroof^" 
Amend  IH  Braat,  man  forwud  nil) 
Id  iTfflry  feai  or  gaod  or  UL. 
"  I  ihaina  me  of  tha  p«n  I  pUjed ; 
Aod  tkm  lu  oalltw'i  child,  pwr  maid ! 
An  ogtliw  I  b;  FortiL  lawi, 
And  merry  Neadwow]  knowi  tha  oan 
Poor  RdU— if  RoH  be  livinj  bow" — 
Ha  wiped  hii  iioa  bjv  isd  brair, 
"  Muit  bear  rocb  age.  I  Ibink.  ■•  thoa. 
Ijav  n.  mJ  mttai ;  I  go  to  ttli 
Tha  CipIUD  or  our  nub  u  h»I)  i 
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To  do  the  maid  injurioas  part, 
My  shaft  thall  qnivM"  in  his  heart  I 
Beware  loose  speech,  or  jesting  rough : 
Ye  all  know  John  de  Brent.    Enough.** 

IX. 
Tlieir  Caotain  came,  a  gallant  young-~ 
(Of  TnlliDardioe's  house  he  sprung) : 
Nor  wore  he  yet  the  spurs  of  knignt ; 
Gay  was  his  mien,  his  humour  light, 
And,  thoueh  by  courtesy  controlled. 
Forward  his  speech,  his  bearinfl;  bold. 
The  high-bom  maiden  ill  coola  brook 
The  scanning  of  hu  curious  look 
And  dauntless  eye ;  and  yet,  in  sooth, 
Younff  Lewis  \.'as  a  generous  youth; 
But  kllen^s  lovely  face  and  mien. 
Ill-suited  to  the  garb  and  scene. 
Might  lightly  bear  construct'on  strange. 
And  rive  loose  fancy  scope  to  range. 
^Welcome  to  Stirling  towers,  fair  maid! 
Come  ye  to  seek  a  champion*s  aid. 
On  palfrey  white,  with  harper  hoar, 
Like  errant  damosel  of  yore? 
Does  thy  high  quest  a  knigVt  require, 
Or  may  the  venture  suit  a  squire?" 
Her  dark  eve  flashed  ;  she  p&used  and  sigbad, 
**  Oh  what  have  I  to  do  with  pride ! — 
Through  scenes  of  sorrow,  shame,  and  strift^ 
A  suppliant  for  a  fathers  life, 
I  crave  an  audience  of  the  King. 
Behold,  to  back  my  suit,  a  ring. 
The  royal  pledi^e  of  grateful  Ciaims, 
Given  by  the  Monarch  to  Fitz-James.** 

X. 

The  siffnet  ring  young  Lewis  took. 
With  deep  respect  and  altered  look; 
And  said — " This  ring  our  duties  own; 
And  pardon,  if,  to  worth  unknown. 
In  semblance  mean  obscurely  veiled. 
Lady,  in  aught  my  folly  failed. 
Soon  as  the  day  ftingi  wide  his  gates. 
The  King  ahall  know  what  suitor  waits. 

a 


Flaw  yon.  buuvUU.  is  flttinj 
RtpoH  joo  till  biimkiiui  houi 
Fault  iiittiidiM*  ihiiJI  obef 


And  opan  bounty  of  bet  nc*^ 

8ha  bids  her  dander  puno  be  ilMfi 

Among  the  Midi  en  el  itw  gumtd. 


Vmtri  bluntly  buk  iIa  imjerad  gold; — 
■■  FotnTe  ■  b»it1il}  Bugtiib  bstt. 
And  oh,  for^  fu  ruder  put  I 


Hbflu. 


The  vKMnI  puna  •Imll  be  inj 
Wliieh  in  lajr  b»i™i-o«|)  ''"'  ' 
Parchuice,  in  joopvilj'  bi 
Where  giL^er  ereilA  ntar  Leap  ^a 
With  Uunki — 'Iwu  ill  mhs 
fiiarojjged  ettanetj  tepti^ 


When  ElIaD  rartli  wilb  Lavii  wnnt, 

AUu  midanft  U  John  <il  Uimti — 
"  My  Udy  alt.  oh  let  yimr  fnra 
QiTe  me  ta  lea  my  maitiir'ii  lu*  1 
Hia  miDiInel  1 — to  iliara  hii  Aoon 
Bound  bom  tbe  «n>dle  to  lb*  lunfa. 
Tenth  in  daweat,  (inct  Knt  mi  una 
Waked  for  hii  noble  botn  llwir  lyll^ 
Not  axe  of  all  the  nee  waa  knuwB 
Bui  priied  it>  *>«tt  abcre  iliur  own. 
Vub  the  Chiefi  binb  ttput  our  cu»i 
Our  haiv  mui  aootbt  Ibt  intanl  bar, 
Teub  the  youth  talat  of  ll|bt,  mod  gnM 

In  pewa.  in  <nt,  tut  nuik  *a  1imi< 
We  Bb»r  hU  boaid,  oe  toetbe  hli  ilMft 

A  dalaTuI  tribuwl  o-etlbll'lMua. 

Ttian  lei  me  >htn  hU  apti>*  lot; 
It  ii  my  right    deny  li  bm  t' 


burn  vl]    IKS  uvT  or  ni  ui 

"  littla  m  reck,"  aid  John  of  Bm 

**  Wfl  sailthpnt  mitn    nF  inuo  flM^*nt 


Ood  Ueu  ih*  baun  of  Usiudnpn 
^id,  bul  I  JmnJ  to  drits  ilia  •iw.-r. 
Uain  (hin  la  guids  tbs  labouniig  iteei. 

Com*,  good  old  Mio-Irul.  fullon  me; 
Thj  Lord  ud  CtucTuin  itaalt  thou  Ha," 


TlMa,lremB 


Ijghud  t  t*Pth,  ud  All 
Through  guled  iiTch  and  jaisngc  arena. 
FaiUli  th>7  piucd,  wbare,  d«u  Milhin 
Bfoka  phuodcr'i  moui  uid  fgllen'  din : 
llnHuh  rugged  vaults,  whero.  looMly  atorad, 
I«T  wlie.1,  ud  B.vo,  and  huadaniiB'.  iword, 

P«  wrenching  joint,  ud  cniiling  limb, 

.Asd  tin  to  givi  thair  work  a,  name. 
Thiy  hilUklM  a  loft-bn.»ed  faith. 
And  Bnut  ti  AUu  gave  tbe  torch. 
While  Loll  ud  chain  lie  iBck^aid  nlM 
And  nmlB  the  bar  uol».p  iv,  hold. 
'HitJ  utered-  'twaii  ji  priavn-room 

Vd  aU  a  dunj^n :  fir  the 'day 

Tluwigb  loft}-  gruingi  found  iu  nj. 

And  njda  ud  .uitique  gmmiture 

Decked  tlie  ud  wali>  and  oaken  floor; 

Buck  at  the  nij[g«l  -days  of  old, 

DMD'd  Hi  fui  captive  no  bin  ki>ld. 

"Hera,    laid  De  Hri ni.     lU,.,,  m-j-rt  — -njm 

1111  (he  Lfth  Vml  him  aguin. 

Strict  ii  hii  cbargo.  the  warden  tall. 

To  (end  the  aubla  ptiaDner  well.'' 

ItetiriDg  then  tha  ioll  be  drew. 

Aad  tho  lock'i  muimun  growl-d  tiair. 


n  1a»K  b. 


Pot,  come  Inim  nhere  CW-Atiaoe  tond]^ 
Tbaj,  errii^.  deomod  die  Cluel  iit  lou^it 

Aa  tbfl  tftU  ihip,  vhow  bfty  pra» 


80,  oa  bii  toucli.  bv  Kodtriek  Dbal 
And  dO  hU  bcanJ'liniln  h«  tb 


rha  foughc^^iOio  tl«ii'    Ul<l     an  ba  bnaf i 
ne  m  tibl — for  ihoT  had  li»l  ihc  r  (  h  ef 
10  baNflv  I    1  — *1h  bm  *l 


bm  ell  d  «l 
th«  \1  ea  « 

\Dd  h  pes  are  (or  lbs  {>ouelis  gt  1 
1  he  Ladt  Margant  UK  >  veil 
And  fnr  Ihv  <:&n— on  Htld  ui  FeII, 
Has  DC  cr  barp  of  in  n  t  el  (old. 


But  ghuUi.  ^B,  ud  li' 
CbMnantlbii  iirvthv  brow 
— "Uvk,  MiBrtrel!  I  hin 


Bilh<»pljiy 
WiLh  mfHOn  bold  on  [»u]  dij, 
Ii  yoD  Ion*  ul«  . . .  Maio  wbe™  iw'er 

I  SteU  birpcr  pliy,  d 

I   naeuimnf  »!'■"' 

I  OV  Dmnid'i  i 
airika  it  t-ud 

Pna  from  thr  minilTvi-tplrit  f JaiuwL 
FBngnv   ■■       ■  •  t    .-!- 


ir  that  fntia  an  high. 


Whem 
nilirt, 


ulTvi-tptrit  f Jaium 
in  of  tfw  fi^^ 


I J  dui  (be  Suon 


nlghL 


I 


The  clillf>  nf  iwonlt.  tlii  <:i»h  of  twwt  I 
Tbua  gnUi,  thnc  wbIIl  thtll  vuuih  Lboi, 
Fgr  tba  Lir  ficbl  of  B^tiag  mui, 

Ai  rf  il  Kvod  (ram  bUtle  Cny." 

Tilt  tnnibliu  biinl  irilh  bw*  olwrad — 

Stow  on  tha  Wp  hii  hand  hr  laid ; 

H<  witDBud  rrom  die  tnouDUic'i  hcighl^ 
With  whu  old  B«nniD  told  it  night, 
A"»kmod  the  full  power  of  long, 

Ai  ilullop  luiDcb«d  on  rivor  i  tido, 
Thcl  ilow  mnd  farfu]  Inves  the  (ida, 
But,  obon  It  f»[>  lbs  middls  Btmin. 
SiivM  iloiniwud  iwift  u  lightning '■  bnm. 


"Th*  HiBilnl  came  ODoe  more  to  vim 
Ths  BHtcm  tiJge  of  B«n-v<nua, 
Far,  an  ba  Mitn).  ha  vould  hj, 
FMBHrail  loIo«l;f  Tioch-Aebr»T— 
Whaia  ihiJl  ha  Ond,  in  fonign  Iwidl, 
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TImt  oome  as  fleet  m  finMi  ter, 
W6*ll  6jvn  tiwai  bMk  m  taiM.* 


XTItL 

■*  BcMing  before  tlMm,  in  thair 

The  relics  of  the  archer  force, 

Like  wave  with  ci«st  of  SDerkling  Chob, 

Bight  onward  did  Clan- Alpine  eome. 

Above  the  tide,  each  broad-sword  bc^i^ 

Was  brandishing  like  beam  ot  light. 
Each  tarse  was  dark  below ; 

And  with  the  ocean*B  mighty  swing. 

When  heaving  to  the  tempest*s  wing. 
They  hurled  them  on  the  foe. 
I  heard  the  lance*s  shivering  crash, 
As  when  the  whirlwind  rends  the  ash  ; 
I  heard  the  broad-sword's  deadly  dang. 
As  if  an  hundred  anvils  rang  ! 
But  Moray  wheeled  his  rearward  rank 
Of  horsemen  on  Clan-Alpine*B  flank-— • 

*  My  banner-man^  advance ! 

I  see,"  he  cried,  ^their  column  shake. 

Now,  gallants !  for  your  ladies* 

Upon  them  with  the  lance  f 

The  horsemen  dashed  among  the  rout, 

As  deer  break  through  the  broom ; 
Their  steeds  are  stout,  their  swords  are  oo^ 

They  soon  make  lightsome  rvom. 
Clan- Alpine's  best  are  backward  borne 

Where,  where  was  Roderick  then  1 
One  blast  upon  his  bug'e-liom 

Were  worth  a  thousand  men. 
And  refluent  through  the  pass  of  fear 

The  battle's  tide  was  pour'd ; 
Yant^ed  the  Saxon*s  strugglinff  spetr, 

Vanished  the  mountain  swora. 
As  Bracklinn  s  chasm,  so  black  and 

Receives  her  marine  linn. 
As  the  dark  caverns  of  the  deep 

Suck  the  wild  whirlpool  in. 
So  did  the  deep  and  darksome 
Devour  the  battle's  mingled 
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None  linger  now  upon  the  plain, 
SftTe  those  who  ne  er  ihall  fight  again. 

XI  z. 

**  Now  westward  rolls  the  hattle^s  din. 
That  deep  and  doubling  pass  within. 
Minstrel,  away  !  the  work  of  fate 
Is  bearing  en  :  its  issue  wait, 
Where  the  rude  Trosachs*  dread  defile 
Opens  on  Katrine^s  lake  and  isle. 
Qny  Ben- venue  I  soon  repassed, 
lioch-Katrine  lay  beneath  me  casL 

The  sun  is  set — the  clouds  are  met— 
The  lowerinf  scowl  of  heaven 

An  inky  hue  ot  livid  blue 
To  the  deep  lake  has  given ; 
Strange  ra«ts  of  wind  from  mountain  glen 
Swept  o  er  the  lake,  then  sunk  agen. 
I  heeded  not  the  eddying  sur^e, 
Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Trosacn  s  goive, 
Mine  ear  but  heard  that  sullen  sound. 
Which  like  an  earthquake  shook  the  groondi 
And  spoke  the  stem  and  desperate  stnfe 
That  parts  not  but  with  portmg  life, 
Seeming,  to  minstrel-ear,  to  toll 
The  dirge  of  many  a  passing  souL 

Nearer  it  comes — the  dim- wood  glen 

The  martial  flood  discorged  agen. 
But  not  in  mingled  tide  ; 
The  plaided  warriors  of  the  North, 
Hifh  on  the  mountain  thunder  forth. 

And  overhang  its  side ; 
While  by  the  lake  below  appears 
The  darkening  cloud  of  Saxon  spears. 
At  weary  bay  each  shattered  band. 
Eyeing  their  foemen,  sternly  stand ; 
Tneir  nanners  stream  like  tatterM  sail, 
That  flines  its  fragments  to  the  gale. 
And  broken  arms  and  disarray 
Marked  the  fell  havoe  of  the  day. 

b2 
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aU  Jloed  i 

sullen 

Aod 

ri«l--B.hold5-oB 

S«!  D 

>i»u*t>fc 

DgU«J 

Bill  wanwn  wuk,  tW  wring  tlw  ku< : 
"Ha  than  of  Ton  Oi  robber  btod 

TJwit  bootjr  wont  lo  pile  ;— 
My  pur«,  inih  bi>uoBl-pi«e«  itniv, 

Ajul  louM  k  itnllop  from  Iht  ihoFa. 
Ughdy  «c'lJ  tan*  th*  var-wolr  Ibn, 
Ldtdi  of  bii  idUo.  ud  lirsud.  »ad  dsB. 
Forth  from  the  nnlu  » ipmumui  apnu^ 
Od  nrtb  hii  cbuim  ud  conlcl  rung, 

He  ptuogtd  biiu  in  tb>  nvo  :— 
All  nw  llie  dwd— I}ie  inirTmM  Iuw«, 
And  Uf  t\iBit  ctiinoun  Ueu-Tiniufl 

Atoiugl«l«h..p«; 
Tho  Suoni  ihaal,  thnit  i 
The  he-  ■       ■       ■ 

■     ■    ansfoi__^ 

u  by  thi  ouUij  ri 
Pourvd  diiwii  at  dii»  tlv  bweriu  hi 
A  vbirLwind  swept  Laeh-Kunac  •  k 
Her  billowi  narti]  ih«T  innwj  mA 
Well  tor  the  nrhnmar  mlleir  tbi 
TomvtheHighlUKlin, 
For  round  bim  ibnvolw  , 
Tb*  i-engaful  trrom  of  the  Qui. 


Hei 


1  ihdlDp'i  haw. 
uh  Cif  lightning  ea 


*fc: 
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And  Um  stern  Matron  o'er  him  stood, 
Her  hand  and  dagger  streaming  blood. 

XX  u 

"  *  Rarenge !  revenge  T  the  Saxons  cried. 

The  Gaels'  exulting  shout  replied. 

Deepite  the  elemental  rage. 

Again  they  harried  to  engage ; 

Bat,  ere  they  dosed  in  desperate  fight| 

Bloodj  with  spurring  came  a  knight, 

Spranff  from  his  horse,  and,  from  a  crag, 

Waveid  *twixt  the  hosts  a  milk-white  uig. 

Clarion  and  trumpet  by  his  side 

Raiup  forth  a  truce-note  high  and  wide, 

Whue,  in  the  monarches  name,  afar 

A  herald*s  voice  forbade  the  war. 

For  Both  weirs  lord,  and  Roderick  bold. 

Were  both,  he  said,  in  captive  hold.** 

— But  here  the  Uy  made  sudden  stand 

The  harp  escapM  the  minstrel's  hand! 

Oft  had  he  stolen  a  rlance,  to  spy 

How  Roderick  brooked  his  minstrdxy  t 

At  first,  the  Chieftain,  to  the  chime, 

With  lifted  hand,  kept  feeble  time ; 

That  motion  ceased — ^yet  feeling  strong 

Varied  his  look  as  dumped  the  song ; 

At  len^h,  no  more  his  deafened  ear 

The  minstrel  melody  can  hear ; 

His  face  grows  sharp— his  hands  are  denehedi 

As  if  somp  pang  his  heart-strings  wrendiad; 

B(rt  are  his  teeth,  his  fading  eye 

la  sternly  fixed  on  vacancy. 

Thus,  motionless,  and  moanless,  drew 

His  partiuff  breath,  stout  Roderick  Dha  I— 

Old  Allan-bane  looked  on  aghast. 

While  grim  and  still  his  spirit  passed ; 

Bot  wMn  he  s^w  that  life  was  fled. 

He  poared  his  wailing  o'er  the  dead. 

XXII. 
LAMENT. 

**  And  art  thoa  cold,  and  lowlv  laid. 
Thy  foemen*s  dread,  thy  people*8  aid, 
BraadaQMUie*s  boast,  CUn-Alpin^*!  sliftd«| 


_                 J 

aOfl                      TBB  I-IDT  OF  TUB  lJ*fc       CC^^nV  «t 

For  il>»  iloll  i»n«  ■  nquiam  w  t 
—For  OxM.  who  l<>*«d  <£■  miiuii<l->  bv. 

For  tbee,  °[  Bolhwdri  h<nM  iIh  .tar, ' 

Tb*  iheltcr  of  b«  aiilsd  bee. 

E-Hi  in  Ibij  pK»B-hou«  of  itia^ 

rU  Kul  for  Al|mi«-i  hoccund  piat  t 

-  WhU  gnuBi  ituU  ToiuUr  <^I(7.  BH  1 
WbU  >hn.k>  or  gritT  .UU  fHid  ;«  hill  1 

Wlal  Man  »(  hiintiiie  n»  ituil  lluill. 

Thj  ftil  Iwf  on  Ika  »ca  «<  won, 

Thj  nrord  ungiit  en  m  of  nis  1 

Then  bmut-a  oM  i^uumu  uf  tb*  Sa», 
B<rt  would  bxc  givaa  bii  Ufa  for  dii^ 

01iw«l«AJpi[i>'ibQwiur*lp>i»l                               .. 

"aadwuthTlatoDmsiUliUnt—                ^^J 

Bnn  n'irit.  dc  Dot  tram  nij  ctnun  1              ^^^^H 
And.  wtin  iti  dohi  i-nkt  train,                   ^^^H 

Emi  ihs.  H  loQE  bftbnd  in  nls,                   ^^^H 

And  mLi  h*[  WW  ud  lean  with  miH^          ^^^H 

xzni.                           ^^^1 

Elian.  Ihawliila,  with  bomiDgliwI,                              .' 

Ramained  in  loM,  b«««  !(-». 

Throat  .i<.ri«lp«i.th.'ri««b..ir^                   ., 

In  vtin  OB  |ild.J  torfilHn-  l»ll,                         H 

AdA  lighten'd  up  >  »|«Criod  wall,                    ^^B 

Aud  for  btc  lua  a  Qit»ia;                                   ^^H 

A  rich  <»Uati<«  >pn*.l  m  >.jd                         ^^H 

Tho  banquM  prood,  lU«  rltui.Ui  c>T.              ^^^H 

Rttrroa^m.                        „  „^j.           ^^H 

^^H 

^^H 

^^M 

^^M 

^^^^^^^1 

WliUe  Ld6»,  croocTiing  br  her  ilds, 
H<T  lUlion  elumtd  vrthjolous  pride; 
And  DouglBA,  bvDt  on  woodluidevaiL, 
I3poka  of  thr  chuH  lo  MftlBoLm  Gnsuu, 
nboH  ■DiHu.  oft  M  niidDnl  diw1», 

idertu  o(  Liii  tUougblf  bfltmjod — 
'ho  >ue«  ■iinpl*  joyi  tuta  known 
tnigbl  Id  prlft  tboiu  whsu  tW'n  gin 
fuddan,  tH,  ill*  llfta  h«  luad  I 


"  Ht  hiivk  it  tired  of  p«rcb  wi J  hood. 
Ujldlrgnjboond  loAlh««  hit  Jood^ 

And  I  WD  tick  ol  cauCiva  lUndl. 

1  with  1  »«n  u  I  hivo  b«D. 

Hiuiluig  the  hart  Jo  [urcHti  ai'efD, 

Wltti  baadcd  bo»  ind  bJDoaiDaod  frM, 

F«  thU'i  tbe  life  i>  OHial  fur  i»e. 

llutato 

Fnm  jnn  dull  rtHpte'B  drou-av  cblipa. 


TBSi.AinropnaBii4n.    tcsattof^ 


TIm  iMui-nck  ky  'was  haidl  j  aid, 

TIm  Ust'Mr  had  not  tarned  her  b«i^ 

It  trickled  still,  the  startiug  tear. 

When  light  a  footstep  struck  her 

And  Snowdoaii*s  grsceful  Knight 

She  turned  the  haltier,  lest  a^n 

The  prisoner  should  renew  hu  strafai. 

**  Oh  welcome,  hrave  Fitz-James  P  ah*  idd; 

**■  How  may  an  almost  orphan  maid 

P^j  the  deep  debt.**     "^  Oh  say  not  ao 

To  me  no  gratitude  you  owe. 

Not  mine,  alas  !  the  boon  to  gire^ 

And  bid  thy  noble  father  live ; 

I  can  but  be  thy  ffuide,  sweet  maid. 

With  Scotland's  King  thy  suit  to  aid 

No  tyrant  he,  though  ire  and  nride 

May  lead  his  better  mood  aside. 

Come,  Ellen,  come ! — 'tis  more  than  time; 

He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime.** 

WiUi  beating  heart,  and  bosom  wrung. 

As  to  a  brother's  arm  nhe  clung. 

Gently  he  dried  the  falling  tear. 

And  eently  whispered  hope  and  cheer ; 

Her  taltennf  steps  half  led,  half  st^d, 

Tnrough  nlTery  fair  and  high  arcade. 

Till,  at  his  touch,  its  win^  of  pride 

A  portal  arch  unfolded  wide. 

XXTL 

Within  *twas  hrilliant  all  and  light, 
A  thronging  scene  of  figures  bright ; 
It  glowed  on  EUIen's  dazzled  sigQt, 
As  when  the  setting  sun  has  given 
Ten  thousand  hues  to  summer  even. 
And,  from  their  tissue,  fancy  frames 
Aerial  knights  and  fisiry  dames. 
Still  by  Pits-James  her  footing  staid 
A  few  faint  steps  she  forward  made,^ 
Then  slow  her  drooping  bead  she  raaaad. 
And  fearful  round  tha  pcsMoea  gaiad; 


vn-j  Tssuo' 


KttJtam  t\0BB  -ran  ekv  ud  pluma, 

To  Um  eub  Iwly'i  look  wtt  laot. 

Ob  hin  •wb  couitier'i  era  wu  bant ; 

Kibt  hn,  andiiJIu,  Mid  i^wali  abvai, 

Ha  ihiiid,  in  itinpte  UdcoUi  rnao, 

n*  eoitn  of  th*  ilittcriiB  nng— 

Aod  SDoadminV  KnigU  u  SeDtlud'i  King  I* 


>r  Ellen 


5rm.T. 


Ho  notd  luT  ohoking  voioa  commuidi — 
8b*  ibowoil  tbs  (iiiit--tb<  cluiwd  bn  luudi. 
Oh !  not  ■  moment  could  he  break, 
Tlw  jniMrDtd  priuH,  thftt  luppltanc  loiJc ! 
Ootlj  U  nlud  her— and  the  nliile 
Cbeekad  with  ■  gtuice  tba  cirrto '■  milt 
Omeefnl,  but  gmve,  ha  brow  he  Wned, 


lefaerU 


n  be  Aiat 


>r  I^U-Junal 


-T.i.Fur;lh.w»ndeHiigp. 

Tb*  fvln  sf  SuLuid  ckima. 

To  hin  iky  wdh.  th]-  wiihn,  bring 

He  -will  ladtem  hit  twDel  ring. 

Adl  Bought  (or  Douglu— je»ler  oven, 

Bii  prince  end  be  h«ve  touch  torgiien : 

Wrong  bath  he  hid  (ram  ilandeniiu  hrpgne, 


i:rs^—        » 


rrri—.i^'ir' 


1 
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In  dangwroos  hoar,  and  all  bat  gftTe 
Thy  monarch's  life  to  mountain  glaive  T 
Alood  he  spoke—'*  Thou  still  dost  hold 
That  little  talisman  of  gold, 
Pledge  of  my  iaith,  Fitx-James*s  riiu;-^ 
What  seeks  fair  Ellen  of  the  King?'^ 

XXIX. 

Fall  -well  the  eonseioos  maiden  snesied, 

He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breast ; 

Bat,  with  that  consciousness,  there  came 

A  lightening  of  her  fears  for  Grseme, 

And  more  she  deemed  the  monarch's  ire 

Kindled  'gainst  hira,  who,  for  her  sire, 

Rebellious  broadsword  boldly  drew ; 

And  to  her  generous  Teeling  true. 

She  craved  Uie  grace  of  Roderick  Dho. 

**  Forbear  thy  suit : — the  King  of  kings 

Alone  can  stay  life's  parting  wings. 

I  know  his  heart,  I  know  his  hand. 

Have  shared  his  cheer,  and  proved  his  brand  |— 

My  iaireat  earldom  would  I  give 

To  bid  Clan- Alpine's  Chieftain  live ! 

Halt  thou  no  other  boon  to  crave  ? — 

No  other  captive  frend  to  save?" 

Blushing,  she  turned  her  from  the  King 

And  to  the  Douglas  gave  the  ring. 

As  if  she  wished  her  sire  to  speak 

The  suit  that  stained  her  glowing  cheek. 

*•  Nay,  then,  ray  pledge  has  lost  its  force, 

And  stubborn  junico  holds  her  course. 

Malcolm,  come  forth  f — And,  at  the  word, 

Down  kneel'd  the  Grscmo  to  Scotland's  Lord. 

*^  For  thee,  rash  youth,  no  suppliant  sues. 

From  thee  roav  Vengeance  claim  her  duel, 

Who,  nurturea  underneath  our  smile. 

Hast  paid  our  care  by  treacherous  wile, 

And  sought  amid  thy  faithful  clan, 

A  refuge  for  an  outlawed  man. 

Dishonouring  thus  thy  loyal  name. 

Fetters  and  warder  for  the  Gncme  P 

His  chain  of  gold  the  King  unstrung. 

The  links  o*er  Malcolm's  neck  he  mmg| 


Tit,  an»  ngiin,  (umll,  tlrnii  MinMiW  Hvpt 
Ytt,  ODM  "i?*!!!,  foijiTB  my  Ccabtg  iwar,  I 

Asd  Uttl.  nek  I  of  th*  »iuon  diur  -* 

H>T  id)?  «^'i'  "  •«  >>1I*  ■"- 
KvA  l»va  I  omJ  tli;  KnHH  on  I: 

Tlmagb  went  wm  ttw  worM  fau  ni 

When  on  the  wmtj  night  ibwBsd 

f    And  bitttrflf  wn*  tho  gnin  dertinfvij 

That  I  a'all'tnehiniH,  Eucluntn 

Hwfc  1  u  TB][  Unpiing  fi»t(((7n  tig*  ntii^ 
Soma  Spirit  oIIIm  Ajr  hu  urskad  thrttriHt 

*nt  now  1  S«uiti  bold,  wilh  toned  o(  irm. 
Til  now  tl»  bnuh  of  Fiiiy'i  rrvtic  wi^ 
IU«dlu(  noi.  Iba  d]-iDg  noieben  tiuc 

FuDUr  inJ  hiaut  dawn  ih*  nig^  dtlX 
And  now  lb*  moonuio  breus)  Kunlj  tni| 


i 


TISIOH  OP  DON  RODERICK. 


Tn  MlowfawpetB  ii 
eularlT  d«UUM  in  the  iwt««(  k«t 
Roa«rirk,  Om  last  Oothic  King  of  Bftdn,  w\ 
Moon  WM  impMidiiiff,  had  th«  tcmcril*  to  d««omd  iuta  an 
TuMatke 


ywali,  noar  Totc4a  ui«  opcninf  ol  whkh  had  bo«Q  donoi 
Utal  to  th«  Spanwh  moiMrchy.    Th«  Wfood  add*,  that  his  laA 
earionty  waa  iDortiAod  bjr  an  emMgmatK'*!  raywawiuttoo  of  tl 
^■-^^f**  whn,  in  th«  year  71i.  ualieaiad  hin  ia  b«ttJa,  and  i«d< 
Spain  under  thrir  damiiiina    1  ha  re  proaiuacd  to  protoac  tha  ti^im 
i  of  the  revoluiioiu  of  Spam  down  t«>  the  i-reamt  •i-natral  crWa  of 

the  Peninsula;  and  to  <li«ide  iu  by  a  »uitpn»e-i  chauf*  of  aeeai^ 
into  tAree  prriods.  Th*  Jirtt  of  t  heae  rrf  n^enu  the  in vaaioa  uf  th« 
Moora.  the  defoav  and  death  vf  Koderirk.  and  cloaes  with  the 
peaceful  nccupatifm  of  the  itiantry  by  the  *  irtora.  The  am&md 
period  embraces  ih«  state  of  the  Peninsula,  wheti  the  eoaaasita  of 


the  Spaniards  and  Purtuguese  in  the  Eakt  and  Woat  Indict  had 
raised  to  the  highe«i  pitch  the  r«notm  ot  their  ainu;  sulUed,  hwir* 


I  ever,  by  iiupervUtion  and  cruelty     An  aliustoti  to  the  inhuasatdt 

of  the  Inqutsittcm  teinxinatee  this  |ic4ora.    The  ImM  ^riti  the 
opt'na  with  the  -  tau  of  Spain  preriuoa  in  th*  "  ' 

;  iriTta  a  wetch  of  the 


traaehciry  nf  Uuo»u|nrt«; 

tempted  upon  that  un»uif>lcious  and  tneuJly  kirtfdon,  and  ter- 
minates wttli  the  arrival  i  f  the  ItritLih  sucojura.  It  otay  be  tat 
proper  to  mention,  that  ike  object  ol  the  poena  is  leea  to 

I  I  mamurate  <>r  detail  particular  incidents,  than  to  exhibit  a  | 

I I  and  Impraasive  picture  of  the  sci'eral  periods  brought 

I  I  am  too  sensible  of  the  reaprct  dtw  to  the  Pabbc,  m^tditlif  by 

one  who  has  already  experienced  more  than  ordinary  indaigence^ 
to  offisr  any  apolngy  fbr  the  inferf  o-<t  /  of  the  pn«tr^  to  tha  Bub)ect 
it  is  diiafly  designed  to  cnmmctnorata.     Ytt  I  think  it  piupei  to 

I  ,  mention,  tliat,  while  I  was  hasti  y  executing  a  wvvrk,  writtau  fee 

a  trmpontry  purpose,  and  on  pauing  events,  the  task  was  ntevt 


I  ,  cruelly  interrupted  by  the  sucreaairr  de«th«  oi  Lrird  President 


Blair,  and  Lord  Viiicount  MrlriUa.  In  thtiae  distinguished  charae- 
I '  ter«,  I  had  not  oiilv  to  regret  peranos  whnae  Uvok  were  mte0t  um- 

jl  portantto  8cotlai»o,  but  ai»o  whose  wnicr  and  aatrowagehenaursd 

Diy  entrancr  upon  active  life ;  and  1  may  add,  irith 


pnde,  who  permitted  my  more  adraiiced  age  to 
share  in  their  friendship).     Under  such  hkterru 


I 
I 

i  I  share  in  their  friend^ipL     Under  such  interruptions,  th«  following 

I  verses,  which  my  best  and  hai*piest  efloits  roust  have  left  Ihr  m»> 

worthy  of  their  thrme,  have,  I  am  mrseU  amsihia,  an  appennmea 
of  neyligvnce  and  incoherence,  whicn,  ia  othar  «&ramMaaM%  I 
might  have  been  able  to  renkova. 
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THE 
VISION  OF  DON  RODERICK. 


«0(»  Diaivw  MBMoaAma  Ton,  ■iBrAMiA,  T>mmi% 

TOX  BOMAIf  A  TAX-XT.  OLAVDlAir. 


INTRODUCTION. 


Litis  there  a  stnun,  whose  founds  of  mountiiig 

Maj  rise  distmguish'd  o^er  the  din  of  war,  [fire. 
Or  died  it  with  von  master  of  the  lyre, 

Who  song  beleaguered  Ilion^s  evil  star  ? 
Such,  Wellinoton,  mi^ht  reach  thee  from  a&r. 

Wafting  its  descant  wide  o'er  Ocean's  rans;e ; 
Nor  shouts,  nor  clashing  arms,  its  mood  could  mar, 

All  as  it  sweird  twixteach  loud  trumpet-change. 
That  dangs  to  Britain  rietorj,  to  Portugal  revenge  1 

II. 

Tes !  such  a  strain,  with  all-o'erpowering  measure. 

Might  melodize  with  each  tumultuous  sound. 
Each  voice  of  fear  or  triumph,  woe  or  pleasure. 

That  rings  Mondego's  ravaged  shores  around ; 
The  thundering  cry  of  hosts  with  conquest  crowned. 

The  female  shriek,  the  ruin'd  peasant's  moan. 
The  shout  of  captives  from  their  chains  unbound. 

The  foird  oppressor's  deep  aud  sullen  groan, 
A  nation's  choral  hymn  for  tyranny  o'erthrown. 

III. 

Bot  we  weak  minstrels  of  a  laggard  day, 
Skilled  btu  to  imitate  an  elder  pege, 


r 


i; 


I  ■ 


Timid  nd  TuAomUM,  canir* 

TIm  debt  t&o«  cbim'st  m  thk  otVmwM  aftP 
Hkni  giT*it  oar  Ijm  a  tbenM,  that  muHbt  «^M* 
ThM«  that  eoiold  nod  ihj  nama  o  ar  aaa  aad 
land, 
Wbile  Ma  and  land  thaS  .Hrt;  for  Hoomt*!  laga 
A  Uiamo;  a  tlioma  for  Miltoii*s  migfatj  liaM 
How  mndi  unmeet  f or  lUy  a  fiunt  dogeneota  band  I 

XT. 


Te  moQBtaing  stem!  irithin  irboae  ragxed 

T!ie  ftiflodi  of  Scottish  freedom  found  vepoae; 
fa  torrent! !  whose  hoarse  sounds  bare  aoothad 

their  rest, 
Betnining  from  the  field  of  van^nish'd  foes ; 
Say,  have  ye  lost  each  wild  majestic  doee, 

lliat  erst  the  choir  of  bards  or  dmids  flna^ 
What  time  their  hymn  of  victory  arose. 
And  Cattraeth*s  glens  with  voice  of  txiompk 
rung, 
Aad  mystic  Merlin  harp*d,  and  grey-hair*d  Uy- 
warehsung.* 

T. 

O !  if  your  wilds  such  minstrelsy  retun. 

As  sure  your  chanreful  gales  seem  ofi  to  say. 
When  sweeping  wild  and  sinking  soft  again, 

like  trampet-jnbilee,  or  harp*8  wild  sway; 
If  ye  can  echo  such  triumphant  lav. 

Then  lend  the  note  to  him  has  loved  yoa  lo^g 
Who  pious  gather*d  each  tradition  grey, 

lliat  floats  your  solitary  wastes  uong. 
And  with  affection  vain  gave  them  new  voice  in  toog. 

n. 

For  not  till  now,  how  oft  soever  the  tssk 
Of  troant  verse  hath  lightened  gravw  can^ 


•  Modi  of  tbc  ancirat  poetnr,  Wrmewwtd  in  Waloh  r 

•vcata  which  happened  in  the  Nortb-w«st  of  Repami  •oA 
I  w«*t  of  Scatl«nd,  wh«r«  the  Briton*  for  «  ioi'tr  tuna  made  i 

I  afsinrt  th«  Saxnat< — Ujrvrarch.  the  relebratea  bant  umI  ■ 

waa  Priuce  of  Arfoon,  in  Cuuib<rrUnd :  and  hit  fou'litol 
I  wn*  performed  upon  the  Burder.  althotirb  In  hia  mg»  W  waa 

driTPO  into  Powjahj  the  aoecwaca  of  the  M^iin-^tnam.    Am  *r 
,  Mmhn  WrUt.  or  the  flaTMa^  hja  panw  of  Ca>>d«wian,  aorf  bte  if 

— TK  «-^^*»«^  0-»^~i^a  iriinl.  aiirnifhf  him  ^  ffiini1i«i 


I 

M 
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Wheiher  Olalia^s  ehvmi  hb  tributo  dahn 
Her  eye  of  diAmond,  and  her  loeki  of  j«t; 

Or  wheuker,  kindiiiw  at  the  deeds  of  Otkum^* 
He  tiiif,  to  wild  Moriico  measiire  nt, 
Old  Albinos  red  clajmore,  greea  Erin'i  bajoMtl 


**  Explore  those  regions,  where  the  flinty 

Ofwild  Nevada  ever  gleams  with  snowa, 
Where  in  the  proud  Alhambra's  rained  ~ 

Barbaric  monomenti  uf  pomp  repose ; 
Or  where  the  banners  of  more  nxtlueBs  n>ea 

Than  the  fierce  Moor,  float  o*er  Toledo*8  fiuMi| 
From  whose  tall  towers  even  now  the  patriot  throws 

An  anxious  glance,  to  spy  upon  the  plain 
Hw  blended  ranks  of  England,  roxti^al,  and  Spain. 

XI. 

"  There,  of  Numantian  fire  a  swarthv  spark 

Still  lightens  in  the  sun^bumt  native  s  ere; 
The  stately  port,  slow  step,  and  visage  darx. 

Still  mark  enduring  pride  and  oonstaoej. 
And,  if  the  glow  of  feudal  chivalnr 

Beam  not,  as  once,  tliy  nobles*  dearest  pride, 
Iberia  !  oft  thv  cre5tle»  peasantry 

Have  seen  the  plumed  Hidalgo  quit  their  side, 
Have  seen,  yet  danntlesn  stood — 'gainst  fortune  foog^ 
and  died. 

XII. 

*<  And  cherish'd  still  by  that  undumging  raea. 

Are  themes  for  minstrelsy  more  high  than 
Of  strange  tradition  many  a  mystic  trace, 

L^end  and  vision,  prophecy  and  sign ; 
Where  wonders  wild  of  Arabesque  combina 

With  Gothic  imagery  of  darker  shade. 
Forming  a  model  meet  for  minstrel  line.      Fsi 

Go,  seek  such  theme  T — ^The  Mountain  SpinI 
With  filial  awe  I  heard~I  heard,  and  I  ob<qr*d. 


•  Tha  nume  of  QmhsBM,  in  KmImimI  b  i— Jlly  \ 
diaqrliabfaw 
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THE  VISION. 

I. 

BS4Riiro  thttr  erests  amid  the  dondlass  sldei, 

And  darkly  clustering  in  the  pale  moonlight^ 
Toledo's  holy  towers  and  spires  arise, 

Ai  from  a  trembling  lake  of  silver  white; 
Their  mingled  shadows  intercept  the  sif  ht         % 

Of  the  hroad  burial-ground  outstretchM  b«low« 
Aad  nought  disturbs  the  silence  of  the  night ; 

All  sleoM  in  sullen  shade,  or  silver  glow, 
AH  WKf  the  oeavj  swell  of  Teio's  oeaselen  flow. 

n. 

An  WKf  the  mshing  swell  of  Teio^s  tide. 

Or,  distant  heard,  a  courser's  neigh  or  tramp ; 
llieir  changing  rounds  as  watchful  horsemen  ride, 

To  ffuard  the  limits  of  King  Roderick's  camp, 
FoL  turough  the  river^s  niffht-fo^  rolling  damp, 

Was  many  a  proud  pavilion  dimly  seen, 
Which  glimmer*d  hack,  against  the  moon*8  fair 

Tissoea  of  silk  and  silver  twisted  sheen,   [lamik 
Aad  rtMdards  proudly  pitched,  and  warders  arm  d 


m. 

of  tiieir  Monareh*s  person  keeping  ward, 
fittnce  last  the  deep-mouth'd  bell  of  vespers  toITdi 
TIm  choeen  soldiers  of  the  royal  ruard 

Their  ^K>st  beneath  the  proud  Cathedral  hold : 
A  band  unlike  their  Gothic  sires  of  old, 
Who,  for  the  cap  of  steel  and  iron  maee, 

slender  darts,  and  casques  bedeckM  with  gold. 
While  silver-studded  belts  their  shoulders  graoe, 
ivory  quivers  ring  in  the  broad  falchion's 
Dlaoe. 

nr. 

Jn  tile  Hght  language  of  an  idle  court, 

Thfoy  murmur 'd  at  their  master^s  long  delay, 

And  held  his  lengthen *d  orisons  in  sport :      ["^7* 
*^What !  will  Don  Roderick  here  till  morning 

8 


Pull  on  th>  Pnlile'i  fve.  uA  lalTn  I  > 
The  •treun  of  IiilliiH  light  ■»  tertii ' 

But  Kudarick't  limgo,  llu>li>li  t"  '■- 
Wu  Kludov'd  bjbii  band  «i 

■Whil.ofhL.hr' 


0,  ilu>ii|li  hi*  bei..!  - 


Iduwta-    -  ^^ 


Til*  old  mui'i  Usd  diMk  nt'd  jit  own 
Ai  muij  »  MCrM  ud  tin  Ljiu  b««ttir'4 ; 

And  tigs  ud  glu»  (knl  out  £•  nfifui^ 
WhaD  in  U»  midn  hu  IklMnot  vktipB 
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**Tlmfl  roTftl  Witia*  iras  aUin,** — he  uud; 

"*■  Y«t.  holy  father,  deem  not  it  vaa  I.*'- 
Tfana  still  Ambition  strives  her  crimes  to  shade 

^  O  ntber  deem  *tw&s  stern  necessity ! 
Setf'pnserration  bade,  and  I  must  kill  or  die. 

▼III. 

**  And,  if  Florinda's  shrieks  alarmM  the  ur, 

If  she  invoked  her  absent  sire  in  vain, 
And  on  her  knees  implored  that  I  would  sparai, 

Yet,  reverend  priest,  thy  sentence  rash  retrain^ 
All  is  not  as  it  seems — the  female  train 

Know  bj' their  bearing  to  diiwuise  their  mood:** 
But  Conscience  here,  as  if  in  hif  h  disdain, 

8«nt  to  the  Monarches  cheek  the  burning  blood— 
H»  itey'd  his  speech  abrupt — and  up  the  Prelate 
stood. 

IX. 

*^0  hardan'd  offspring  of  an  iron  race ! 

What  of  thy  cnmes,  Don  Roderick,  shall  I  say? 
What  alms,  or  prayers,  or  penance  can  efface 

Murder's  dark  8ix)t,  wash  treason's  stain  away ! 
For  the  foul  ravisoer  how  shall  I  pra^,     [boast? 

Who,  scarce  repentant,   makes  his   crime  his 
Bow  hope  Almighty  vengeance  shall  delay, 

Unless,  in  mercy  to  yon  Christian  host, 
H»  nare  ue  shepherd,  list  the  guiltless  sheep  be 
lost."— 

z. 

Th«i  kindled  the  dark  tyrant  in  his  mood. 
And  to  his  brow  retum'd  its  dauntless  gloom ; 

"And  welcome  then,'*  he  cried,  '^  be  blood  for  blood. 
For  treason  treachery,  for  dishonour  doom  1 

TW  will  I  know  whence  come  they,  or  by  whom. 
Show,  for  thou  canst — give  forth  the  fated  key, 

Aadffuide  me.  Priest,  to  that  mysterious  room, 
Where,  if  aught  true  in  ol^  tradition  be, 
aation*s  future  lates  a  Spanish  King  shall  see.** — 


e  T%«  |rei«e«9or  of  Hoaerick  npoa  the  Spsniih  throne,  aad 
^  Us  wiulTanee,  oi  hi  aAraiad  bj  BodrifiMs  of  Tolado^  Ibe 
«t  IjMiish  hbtor  jr. 
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XI 

*IIl-&ted  prinM !  rtoJI  Um  diqwfmto  'Word, 
Or  pMue  era  jet  tbe  omea  ihoa  obejr ! 

Bethink,  yon  spell-boand  portal  would  affond 
Never  to  former  Monarch  cntnuieo-traj  ; 

Nor  ihall  it  ever  ope,  old  reoorda  laj. 
Bare  to  a  King,  the  hut  of  all  hie  " 


What  time  his  empire  totten  to  deoar. 
And  treaaoa  digs,  beneath,  her  jGual  miB% 
Aadyh^  aboire,  impeada  aToi^^ing  wxath  di'  ' 


Zii. 

—''Prelate!  a  ]ioaaKh*t  fiita hrooka  nodel^ 

Lead  on  r— The  pondetoiM  her  the  old  BWi  i 
And  held  the  winkuw  lam^,  aii^  led  the  mj 

Bj  winding  stair,  oark  aisle,  and  secrat  aool 
Then  on  an  ancient  eateway  bent  his  look ; 

And,  as  the  key  the  desperate  King  easav'd. 
Low  mutter*d  thunders  the  Cathedral  riMMk^ 

And  twice  he  stopped,  and  twine  new  effort  n 
Till  the  huge  bolts  ntd  back,  and  tha  iMid  In 
bxayU 

XIIL 

Long,  large,  and  lofty,  was  that  TinHad  hall; 

Boof,  walls,  and  floor,  were  all  of  maiUa  ib 
Of  Dolifh'd  marble,  black  as  fbnenl  pall. 

Carved  o'er  with  signs  and  characters  oakBO 
A  jEttly  light,  as  of  the  dawning,  shone 

Through  the  sad  bounds,  but  whence  they  oi 
not  spy; 
For  window  to  the  uppcf  tir  ^^as  none ; 

Yet,  by  that  light,  Uon  Roderick  could  deat 
Wooden  that  ne*cr  till  then  were  seen  by  mortal 

XIT. 

CWm  sentinels,  agvnft  the  upper  wall. 
Of  molten  bronze,  two  Statues  held  their  plai 

Massive  their  naked  limbs,  their  stature  tail. 
Their  frowning  foreheads  golden  circles  grac 

Moulded  they  seem*d  for  kings  of  giant  race. 
That  lived  and  sinnM  before  the  avenging  flc 
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Hui  |;rup*d  a  lejrthe,  that  rested  on  a  maee ; 
Tim  iiuread  hu  wings  for  flight,  that  pondering 
itood, 
Badiirtnbbom  aeem^d  and  stern,  inunutaUe  of  mood. 

XV. 

Flx*d  was  the  right-hand  Giant*8  brazen  look 

Upon  his  brother's  glass  of  shifting  sand, 
Aa  ix  its  ebb  he  measured  by  a  book. 

Whose  iron  Yolume  loaded  his  huge  hand ; 
In  which  was  wrote  of  many  a  falling  land. 

Of  empires  lost,  and  kings  to  exile  driven  ; 
And  o*er  that  pair  their  names  in  scroll  ex^md — 

'^Lo,  Destiny  and  Time  !  to  vrhom  by  Heaven 
Hm  gnidanee  of  the  earth  is  for  a  season  given.'* — 

XVI. 

'fivMi  while  they  read,  the  sand-glass  wastes  away; 

And,  as  the  last  and  lagging  grains  did  creep, 
Tlmi  right-hand  Griant  'gan  his  club  upsvay, 

Aa  one  that  startles  from  a  heavy  sleep. 
mi  on  the  upper  wall  the  mace's  sweep 

At  M»e  descended  with  the  force  of  tnunder. 
And,  horlinf  down  at  once,  in  crumbled  heap, 

Tha  marble  boundary  was  rent  asunder, 

§Km  to  Roderick's  view  new  sights  of  fear  and 
wonder. 

XVII. 

For  ihey  might  spy,  beyond  that  mighty  breach. 

Realms  as  of  Spain  in  vision'd  prospect  laid, 
Gutlee  and  towers,  in  due  proportion  each. 
As  by  some  skilful  artist  s  hand  portray 'd: 
crois'd  by  many  a  wild  Sierra's  shade, 
AndiMinndless  plains  that  tire  the  traveller's  eja; 
There,  rich  with  vineyard  and  with  olive-glade. 
Or  deep-embrown'a  by  forests  huge  and  high, 
Olr  'vaili'd  bv  mi^ity  streams,  that  slowly  mnv* 
d  by. 


XT1U. 

^ad  bem,  aa  ant  non  the  antique  stage 
AaM  iBitii  tba  Mndf  of  maa^uen  trimi  J  lid, 


wmenntr 


And  imioof  t-senu  tImI  h»J  not  Udi;    fl* 
And  Aver  vid  uvn  Blnuiifa  tDuniit  virE  h«Bf4 


II  tnau'd  ua  If  Dob  Rodnitk  iarw  AfJL 
Far  Iht  bold  blnod  wu  bluirUiur  w  bb  ikS 

Tliini  uuwM'd  hcttla-dnun  ua  -*•'-' 
Gon^(«al  inrl  (Tmlail-elaali  Uw  mt  iml 

Tfi.  T«hit  ™^«T,  and  tl»  I*B»T5l^ 

Eijg  »;idlj  di»o™t  aJons  tb,  l»IL  '^ 

,.™»''1?''  "M  l"  •'"I'riri  Il>«i-<lnad  hnotkf- 


AlU  ftod  Miftboruvt  Ibajr  bHUJ*>^»Tq^ 
Till  chdiu  tlifv  f  iild  tbe  Koiw  cr  lla  .ij^ 

S«  bow  ttx  L^riitku  mib  •du^^kiI- 
In  jwidei  thoui  iha  toite  of  eaaltia  nw'4  ■ 

Tht  ^wdovT  heia  in  [losing  m  Uh  i^^- 
Hdw,  Qod  and  &i  ligo  itnJie,  fat  tbt  fsaTa^M^ 


"  By  boiTRi,  tht  Moon  pnr^  ■  Um  CUt^^^* 

Thsir  cnnrd  Ixjbt  girM  for  BijbC  lb*  ^a  I 

Hie  iMpfrtd  cnvaa  maunu  M  aonihi  5^2— 

Iinolfin  tiHdOrriik>~Y^  ^aiwY 


mMframbattlnlin.;— 
V*  mid  wmb  divioa !  [itoi 


EFnJiU  nid :  "  niti  Prinin,  jon 


It  (ban,  Itoimit  atnaed  the  fliBr*!  fauns ; 

Th*  dui{cioui  fold  111*  Kini!;  LiksQtn  trind; 
_jt(b«d«ap  eddifli  vbelm'd  Lotb  mmo  lod  tmno, 

Snpl  Ukt  b*ni|(hted  peaiuil  dovin  ths  tiAe ; 
Mai  u*  proud  Mnlonuili  >prs»d  br  and  wida, 


bmboni  nitSTM 


And  the  dopHllM  of  Iba  polluted  iluiu 
Kcboed,  for  boir  bjinq  mad  CFrnb  tabe, 
'  na  SkBtona  butu  duee,  tfaa  Ftkii'i  gibboiog 


H  Don  Bodcrick  ?— E'en  u  ona  who  ijriM 
■  dut  their  jlue  oar  midBigbta  •abl* 

I  arauBd  Lii  chi)dnii'i  piercing  criea, 

H  the  palo  uaiaunla  Raod  aloof; 

lal  CoEBcienra  brin^  bim  bitlax  prool, 

1i*  tallj,  ur  bit  crimo,  linx-  miuail  hi>  griaf ; 

i,  whils  above  him  iuhIii  the  crumbling  too^ 

la  e(  aaithl;  ud,  ilejpauiiig  IltBias'i  nlWl 


So  pui M  thai  p 

The  ii.[onan 
WhoH  lulpk'ro 


.h  &  boU  viplfHiv 


Fljr  W»r  ■  new  in 


VidlwH^a^ 


Fran  tha  dim  Iiuid>(s]H  nil  th>  dmtfc  ■■^-^ 

Tha  Chtiitimu  kin  ntpuu'il  iWr  bMIM*; 
Bafnn  tl»  Cron  W  wuwl  th«  Crwcnt'*  r^ 

And  mwiT  a  monutarr  ilsnka  Ih*  M*(^ 
And  loftj  ehunh,  ■»]  Jow-hrow'iJ  hBrnmok 
Th>  Und  obon  t  Kwmli  «d  ■  Kaiclit.— 
TbaOwiilhnsofSgMJiiIdr  inuf  uio: 
Tba  did  in  uckelulU.  thai  in  artDDOt  Mgkl. 
And  ihal  na  Vilouk  Buud,  tlui  Bioormi  «M 
hltbt 


WlJJ^J 
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■ward  BU  tamper'd  in  Iba  Ebro  eold, 

■poUi  sf  Ahic't  lion  bound  hi<  bmit. 
^m»  Im  OrppA  forwHrd  and  fliuij{  down  fail 
if  ofmarbil  kind  to  brave  ilis  ban.  [gig>, 

lim  foUaw'd  bu  Campsoiw,  dul  ud  »^ 
t  nf  tfjwtasr,  fdiig  tba  duigfiroua  Ajchinugo. 

In  look  ud  Uneiugn  pruud  u  pmud  might  ba^ 
■onUsj  his  lordihip,  linago.  (i|{ht3  ud  Iiinia, 
"     w«  Ibal  b»ro-fool  Monk  mote  ptoud  than 
<  lb*  ivj  dlmba  tb*  UUot  Cnv,  Ria; 

Hind  iba  Iafti«(  bouJ  hu  (oUb  1m  vDimd. 
ilh  hw  iikLIi  lubdund  the  aim  ud  &«, 
nrniBsd  Agt,  and  Youth  id  unu  nnowu'd, 
K  Ut  •oanq*  wd  bui-eloLb,  nmkLf  kla'd 


Vbs  oam  to  Kiuf  or  Kilw  rnl'd  ^>  ene, 
taw*  ftnt  hii  limb>  irilh'nuil  lie  did  innrt, 

■1  bit  hiddiae  kid  the  luiig  in  rat, 

Ad  vranghl  fell  iteedi  the  LrouMed  world  ■long, 

tWM  finwu  hnvti,  snd  pililcn  na  itmng. 


fitfl  Ihe  r 
feel  tbeir  ipolli  be  harl'd, — 
ieh  Piilo^  tome, 
CvlqaeB,  algrettea  bv  Oinrue  veni^ 


ilh  piilv  M 
1  ButilM  be 


,B  wdM  the  char^  hjnuu  hi^vl  I 
uy  t.  huid  iba  vita  CBnim  n 


But  wilh  tho  inKU»e-br<*th  tt 


Tne  fnwni  of  pnwm  i 
WUK  'mill  tbe  miii^» 


ij  eunfouDil  i)m  iHiNt 


■sasj— 


FnJiuting  Uflil.  wen  lUaiDi  sf  nnnu  bMi< 
Ai  DDa:  •gaia  niDlvsd  thai  mBuimd  lult 

Such  jouiuk  «•  «!>«".  for  rjlna  intern  liiiMW^ 
Q«j  Xer»  (umnoiu  fonb  bo  riuu*  tM<; 

Tlw  Moid  bliLba.  wlih  £>)>  3lueluclu  a^> 
H<  coBKiaui  ol  b'.i  bruiiln  <1  o}<  luid  bud. 
Sbc  of  b«r  Dvlted  Inckj  wul  lie lii  mnatu, 

bdltiploo  pgtidi'dhi  ipriog,  tudZhakalbaa^BiL 

And  mil  itKb  rtratni  thn  oMsin^  •ant  bMHM; 

For  V*I.i>VR  hkd  nkuffhli  anlsit  baiA, 
And  Mi  k  Udy'»  fBtil.  Like  lian  tAmUt 

Iajt  ttnrtcB'd,  lull  [nib  iba  iraiikt  Of  umt  t> 

And  Niflwi'd  BiOOTHT,  opOD  hia  beuk, 
PUUr'd  ■  luk  uf  litlla  good  or  ill : 

Bn  tht  lilitbc  peaoat  nliwl  hit  r-iii'ni  fcllt. 
WblilloJ  llrf-  mulRHt  D  or  .>!■  uj  hlil. 
And  nuij  from  vUtagfr-grwn  Uis  ram}  a 


On*  Rotalty,  gnwti  impMonl  of  t«n. 

Lot  the  gnvi  KofitK  ilip  hia  bn  W4, 
And  HroJfu  m><  hii  rulo  bt«on»  lbs  niaa 

Of  ■  loDH  Fenuls  wid  bn  Mmion  ftuM ; 


( lint  ■k-doiul.  in  lilB  liks  bumui  bund 
WtwD  fint  from  Cannel  b;  Ihe  Tuhtnts  hso, 
■ma  ilowJy  avinhtdaniDr  Ifrael'i  liQd. 
Avbila.  pcrebaDcetbihieck'd  vitb  colourt  theen, 
rhitv  ytt  tbs  tu&be^n^  dd  iu  fiklFU  lud  litwu, 
UmaiAg  iricb  pDip[B  uid  iviih  gold  ili  fhnud, 
01  darlur  foldi  Db»CLir«d  the  bla#  HrtDF, 
Ami  bloKed  b»-.op  wilh  dds  bro»d  ublo  iJond— 
liliBeCcd  rvobunl dawn,  And  whlriwiudthowl'd 


t*ca  M  upon  Ibit  pviafol  fcv&n  w  poar'd, 
ISkt  ptbariiif  eltidiU,  full  niAny  ft  ff>ret^  band, 
k>d  He,  tbtir  Lwdcr.  von  in  >hs>ib  bii  iwotil. 
And  offnM  peaeefii)  fronl  ud  t>[T«i]  hand; 
r«lii«  tti*  jwijunid  Iteadliory  bt  plann'd, 

Bt  (neDdihlp'i  iisl  and  honour  s  ipwioiu  gniae, 
TbuI  be  wuD  tbs  puHi  of  tbs  lasil ; 
^HB,  bunt  fTBTC  boDour'p  oalb^  uid  ffiendAhip'a 

tin  I 
clutch'd  t:i  TuItoTfr-gnfp,  and  called  Cur  Spain 
hu  priia. 

Inn  Cron  b'uaniisu  ronhiwl  ban; 


^^^—■^  Icruriab  in  tht  wnatb  of  bftiJei  wan. 
Ibouh  uiLber  tnilh  doc  honour  drrli'd  bis  lun 
Wfo.  planH  I7  U.mau,  en  a  Monarrh  >  (broi 
fc'd  &M  of  Hoiutoh'i  lailh,  or  Mwcj'*s  klnglj  toi 
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a  rude  isle  \ub  rader  liaein  cama : 

The  spark,  that,  from  a  suburb  horel^s  beurdl 
Ascending,  yrrxp^  some  capital  in  flame. 

Hath  not  a  meaner  or  more  sordid  birth. 
And  for  the  soul  that  bade  him  waste  the  eazth-— 

The  sable  land-flood  frt>m  some  swamp  obeeon^ 
That  poisons  the  glad  husband-field  with  dsuth, 

And  by  destrucUon  bids  its  hmt  eadnm, 
Hath  not  a  source  more  sulleii,  stagnant,  and  impaxti 

XL. 

Before  that  Leader  strode  a  shadowj  Form : 

Her  limbs  like  mist,  her  torch  like meteorshow'd. 
With  which  she  beckon'd  him  through  figkfc  and 
storm. 
And  all  he  crush'd  that  cross'd  his  despento  xoad. 
Nor  thought,  nor  fear'd,  nor  look  d  on  what  bo 
trode; 
Realms  could  not  glut  hb  pride,  blood  ooold  not 
slake. 
So  oft  as  e*er  she  shook  her  torch  abroad — 
It  wad  Ambition  bade  his  terrors  wake, 
Nor  deign*d  she,  as  of  jore,  a  milder  form  to  taka. 

xu 

No  longer  now  she  nmm*d  at  mean  rerenmi 

Or  stayM  her  hana  for  con^uerM  foeman  s  moan. 
As  when,  the  fates  of  aged  Rome  to  change. 

By  Oscar's  side  she  cross'd  the  Rubicon ; 
Nor  joy  d  she  to  bestow  the  spoils  she  won. 

As  when  the  banded  powers  of  Greece  weretuk*d 
To  war  beneath  the  Youth  of  Macedon : 

No  seemly  veU  her  modem  minion  ask*d. 
He  saw  her  hideous  face,  and  loved  the  fi«id  ut- 
mask*d. 

XUI. 

That  Prelate  jnark*d  his  march — On  baoMn  blnaad 
With  battles  won  in  numy  a  distant  land. 

On  eaglo-standards  and  on  arms  he  gax'd ; 
''And  hop*st  thou,  than,**  ha  hu{  *^tl^  powar 
shall  stand? 


p 


Th«  ruUiliu  LAdet  beckuo'd  (rem  bii  tnin 
A  ■u  fnWnaJ  Shadu,  and  bidt  bin  koHl, 

Aiid|uJ«d  Lis  tflmpin  with  tile  crown  of  Spun, 
WfaUe  trumpila  ni«.  iknd  hwaldi  critd,  ~  Cit>- 

Not  thtt  hi  lovrd  him— No !— in  >u>  uuui'i  wi^ 

BaiRC  in  bii  own.  r'a  jojM  IbuL  lulJim  Iwut ; 

T«t  rvuad  Itwl  Chruno  1»  bade  hit  winion  wU«L 
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w  NktiTM  of  that  Und  in 


Por.w 


tbeirfnnndlyfMlhabDMdi 
t  ibriek.  the  g«u«ml  Idjijpw 
-*■"■-  —  -  — ilbejipning. 


■d.-T. 

And  ViUJim  wohe,  that  (leoi 

Plawan,  mid  um.  tnd  ilnth,  uidc  ha  fiuug, 
bunt  Lbs  awakttuug  Nai4fLla  bit  baiia, 
'gliiut  hi)  tnuherDui  f«a  ha  slaiLah'j 


^■_    Bill 

^^H  Thai  nimle  Moiiuth  now  cast  uuiou  aj* 
^^F  Upon  the  Satraps  thkt  bn^rt  biiD  rwuid, 

^^       Hew  doffd  bis  rojil  robe  in  ad  (a  flr. 

And  frem  faiA  brow  iha  diAdoiD  untHund 
So  oft,  la  Dear,  Iba  Patliol  bufila  wound, 

FiomTaHk'iwalllwDiJboa.iniiuDUil    ' 


.»=i 


Rom  Alpolan'i  psik  th»l  bugle  img. 
And  it  wu  crbotd  from  Coruniu'i  wall; 

aauiy  Savill.  t«pon>iie  ■™-hout  Simi, 
Gmmdo  ought  it  in  hci  MooruB  hiU; 


Fktt  RuUd  W  hii  gnu  ttA  Atrj  UiqmUt. 


Bat  iuu4ip*ird,  uid  111 

Skilful  ll;o\i 


AndtnrodBJiket 


Her  iJ^iKul  W 

!te  quel]  "b;  ^>i>&itiiigH 


and  by  bribvd  to  Inn  ; 
mght  i^iul  thtm  briof  th«  m^ 

luuti  fgr  frecdani'i  OHM,  ud  Ittiidi  fin  fn 


hmdlT  th>r  muili — but  0  !  ther 

■"-— '-t  field  tor— -  -  ■--- 
irwglo,;        .     _ 

Itralro)'  d  at  even  sloop  u  anciput  reigo ! 
Fu  olbcr  ku  hi^  (ita\ta  decTHsl  for  S]«ia; 

In  \uo  the  rletl,  in  viia  tbe  loich  ttm  plied, 
Kbw  r»triol  annies  HarlHi  fruin  Iho  ftiiu, 

Higb  Uu«d  thv  war.  uid  iDiif .  ud  Im,  ■admrida, 


And  oft  lb*  Uod  or  B 


Hot  Dislonwl,  vhtn  tVcedaoi'i  foes  j)r«TMl, 
BcdludM  their  uti^  -wutv.     W^ih  Uada  Md 

Bj  day  the  rmiden  nvD^  \\U  and  dala. 
But,  with  (ha  dsrkneu,  Ihg  UuerilJi  bud 

Cuoa  Ilka  ciiihl'i  twipnt.  and  aveugBd  th*  ^^ 
Aid  claim  d  tat  blood  tha  mribulLu]  dM^i 


THS  nnoN  ov  don  kodxbick. 
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Robed  the  hard  heart,  and  lopp'd  the  murdBioui 
hand; 
And  Dawn,  when  o*er  the  aoene  her  beams  aba 
threw, 
Ifidrtioina  they  had  made  the  Bpoilen'corpaee  knew. 


What  Minstrel  Terse  maj  sing,  or  tongue  may  tell. 

Amid  the  vision 'd  strife  from  sea  to  sea, 
How  oft  the  Patriot  banners  rose  or  fell. 

Still  bonoor'd  in  defeat  as  vietoiy ! 
For  that  lad  pageant  of  events  to  l>e, 

Show'd  every  form  of  ti^ht  by  field  and  flood ; 
Slaughter  and  Kuin,  shouting  forth  their  glee, 

Beheld,  while  riding  on  the  tempest-scud. 
The  waters  dboked  with  slain,  tho  earth  bedi«neh*d 
with  blood  I 

II. 

Tb«n  Zaragoza — ^blighted  be  the  tongue 

That  names  thy  name  without  the  honour  dqe  I 
For  never  hath  tne  harp  of  minstrel  rung. 

Of  faith  so  felly  proved,  so  firmlv  true  I 
Mine,  sap,  and  bomb,  thy  shattered  ruins  knew 

Each  art  of  war's  extremity  had  room. 
Twice  from  thyhalf-sack*d  streets  the  foe  withdrew. 

And  when  at  length  stem  Fate  decreed  thy  doom, 
Hmj  won  not  Zacsgoza,  but  her  children's  bloody 
tomb.* 

LII. 

Yet  raise  thv  head,  sad  City !  Thoujgh  in  cbMiu, 

Enthralla  thou  canst  not  be !  Arise  and  claim 
fieverence  from  every  heart  where  Freedom  reigns. 

For  what  thou  worshippest ! — thy  sainted  Dvn^, 
She  of  the  Column,  honour'd  be  her  name. 

By  aU,  whatever  their  creed,  who  honour  loTS ! 
And  like  the  sacred  relics  of  the  flame. 

That  gave  some  martyr  to  the  blest  above. 
To  every  loyal  heart  may  thy  sad  embers  prove  I 

•  The  interMtinf  itcconat  of  Mr  Vaaghan  has  mad*  mott  rwiJwt 
•cqoainted  with  the  Snt  Bi«ii«  ol ZarK^on.  The  laet  and  Mai  p4cf« 
at  diM  gallant  and  devoted  city  to  detailed  with  great  eloq 
aa4  pndaiM  is  the  *'Xdiiihunih  Auoual  Begktei^  for  ISOS. 


A 


Nor  lluae  ilona  nth  vntk.     Ganm  IU(  | 


Kdv  briUl;  iigbtcD  d  bj  Iba 


ibtcD  d  br  Iba  euBoa'*  Iim^ 
Bn-<puks  u  llietioBbvMtBf, 


ADd  nddaaiDr  now  wiili  BontMmtkai'i 
Wliila  bj  Uh  GmI  light  cb*  lorn  far  >«mbi  p 


Wliil>  i)m  anb  ib«  k.  ud  (UtIhb'iI  WH  ib>  A^ 
And  wiilo  DonmctJoQ  muiiiBd  lb*  liateai^  ac, 

Appall'd  tbfl  hioA^  WMi  ftupificd  Uw  ajv^^ 
Abr  «u  beud  thai  thriM-npcaud  err. 

In  which  old  AlbioD'i  htm  tad  laagim  tiVi 


A  ••rikd  iBaia  lb*  thiMwM-rMamiim^i, 
For  whsT.  ih*  cwu  miB|W  with  tb*  daJ 

A  gullanl  imvT  Ittmm'd  iM  biUCwi  bnaL 
From  iDut  uidiurs  St  (hntgs'i  (jmbsl  Ba»'< 

Blanlwilh  ihe  lilnt  erou  U  Smtbnd  dMt- 
MatUlng  tlu  m  Ihaii  Uiidwud  biqw  raw*!!, ' 

And  Buh'd  the  nin  on  bsfDixt,  bnnj,  and  WIM, 
And  Ih*  wild  beub  rMBtn'dlba  hsiuii'i  iuiibI  £aL 


It  wiu  «  dnadk  jvt  ipinVitirriiii;  uf  bl  I 
Tim  billow*  fnwi'd  binwOl  ■  Ihutuuid 

Fut  u  the;  b.iid  lb>  i«l-Fr«»  nolu  unn 
Ujion.  un  tcgiuni  brijfLltuiiif  ^i  Uli  ■ 
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Thrilla  the  loud  fife,  the  trumpet-flourish  poon, 
And  patriot  hopes  awake,  and  doubts  are  dumb, 
SlVy  bold  in  Freedom't  cauMi  the  bandi  of  Ooeaa 
Mmel 

LVII. 

A  irarioQs  host  they  came-— whose  ranks  display 

Each  mode  in  which  the  warrior  meets  the  fight^ 
Hie  deep  battalion  locks  its  firm  array. 

And  meditates  his  aim  the  marksman  light ; 
Fwjrlance  the  lines  of  sabres  flashing  bright, 

Wbere  mounted  squadrons  shake  the  edioing 
mead, 
I^eki  not  artilleiy  breathing  flame  and  night, 

Nor  the  fleet  ordnance  whirled  by  rapid  steed, 
Thai  rivals  lightning*s  flash  in  ruin  and  in  speed. 

LYIII. 

A  Tarioui  host — from  kindred  realms  they  came. 

Brethren  in  arms,  but  rivals  in  renown — 
For  yon  fair  bands  shall  merry  Elngland  claim. 

And  with  their  deeds  of  valour  deck  her  crown. 
Hers  their  bold  port,  and  hers  their  martial  frown, 

^d  hers  their  scorn  of  death  in  freedom*s  caosei 
Their  eyes  of  azure,  and  their  locks  of  brown. 

And  the  blunt  speech  that  bursts  without  apause. 
And  fireebom  thoughts,  which  league  the  Soldier 
with  the  Laws. 

LIX. 

And  0 !  loved  warriors  of  the  Minstrers  land  I 

Yonder  your  bonnets  nod,  your  tartans  wave  I 
The  ruffged  form  may  mark  the  mountain  band. 

And  narsher  features,  and  a  mien  more  grave ; 
But  ne*er  in  battle-field  throbbM  heart  so  brave 

As  that  which  beats  beneath  the  Scottish  pUid, 
And  when  the  pibroch  bids  the  battle  rave. 

And  level  for  the  charge  your  arms  are  laid. 
Where  lives  the  desperate  foe,  that  for  such  oniet 
■taidl  ' 

Hark  1  from  yon  stately  ranks  what  langhter  ringi. 
Mingling  wild  mirth  with  war*s  stem  minstralij, 


Hii  J«itw1iil«  Mch  UiUMoovandAioiiiid  bim  fl^p^ 

And  moves  to  dflath  irith  militanr  glo*: 
BoMt,  Erin,  boMt  them!  tameleM,nMk,aiid  fiw^ 
la  lundnflai  wsrm,  and  fierce  in  daoffer  kaon^ 
Eoagh  Nature*!  children,  bumorooa  a»  ■be: 
And  He,  yon  Chieftain— itrike  the  ptawlMi 
tone 
Of  %*  bold  haip,  green  Ide  !—4he  Hev»  ]a«i4B*«WB. 

LXI. 

Now  on  the  eoene  Yimeira  ihoold  be  tbowa^ 
On  Talavera's  fight  should  Roderick  gjut^ 

And  hear  CTorunna  wail  her  battle  won. 

And  see  Busaco*8  crest  with  light'ning  bkae^-* 
But  shall  fond  Cable  mix  with  heroes*  praise? 
Hath  Fiction's  ntuge  for  Truth*s  long  trinn^bi 
room? 
And  dare  her  wild-flowers  mingle  with  the  1hiji» 
That  chum  a  long  eternity  to  bloom 
Axound  the  warrior  s  crest,  and  o*er  the 
tomb ! 

LXIl. 

Or  may  I  give  adventurous  Fancy  secpe. 

And  stretch  a  bold  hand  to  the  awful 
That  hides  futurity  from  anxious  hope, 

Bidding  beyond  it  scenes  of  gloiy  luu]« 
And  painting  Kuropo  rousing  at  the  tale 

Of  Spun^  invaders  from  her  confines  boiTd, 
While  kindling  Nations  buckle  on  their  mail. 

And  Fame,  with  clarion-blast  and  wiqn 
furlM, 
To  freedom  and  revenge  awakes  an  injoxad  Wndi. 

LXIIL 

O  vain,  though  anxious,  is  the  glanee  I  casi; 

Since  Fate  has  maiVd  futurity  her  owa  >— 
Tet  Fate  resigns  to  W  orth  the  gbrious  pMl^ 

The  deeds  recorded  and  the  huirels  won. 
Then,  though  the  Vault  of  Destiny  be  gonai, 

Kinff.  Prelate,  all  the  phantasms  of  my  bnuB« 
Mdted  away  like  mist* wreaths  in  the  sun. 

Yet  grant  for  faith,  for  valoor,  and  for  ^psin, 
OlM  Bote  of  pride  and  fire,  a  Fittioft*!  pacti% 
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*Wlio  dull  command  Estrella^s  momitain-tid« 

Bftek  to  the  loorce,  when  tempest-chafed,  to  hie  ? 
Who,  when  Gkaoogne*8  vexed  |fulf  b  raging  wide. 

Shall  hush  it  ai  a  nune  her  infant's  cry  ? 
Hia  magic  power  let  such  vain  boaster  try. 

And  when  the  torrent  shall  his  voice  obey, 
And  Biscay's  whirlwinds  list  his  lullaby. 

Let  him  stand  forth  and  bar  mine  eagles*  wa^. 
And  Ihaj  shall  heed  hia  voioe,  and  at  his  bidding 
ftaj. 

II. 

'^Else,  ne*er  to.  stoop,  till  high  on  Liabon^s  towers 

They  close  their  wings,  th*"  sTrobol  of  our  yokoi 
And  tneir  own  sea  hath  whelm'd  yon  red-cross 
Power  I"*— 

Thus,  on  the  summit  of  Alverca*s  rock. 
To  Marshal,  Duke,  and  Peer,  Qaul's  leader  ppoke. 

While  downward  on  the  land  his  lemons  press, 
Before  them  it  was  rich  with  vine  ana  flock. 

And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress ; — 
Behind  their  wasteful  march,  a  reeking  wilderness.* 

III. 

And  shall  the  boastful  Chief  maintain  his  word, 
Thoiwh  Heaven  hath  heard  the  wailings  of  the 

Dioagh  Lusitania  whet  her  vengeful  sword. 
Though  Britons  arm,  and  Wkllinoton  com- 
mand! 
Vo :  grim  Buaaco's  iron  ridge  shall  stand 

An  adamantine  barrier  to  his  force ! 
And  from  its  base  shall  wheel  his  shattered  band, 
Ai  horn  the  unshaken  rock  the  torrent  hoarse 
Bmh  off  its  broken  waves,  and  seeks  a  devious 
eoune. 

e  llMTt  ntniariKl  to  apply  to  the  mMrementi  of  the  Trench  army 
Urnt  MbliaM  pMM{«  in  the  propbecU?*  of  JoeL,  Chnp^  U. .%    »  A  hr« 
4rv(tur«th  btfore  theui,  aud  behind  thi'm  a  diune  biirnethe  tb« 
te  *•  the  gardau  uf  Kdcn  before  theni,  and  b«faiiul  than  A 


\\ 


Tat  not  bscaOM  AleoWi  mMOtidi^biirk 
HMh  dD  hi!  ban  >od  bnvM  nd*  hv  IbH 

la  mmban  conlidBBt,  ran  CUaf  tlall  Walk 
Hii  LonTi  lnip>iU  lUnt  Ik  ipM  ud  UmI 

For  full  In  *u«  dw  ji hail  eHaiiia*  itpijl, 

Asd  UriHHii  lutraai,  bam  Hiii  a  ilia,  ah 


Tint  Udi  tba  bsBd  of  FtUM  to  itaiB  lad  haiw 


Hkf*  laga  thtM  wiitfiil  m  jiitdi  «■  ilw  ptaj-, 
Ai  bmiih'd  wolna  Bztmj  •  OMtdvd  fold — 

Bnt  in  111*  middla  f^  a  uon  Uj ', 
At  loiiilli  tbaj  ino*« — tml  not  to  bUili-riST, 

Nor  bUn  jDn  Una  ifLen  Diaata  tlia  nualjfl^K; 
Bmcou  of  iofwa^,  thai  ligtit  tba  mj. 

Whan  eonrdia  and  croalt;  muU. 

0  triamiih  for  thg  Fiamli  vf  tnK  u>d  mtt  I 
Nt'u  to  ba  told,  ;<l  m'ar  to  b*  rarest, 

VftmX  nolon  hoiron  nurk'd  tbaii  wnckbl  paOl 
Tba  paaont  bulcber'd  in  hii  niiil't!  eat, 

Tba  bofrj  pHoi  avBU  u  tba  aJlu  ihot, 
Childfaowl  aod  age  gir  a  a'«  ta  (word  i 


Bj  which  ionativi 


daiDsu  might  jmcbia 
■ad  (Bon  «f  Uod'i  ptm 


O  laini*  glauoi  oitb  tUel  Aguodi'i  ilion, 

Viiidj  Ihr  kjuiulrou  hi<la  Auua'i't  pljn, 
'ad  frtint  lbs  Sjing  tUuniiin  lu  >Uey  ri'U. 
Witb  fnulic  chugi  tnil  Unfuld  wlili,  in  nin  1 
»d  «W  ftvaili  thnt  IhU.  fat  Camgna  iiUiii, 
Wild  bom  hiipUiaHlmolutlieTalUiup  oao— t 


And,  u  the  bluadir  ■pfAr-paiBI  baa 
Tbj  Dckwit  I  giut  guK^  tt*d  ilka  lb*  ■ 

XL 

Oe,  b*e*d  BoHtu  I  tHch  tb;  LuCliI;  B 

8«.  Ulan  hart  M'l  fait  tn^oin  in  Uini  Ud 


'U.  BiilUI 

•kill  Uid  ilJuur 

aududouia 

tiii.u>{nBul,th* 

Or  liW  LiD  «i«y  bniw  Ui«  Uunli  «■»> 
Y«t  luo  HIT  hup  w»ulJ  nk*  in  bnldiBt  ttm, 

U-gr  Ibd  wide  rfB  to  hiii  CiKWiS  kanj 
And  lie,  jienJuuc*.  tl»  minalnJ  naM  e^U  vaK. 


V«  1  hui  I'm  luk,  wbMi  BritoiK  vi*)d  tb*n«d, 
!h  Chitf  ud  evtrj  DaU  lU  fan* . 
gn>  thundcn  Bebeuoro, 


rklAlbu 


O  for  A  v«n«  of  mmult  Bad  o(  IUjb*, 
Bald  M  Ui*  bunting  af  thMr  cuub  m 

Tn  bid  th*  wodd  n-Kho  td  tbiir  tei»  t 
For  n*v*r,  upon  ffitj  bitulf-^nuwl, 

ith   ooliijuiU'i  woU-bougU   wiHtfa  «■ 
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XIT. 

O  iHio  shall  grudge  him  Albueia's  bars, 

Who  brought  a  rac«  regenerate  to  tne  field, 
Bouiied  them  to  emulate  their  fathers^  praise. 

Tempered  their  headlong  rage,  their  coung<e 
rteel'd,* 
And  raised  fair  Lu«itania*8  fallen  shield. 

And  gave  new  edge  to  Lusitania's  sword. 
And  tauffht  her  sons  foreotten  arms  to  wield— 

Shiver  d  my  harp,  and  burst  its  every  chord, 
If  illiHget  thy  worth,  victorious  Beresfobd ! 

XT. 

Not  on  diat  bloody  field  of  battle  won, 
TluMgh  Gaul's  proud  legions  roird  like  migt 

Was  half  his  self-devoted  valour  shown, — 
He  gaged  but  life  on  that  illustrious  day; 
But  when  he  toiFd  those  squadrons  to  array. 

Who  fought  like  Britons  in  the  bloody  gama, 
Sharper  than  Polish  pike  or  assagay. 

He  braved  the  shafts  of  censure  itnd  of  shameii 
And,  dearer  fu  than  life,  he  pledged  a  soldio^f 
fiune. 

xn. 

Nor  be  his  praise  o^erpassM  who  strove  to  hide 

Beneath  the  warrior*s  vest  affection*s  wound, 
Whoee  wish.  Heaven  for  his  country^s  weal  denied; 

Danger  and  fate  he  sought,  but  glory  found. 
Vtom  clime  to  clime,  wherever  wars  trumpeti 
sound. 

The  wanderer  went ;  yet,  Caledonia !  still 
Thine  was  his  thought  in  march  and  tented  grooad; 

He  dreamed  *mia  Alpine  cliffs  of  Athole  s  hill, 
Aad  heard  in  Ebro's  roar  his  Lyndoch^s  lovely  rill. 

•  FM^Ms'^hAl  Ber<>«ford,  wv  c<mtm*rJ  to  midertak*  all  tht 
of  obl-K)uv  trhirh  miKht  harr  be«ii  fmiidrd  upon  any  ml 
I  in  the  highly  important  eipertmpnt  of  tntininf  tb*  Pa 
treopa  to  an  Improirtxl  ata'tf  nf  diacipHnik    Hlfl  fMMfW 
Mvntadn«aa  waa  ampljr  rewardad  by  the  conduct  aad  Tsloer 
'^ during  tha  wkoto  oo«fM  of  th« 


A 
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XTIL 

O  Imto  of  a  raee  reno'wn'd  of  old, 

Whoae  war-cry  oft  has  waked  the  battle-swdl,* 
Since  first  distinguuhM  in  the  onset  bold. 

Wild  sounding  when  the  Ronuua  rampart  fell ! 
Bj  Wallace*  side  it  rung  the  Southron's  knell, 

Aldeme,  Kilsythe,  and  Tibber  own'd  its  funa, 
Tommell  s  rude  pass  can  of  its  terrors  tell. 

But  ne*er  from  prouder  field  arose  the  name. 
Than  when  wild  Ronda  leam'd  the  eonqaeri^g 
shout  of  GfUBMS ! 

XYIII. 

Bat  all  too  long,  through  seas  unknown  and  dark, 

(With  Spenser's  parable  I  close  my  tale) 
By  shoal  and  rook  hath  steer'd  my  venturous  baik; 

And  land-ward  now  I  drive  before  the  gale, 
And  now  the  blue  and  distant  shore  1  hai^ 

And  nearer  now  I  see  the  port  exrand. 
And  now  I  eladly  furl  my  weary  sail, 

And,  as  the  prow  light  touches  on  the  strand, 
I  strike  my  red-cross  flag,  and  bind  my  skiff  to  land. 


a  llib  Btnma  aDiidca  to  th^Tarimis  Mhi^'wracntt  of  tb*  i 
fhmllf  of  Orarin**,  or  Oraham*.  They  are  ni<i,  lo  haw  < 
firmn  the  SooiimIi  chief,  under  whnae  ommind  hw  c«maiiu 
Stormed  the  vnll  built  bv  the  Eroperor  Kev^ruk.  bit  JoiMi  Um 
Or»hain«, "  the  hat  Jy  «right  and  wiae.'  it  well  kiMnm  «a  the  ( 
•f  Sir  William  Wallaoo.  Aldeme,  Kiloyth,  and  Ttt^lM>nnuir,  < 
Mcnes  of  tha  vict»ri<^  of  the  heroic  Marqiiia  of  V«Mitr 
paaa  ol  KiUy>craiikie  it  fiuiuHU  for  the  action  b«tir«aii  Iflng  WIk> 
BflB^  fbrcta  aiid  the  Hifthlanden  in  IttB. 

••  Wh««  gUd  IhiodM  In  iaLut  hoias  exfirid.* 
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ADTBRTISEMENT. 

Tn  Kma  of  (hi)  P»in  ii  UM  at  Sak^,  MV 
Greta  Brld».  In  yotkilum,  ind  iblft*  lo  tba  adjioMt 

foitnu  of  Bunud  CutJe,  uid  lo  othar  ptacM  fit  Aat 

Ttaa  lima  occapled  hy  Uia  ictJon  li  ■  tftiCM  t£  Bra 
diTi»  Uirfta  of  nluch  an  mppoaeii  to  alaaaa  tatwaaa 
the  ami  of  the  Fifth  and  bi^nning  of  tba  HlU  O—^ 


M4.  Ttili  period  of  puUlc  coofulon  baa  la^ 
,,  wlthoDl  anr  paipoaa  of  caaiWiini(  lb*  IWIt 
la  MiUttTT  or  PolitfeU  BranM  of _>b»  CWl  W^ 


.■SSX"' 


nn  Koon  ii  in  Iht  mmmir  glair, 
Bat  bouH  ud  hiili  tbe  bicewa  blow 
And,  nekiw  o'er  her  fan.  ths  cloud 
Tariu  the  linctm  of  har  ihrood ; 
On  Bvnud'i  tonen.  ind  Teu'i  sin 
Sb*  cliuga  u  a  guiltc  dram, 
Wlwn  Coucience,  with  nmurH  ud  I 


H«  light  «™  D 

wtheb;ojliof.iani«. 

3  hurried  slow  i 

And  diet  m  dark., 

Sad  nriad  hu«  ih.  wvder  >;« 

RaSKUd  from  the 

ivoodland  Tom, 

TUn  from  old  111. 

»!->  Uwer  l«.k>  ronh. 

BMtbecloudimu 

ar.fei 

.SKi 

And  witft  hii  ihigg;  mutle  round. 

h  ID  tl>e  ehmofttdgm 
Tfarnv  murkjF  iludowi  on  the  itnun, 
TboH  Ur^icn  of  Banurd  hoM  A  fu**^ 
Tha  emgbaus  of  vboj.  tKiubJ'd  bimM, 

Etinl  tin  Sitiiu  nek  ol  tiHv«ii. 

Oft  had  hE  chug  il 

Comnoi'ii  bis  limbu  ^         ^_ 

tT  effolt  ilniDC  to  booi^  thonghL 

ran  «  r™ph,  bal  w-      —■ 


MingUn^  in  -M  J 

-mkr 

AntoOlihcrfwa 

(nnh 

euno  1]  BOKBBT.  48^ 

IT. 

Ett  'v^oke,  and  fear*d  a^^ain  to  close 
Eia  ojrelidi  in  wuch  din>  repoio ; 
He  woke,—  to  watch  the  lamp,  and  tell 
From  hour  to  hour  the  caatle-beU. 
Or  listen  to  the  owlet^s  err. 
Or  the  sad  breeie  that  whistlee  hj, 
Or  catch,  br  fits,  the  toneless  rb  vme 
With  whicn  the  warder  cheats  the  time^ 
And  envying  think,  how,  when  the  sun 
Bids  the  poor  soldier's  watch  be  done, 
Couch 'd  on  his  straw,  and  iiancy-firee. 
He  sleeps  like  carelesa  infsncy. 

T. 

Par  town- ward  sounds  a  distant  tread, 
And  Oswald,  starting  from  his  bed. 
Hath  caught  it,  though  no  human  ear, 
UnsharpenM  b^  reyenge  and  fear, 
Could  e  er  diitinffuish  norse's  clank. 
Until  it  reach 'd  tne  castle  bank. 
Now  nigh  and  plain  the  sound  appears. 
The  wander's  challenge  now  he  hears. 
Then  clanking  chains  and  levers  tell. 
That  o*er  the  moat  the  drawbridge  fell. 
And,  in  the  castle  court  below. 
Voices  are  heard,  and  torches  glow, 
Ai  marshalling  the  stranger's  way, 
Straight  for  the  room  where  Oswald  lay 
The  cry  was, — "  Tidings  from  Uie  host, 
Of  weight — a  messen^  comes  post** 
Stifling  the  tumult  of  his  breast. 
His  answer  Oswald  thus  express'd-' 
**  Bring  food  and  wine,  and  trim  the  fin; 
Admit  the  stranger,  and  retire.'* 

VI. 

The  stranger  came  with  heavy  stride, 
The  morion's  plumes  his  visage  hide, 
And  the  buff-coat,  an  ample  fold, 
Mantles  his  form's  gigantic  mould.* 

e  TIm  in»  of  complete  laiu  of  %rmaux  wm  fkDen  Inio  S\tom 
lof  tb*  Civil  War,  thnueh  they  w  er^  atlll  trom  by  leaden  ct 
k  end  iinpnrtaoce.    Buff-enata  ooatinued  to  be  worn  by  t^ 
■   —  (wide  till  near  the  oiiddle  of  the  iMt  ceatary. 
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pull  tloidcr  AoswT  itKford  b« 

Bat  OMik  d.  bj  ■  ilwiunful  naiK 
lUjiwuid  .toT,-d  ilii>;-i!.  -lie. 


NowOtwiia*   .  _        _  _ , 

KoT  iM'd  lb*  roga  biiIi  biMj  ill 
!■  ftiaiuti  tgmj  >a  Wn 
Ti<llD(>  oT  <i«f  ud  dMtd  toaeta, 
Cnrwig  wli  auoiaol  iIbI  ha  fam 
ProbmcUd  a'et  hu  niSu  (Ha. 

Ilia  Tad  of  ihu  uniDuih  npaM, 


Uncli  In  [bs  itnn^i'i  mien  iippnn. 
To  iiutifj  BU^icioiu  fom. 
On  hit  rljirk  ftu  ■  xarehiiig  clime. 
And  toll,  hul  doDc  ili«  vork  ol  tima, 
Boughu'd  tht  biDW.  Ilie  Lemplu  bu'd, 
And  nbli  luin  "itb  <[!<«  .hju-'d, 
YK  Ml— »bU  aga  nlDne  could  Uino- 
Tbii  lip  of  prida,  Ihe  eyo  of  fiime  ; 
Tho  ftill-dr»wn  iip  th«  upiratd  cutl'd. 
Tha  gre,  that  seani'd  to  uom  tha  woild. 
That  !ip  had  terror  naver  blanch-d; 
Na'ar  in  tiul  a^a  hath  tau>-drop  qn^oeh  d 
TliB  flub  Hvara  of  iwuthr  glow. 
That  mock'd  at  pvn.  aod  kosur  not  voe. 
Innt'd  to  daQgm  •  direit  form. 
Tornade  isd  eiRhqiuke,  flixid  ud  lUnli, 
D«(h  h&d  he  hod  W  luddan  hlaw. 
By  WMling  plague,  by  lofturai  slow,* 
^  mioa  or  brvcb,  b;  sUnl  or  ball, 
Edbw  all  hla  elmpe^  aod  Konfd  IIhbi  nil. 

But  Jit,  UuniFb  BKaTUit's  harden 'd  look 
TJbidb*  d  could  blocKi  and  danger  bioak, 
ailU  wotHr  thas  apuh*  bad  p)ac« 
On  hli  twan  brev  and  allmii  faea  ; 
Fn  aiil  iHuiioiu,  ebatish'd  long. 
Had  plmigh'd  [ham  with  imprauioD  ^ntg. 
AU  thai  Eiiai  glosa  la  nn,  all  gay 
Light  roflv,  pail  *tth  ymitb  awaj. 


4U  moKKMw. 

Hat  ili^  ■'«  tbM,  bit  liMrt  bkd  la 
Thm  fW)U«  feeliMi"  Itisdlj  Ioh  ; 
But  liiiih  mOe  C»4  b«ii  rtea'^ 
To  boubtT  m  hi>  flAdUn'd  miiid. 
And  liM'of  (luld.  thu  -nMc  to  tHd, 
Been  lo«  in  lot!  of  jlotj  I  atmrd. 
And,  ftiHilic  tbm  »  coot^  hit  pnda 
Ifad  t*  eo  Etir  Tinui  lu  ils  guida. 


w  bit  lUriu^  soul  t4 . 

And  aitfiterj  u'ttf  iht  mind  b«  botw ; 
For  mtaiwr  i^c.  «  baoft  toa  hurf, 
Qnjtit'il  tHDHili  Elenms'i  bold  ngard. 
And  tbti  felt  Omid.  »1u1«  in  nia 
He  ilnivB,  bj  muij  k  winding  tnia, 
Tu  Ion  lui  tullfltt  gust  t«  ihoir^ 
rouk'd,  (In  Mwi  Ih  long'd  to  kaov. 
Wiiila  OD  {u  Dtba  nbjccl  bni^ 
Ui<  twul,  tbu  UtcT'd  ItoiD  bit  InngiiB. 
Y<t  nmigfat  fur  llul  hii  pjf9«  did  da^n 
To  ool»  or  tpMO  bin  »«f«  pun. 
But  aUlL  in  ttem  uid  Kubbam  ttm, 
BfluTU'd  him  unw  dwk  lud  ibort. 
Or  MuWd  Iroin  lb>  tlwiiM.  K>  naf* 
In  iouM  dignuioo  wiid  Mid  Irtau^ 
And  fon'd  tbi  BfabuTBu'd  bod  ts  Inr. 
Bf  qoa;  e]taB,  ditoct  npl;- 


A  wbdi  be  gloi'd  npM  the  rHM 
Of  Condnau.  Csniwut,  uid  lAn, 
And  Chun*  RrfBrm  d— b«l  fell  »b> 
Beneath  rrim  Bertnn'i  HweriBIl  Iwofe, 
Then  Xiinniu  d— "  I  Im  ■  fwld  b«  tat 
Hu  Bertnni  newi  of  htUi*  bnnght  ? 
Foi  (nm  ■  laldif  r,  (uned  n  6v 
Id  fimign  liildi  for  fad*  of  vir. 
Ob  res  of  flchl  Dt'ir  Itfl  the  baO, 
atil  tb*  Geld  wn*  woo  md  iMt."— 


1 


s 


OAirrot} 


tuomMaew* 


441 


"  Here,  in  rcmr  towers  by  circling  Tees, 

You,  Oswald  Wycliffe,  rest  at  ease ; 

Whj  deem  it  strange  that  others  come 

To  share  9uch  safe  and  easy  homef 

From  fields  where  dane«r,  death  and  toilf 

Are  the  reward  of  civil  broil  ?" — 

**  Nay,  mock  not,  friend !  since  well  we  know 

The  near  advances  of  the  foe. 

To  mar  our  northern  army^s  work, 

Encamp'd  before  beleagnerM  York ; 

Thj  horse  with  valiant  Fairfax  lay. 

And  must  have  fought — how  went  the  day  ?^* — 

XII. 

**  Wooldst  hear  the  tale?— On  Marston  heath 
Met,  front  to  front,  the  ranks  of  death ; 
FIonrishM  the  trumpets  fierce,  and  now 
FlrM  was  each  eye,  and  flushed  each  brow ; 
On  either  side  loud  clamours  ring, 
'  God  and  the  Cause  f— '  God  and  the  King  P 
Rifht  English  all,  they  rushM  to  blows, 
1^  ith  nought  to  win,  and  all  to  lose. 
I  could  have  laugVd — ^but  lack'd  the  time-^ 
To  see,  inphrenesy  sublime, 
How  the  fierce  zealots  fought  and  bled. 
For  king  or  state,  as  humour  led ; 
Some  for  a  dream  of  public  good. 
Some  for  church- tippet,  fown  and  hood, 
Draining  their  veins,  in  death  to  claim 
A  patriot's  or  a  martyr  s  name — 
Led  Bertram  Risingham  the  hearts. 
That  counter*d  there  on  adverse  parts, 
No  superstitioos  fool  lad  I 
Soufht  Gl  Dorados  iu  the  sky  !. 
Chin  had  heard  me  through  her  states. 
And  Lima  opM  her  silver  gates. 
Rich  Mexico  I  had  tnarch*d  through. 
And  sack'd  the  splendours  of  Peru, 
Till  sunk  Pizarro  s  daring  name. 
And,  Cortex,  thine,  in  Bertram's  fame."— 
"  Still  from  the  purpose  wilt  thou  stray  I 
Good  gentle  friend,  how  went  the  daj?^' 

t2 


WW*  Oriua,  in  fail  tirida, 

lUb  U  Ik  luiD  BO  tnboM  tidi, 

But  'giiut  bnad  OMH  tifm  bt 

A  riralMftotmriagmr: 

Wliila,'  In  tan  ■*■-"—'  tddiM  drina, 

Th*  trillan  fliu  tlndr  foam  tn  liM  Iwi. 

Aod  th*  nl*  pUM  Makt  ia  nin. 

Whan  Tolli  lit  rin.-.  irhw*  tb*  iMbk 

K*aD  thu«  upQi]  llu  blaodr  6«ld^ 

Tba  addxiif  tiil«  of  eonRiBt  vb«l'd 

AmbirurMi,  till  th*t  biut  of  Aud^ 

Bot  lEupflit^  on  DOT  aqiudrou  ^«h^ 

Hurling  iguuM  OUT  WMn  *  lint 

Of  gilUnti,  Guf  ■■  l£«r  wioa; 

Tha  onn,  tlionn  iMbbora  ia  Ib^  Mi^ 

In  md'i  dHfataiMpB  to  mL 

WW  voukkt  tWi  inara?^io  tanH  tM 

Our  iMdui  fall,  oar  nnb  vsa  loiL 

A  thfnuaml  man,  wlio  diaw  Iba  nrov4 

For  both  Ih*  IIo«Mi  and  tba  Woid, 

Pnaih'd  torlh  Irom  hamlat,  gitaga,  and  ( 

To  toA  tha  (loMar  and  tb*  erawn. 

Nov,  itaik  and  iti^  lia  itoatch'd  la  fM% 


"  DiMtnoi  Mm  r  daifc  WnfiB*  idiij 
AMam'd  dHpondanea  bant  hu  hnd, 
Wbila  boubrd  jo;  wai  in  bii  a;*, 
Tba  vall-fdp'd  ihti      ' 


lUd  T*  not  that  jonr  tfiA 
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Complete  the  woful  tale,  and  Mj« 

Who  fell  uppa  that  fatal  day ; 

What  leaden  of  repute  and  namt 

Bought  hj  their  death  a  deathleis  fiuBi^ 

If  such  mj  direst  foeman's  doom, 

Mj  tears  shall  dew  his  honour*d  tomh.-- 

No  answer? — Friend,  of  all  our  host, 

Thou  know*st  whom  I  should  hate  the  moit. 

Whom  thou  too,  once,  were  wont  to  hate, 

Tet  leaT'st  me  doubtful  of  his  fate.'* — 

With  look  nnmov'd, — ^**  Of  friend  or  foe. 

Aught,**  answer'd  Bertram,  **  wouldst  thou  ksoW| 

Demand  in  simple  terms  and  plain, 

A  soldier's  answer  shalt  thou  ^n ; 

For  question  dark,  or  riddle  hirh, 

I  have  nor  judgment  nor  reply.  * 

XV. 

TIm  wrath  his  art  and  fear  suppressed, 
Now  bUz*d  at  onoe  in  Wycliffe's  breast; 
And  braTe,  from  man  so  meanly  bom, 
Rous*d  his  hereditary  scorn. 
**  Wretch !  hast  thou  paid  thv  bloody  debtF 
Philip  op  Mortham,  lives  he  vet  ? 
False  to  thy  patron  or  thine  oath. 
Traitorous  or  perjur'd,  one  or  both, 
fijave !  hast  tQou  kept  thy  promise  plight, 
To  slaT  thy  leader  in  the  tight?'* 
Then  from  his  seat  the  soloier  sprung. 
And  Wydiffe*s  hand  he  strongly  wrung; 
His  grasp,  as  hard  as  fflove  of  mail, 
Fore  d  the  red  blood-<uop  from  the  nail — 
^  A  health  T  be  cried ;  and,  ere  he  auaft*d. 
Flung  from  him  Wvicliffe's  hand,  and  Uugfa*d : 
— **  Now,  Oswald  Wycliffe,  speaks  thy  heart  I 
Now  play*st  thou  well  thy  genuine  part ! 
Wortay,  but  for  thy  craven  fear, 
like  me  to  roam  a  bucanier. 
What  reck*st  thou  of  the  Cause  divine. 
If  Mortham*s  wealth  and  lands  be  thine? 
Wbat  car'st  thou  for  beleaguer  d  York, 
)f  Ifeja  good  liand  have  dona  i^  worlds 


\ 


An  ndbniu  Hantoo'i  mrliff  hutt. 
If  Phitip  Mactlam  «kh  tki>  K^ 
iMiding  hii  lil^MoMt  tv  A*  d^^- 

OumBuifbar  rlcMn-, 
WIh^Im  m  toM  cfUoodaid  (wr, 
niU  boji  lul  wsiaa  ilwiBk  M  bar, 
Ftsm  pnnt  lo  Mini  I  ftnklr  tall 
Hh  d«d  ot  dwih  ■  it  brfslL 

**  Wbaii  pnipat'd  iingmim  I  fanao, 

Tarm  ma  ■  vntck  nor  dwn  n«  &; 

And  vhan  %jl  iuult  I  forg^va- 

Than  bnnd  ma  as  ■  ■U'c*,  ud  lira  {—. 

Philip  of  Marthun  ii  wilfa  thoaa 

Whom  Beitiam  BiiinghuD  call!  foM  ; 

Or  whom  mora  nira  rvTsng*  ■***"^t. 

If  numbar  d  witli  mKraudii  friaadl. 

A)  n.  hi.  ««t,  .»  bMla  riowd. 

Along  tha  muihaird  nnki  b«  nid^ 

And  won  hij  Ti»r  up  ch*  whilb 

1  Bw  hig  mriaocfaolj  miilo, 

Wban,  Full  oppoa'd  \a  fannt,  ba  bm 

nniara  KoKEBY  s  kindnd  hMitiar  Saw. 

*  And  thu5f'  ha  said,  ^will  friandi  divi^r^ 

1  baaid,  and  thnoght  ho*,  sda  br  lidL 

Vft  two  hid  tun-d  Iha  butla'i  tV 

In  muT  a  wall-dohaUd  tlald, 

Wban  Bennmi  bnut  m  PbUtp'i  Mdit 

1  thought  on  Duian'i  deaarta  pal^ 

Whan  dnufa  haKiidta  tht  anoiu  pit. 

How  a'ar  mr  frjaud  mj  ckisk  1  tCnv, 

And  fewsdaa  bw'd  (ba  daadljr  dav; 

J  tbougbl  on  Qnaiiaiia^i  eli£ 

Wban,  mpi'd  (nnn 

Thnni)^  the  irbita  bi 

Bxhaiutad  Hortham 
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XTIL 

*H«ttti  are  not  flint,  and  flints  are  rent; 

Hearts  are  not  steel,  and  steel  is  bent 

Wben  Mortham  bade  me«  as  of  yore. 

Be  near  him  in  the  battle's  roar, 

I  scarcely  saw  the  spears  laid  low, 

I  scarcely  heard  the  trumpets  blow ; 

Lost  was  the  war  in  inward  strife. 

Debating  Mortham 's  death  or  life. 

Twas  then,  I  thought,  how,  lur*d  to  come. 

As  partner  of  his  wealth  and  home. 

Years  of  piratic  wandering  o'er. 

With  him  I  sourht  our  native  shore. 

But  Mortham  *s  lord  grew  far  estrang'd 

Fh>m  the  bold  heart  with  whom  he  rangM ; 

Doubts,  horrors,  superstitious  fears. 

Sadden  d  and  dirom'd  descending  vears ; 

The  wily  priests  their  victim  sought, 

And  daoHiM  each  fre^bom  deed  and  thought 

Then  must  I  seek  another  home, 

M]^ license  shook  his  sober  dome; 

If  gold  he  eave,  in  one  wild  day 

I  revell'd  wrice  the  sum  away. 

An  idle  outcart  then  I  strav'a, 

Unfit  for  tillage  or  for  trade. 

Deem'd,  like  tne  steel  of  rusted  lance, 

Useless  and  dangerous  at  once. 

The  women  fear  d  my  hardy  look. 

At  my  approach  the  peaceful  shook ; 

The  merohant  saw  my  glance  of  flame. 

And  lock*d  his  hoards  when  Bertram  came ; 

Each  diild  of  coward  peace  kept  far 

From  the  neglected  son  of  war. 

XVIII. 

**  But  dvil  discord  gave  the  calL, 
And  made  my  trade  the  trade  of  alL 
By  Mortham  urg'd,  I  came  a^in 
His  vassals  to  the  fight  to  train. 
What  ffuerdon  waited  on  my  care  r 
I  could  not  cant  of  creed  or  prayer ; 
Boor  fsnatics  each  trust  obtain'o, 
A»A  I,  dishoBoiir'd  and  disdained. 
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Cbia'd  but  tlieliii^  and  b^vy  lot, 
la  UMMpooranMtofiraBttniakotl — 
All  this  tboa  know'it,  thy  Mtani  tdl; 
T«t  hnr  it  o*«r,  and  mark  it  waO. 
Tb  honour  hidi  mo  now  rakto 
Eadi  drcnmitance  of  Moitham^  Ate. 

XIX. 

**Thoqgfali,  from  tho  tonc^  th«t  dowir  pnl^ 
Ohmoe  quick  as  lithtning  thro«^  tha  mkC 
Ai  my  spur  pra»*d  my  eouncf^  rida^ 
Philip  of  Moitfaam*8  eauaa  was  triad. 
And,  are  the  charging  aquadroas  miz'dy 
Hii  plea  was  cast,  his  doom  waa  ftz*d. 
I  watch*d  him  through  the  donbtfiil  fiqr« 
That  chang*d  as  Mareh's  moody  di^. 
Till,  like  a  stream  that  bunta  fta  bank, 
Fierce  Rupert  tbunder*d  on  oar  flaalL 
Twas  then,  midst  tumuJt,  smoka,  and 
Where  each  man  fought  for  daslh  or 
*Twas  then  I  fir'd  mj  petronel. 
And  Mortham,  stoM  and  rider,  foU. 
One  dying  look  he  upward  cast^ 
Of  wrath  and  ansukn — 'twas  hu  hat 
Think  not  that  there  I  stopp'd  to  rmm 
What  of  the  battle  ihould  easoa; 
But  ere  I  cleared  that  bioody  prasa, 
Our  northern  horse  ran  masterlesi; 
Monckton  and  Mitton  told  the  aowa,* 
How  troops  of  roundheads  ohokM  the  OoM^ 
And  manT  a  bonny  Scot,  agkasfc, 
Spurring  his  palfrer  norUiward,  past. 
Cursing  the  oay  wnen  seal  or  meed 
First  luz'd  their  Lesley  o'er  the  Twvad. 
Yet  when  I  reach'd  the  banks  of  Swak^ 
Had  rumour  learnM  another  talo ; 
With  hu  barb'd  horse,  freeh  tidta^  aj, 
Stout  Cromwell  has  redeem'd  the  d^  ;t 
But  whether  fidse  the  news,  ox  trosL 
Oswald,  I  nek  as  light  as  yoo.*' 

•  M oncktM  aad  MHtMi  ar*  riOatm  ■ 
«ec  rary  distant  from  tbt  ftaid  ofkattl* 

t  Cnmirall,  with  hia  rctiairat  at  c«1l 

I  ia  uuniBf  Om  tea  or  the  day  at  tiafifiwi 


=SC 


,  n  ■ 
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X«(  tb*ti  bjr  WfcliSt  might  ba  ihown, 
w  bii  pRila  lUitLed  u  ilin  ton* 


■u  trimdilup,  fulli.  ma  loea; 

BM  BocOws  btokt  prDfeairiDl  ihoit. 
«  WfcliSt,  l»  fun  not  hm  I  itaj. 
No,  Kunl;  lUl  U»  riiiiw  dkj ; 
Wan'd  b]-  IhB  lagBidi  orm  j  jootl^ 
I  tnrt  Dot  u  uuaUc'i  tmUi. 
Do  iwt  m;  nUiva  dalM  piolong 
Of  Favj  Bad*  iha  tnpe  loiig. 
Tiia'i  forward  W  hiililoodj  Ul, 
fir  ainsBfiald.  th»l  tnacfaniui  Hlll>' 
<A,  W  Iba  Pnngla't  haontot  lida, 
liw  waphaid  laat  lu>  ipactra  gliiia. 
And  Btw  lb*  ipoi  >h»t  g»VB  ma  Dima, 
Ha  nutud  mouod  of  ftuii^ham.t 
Whim  B«id  upon  her  mwgin  laat 
SwHl  WoodbiLnia'i  ccltagai  ud  uaaa. 

An  aiiij>vi''a  biiiga  on  the  rtoue ; 
Vaduleh'd  in  nnngth.  a  fiant  faa, 
With  (uiwt-d  bMk,  ud  kinl«i  knaa. 
Aik  boo  h«  ditd.  that  hunitr  bold. 
n*  lamaleii  maureb  of  the  wold. 


J^JJ-jA" 


Bt  bntWi  nuWy  h*  ML 

T(a  nm'd  bf  l(f:»b  of  nf  Jtal^ 


n'dotthkdBd, 


NiH^lit,  I  brthimk  m  .  _        . 

Or  bf  wluil  lula,  or  vbm,  or  vhatL 
UK  mahli  of  Honbun  «■  •beuld  Aan  i 
IW  liN,  whil*  I  tb*  poituin  BMiat, 
Out  diflariiu  kin  |ii*  Mcb  to  claim. 
TboainMalnnira  to  EngUndl  thnai, 

Thv  imi  IkH,  M  to  uv«t  hau 
Thj  kinunu'i  Iwdi  u>d  liviBgt  Ur, 
Ami  tluaa  I  jiald  ^ — do  tbon  i^tn 
Tba  ititiita  of  tha  Buaiuir.* 
Fkioid  lo  the  MK,  uut  foamui  nma 
To  ill  thit  DU  hu  nn>  m  bor^ 
Vbn  bUa  >  nuu  in  UCtl*  broil, 
Eu  conumdfl  bein  hii  portion'd  ^oil ; 
Wbtn  dioa  in  fight  ■  diring  foo, 
Hi  elainu  bii  liValth  who  itruek  tba  blaw) 
Aai  ddMr  nilo  to  mi  Miigui 
lluMo  flpoik  of  Indiui  hbi  ud  xninaa, 
Houdad  in  Mixtban:'!  OTanu  duk; 
Ingot  of  gold  and  diwnond  Bpark, 
CbliM  ud  plais  fhnn  chnreka*  bona, 
Aod  gaoM  from  ■briek^nf  beau^  torn, 
"""*"  ~^Tgof  pearl,  o--'    " — ■— 


Thou  nxutalDDg — for,  Ivkin^  (b«, 
Tilt  brir  will  >cuc<  tinil  uu»£i:b  fiH ; 
Jljidthan  fBTBwell.       buiUtiitij 
Eadi  tiried  plBi.u»w*llh  cu  Uy; 
When  clnj-d  »di  uriih.  iheno  fan  nfford 
F^iah  -nork  for  banmo'i  Teetlcu  iword." 


Thii  mfUta  itabbar  lii  tha  law  ■ 
"While  hii  awn  tMublsd  pBciuni  vM 
TbroTigb  batnd,  joj,  rtgrsl.  *nJ  fMj : — 
Joj'd  ai  tha  wul  that  hknrant  AtfiB, 
B»  gniJj'd  Iha  munUrcr'!  mr^lity  Jiril* 

And  ford  Id  wend  orilb  Vim  aluaF.  ' 
>t  length,  tlal  ku.IJIc  <»u>h  m  .Mr. 
To  cowudici^  ni  '  craft  K  deu. 
-Hii  cbiT^.,-  ■     .•  Mid,  "  would  ill  >lloi 


C(Nilani)it  licpl  3*nnm'i  ui^r  down. 
And  wiWitha  to uvag6 uiiUs bu fiuiui. 

Wilftid.  aribuu — 'li;  Mieu<  rut, 
Wbicbflvsr  'bean  tbc  eultiun  kcr. 
V<tthlnkT>ocWlm»k.ujd^ul. 
To  murk,  ibj  pooriujJ  sElliBb-wLlo 
If  injnn  tmm  no  you  feu. 
VimX,  Oiwkid  Wyclifla,  ibiilds  iW  hnaP 
r»B  fpning  from  willtnon  bij;li  tbim  tbew, 
rmwun  through  d«p>ieit»>iti)lliuT*». 
Migbl  I  not  >Ub  >h«  era  oiib  ,eU 
Cciuld  rouH  the  iHkUU  •antinel? 
Stan  mil— itJ«  not  my  design, 
Bat,ifil  wenM-mli  tineeworathim; 
Anil,  crart  me.  Ihst.  in  time  of  ixwii, 
111)  hand  bub  don*  men  dwp  nU  iti. 
Oo,  baAa  and  miu*  thy  ilutnKriug  nn; 
llmg  ealli,  aud  1  niuit  aaadi  ba  gas*.' 


I 


I! 

!l 
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Kongfat  of  lus  nre'i  migsiMnnif  put 
PoUntod  Wilfrid's  g«nU«  heart ; 
A  heart  too  soft  from  early  life 
To  hold  with  fortune  neetuul  itrifei. 
! :  His  sire,  while  yet  a  hardier  race 

Of  nam*roas  sons  were  W  jcliffe*s  gnei^ 
On  Wilfrid  set  eontemptaous  hraiM, 
Por  feehle  heart  and  forceless  hand; 
Bat  a  fond  mother*s  oare  and  jo  j 

i  Were  centred  in  her  sickly  boy. 

i  No  touch  of  childhood^s  frolic  mood 

Showed  the  elastic  spring  of  blood ; 

'  Hour  after  hour  he  lov  a  to  pore 

I  On  Shakspeare's  rich  and  varied  lorsj. 

Bat  tumM  from  martial  scenes  and  li^ik^ 

'  From  FalstaTs  feast  and  Percy*s  fi^ 

'  To  nonder  Jacques*  moral  strain. 

Ana  muse  with  Hamlet,  wise  in  Tain; 
And  weep  himself  to  soft  repose 

i  O'er  gentle  Desdemona*s  woee. 

XXT. 

j  In  yonth  he  sooght  not  pleasures  found 

I  By  youth  in  horse,  and  nawk,  and  hoond. 

But  loved  the  quiet  joys  that  wake 
By  lonely  stream  and  silent  lake  ; 
In  Deepdale's  solitude  to  lie, 
j  Where  all  is  cliff  and  copse  and  skj; 

I  To  climb  Catcastle's  dizzy  peak, 

\  Or  lone  Pendragon's  mound  to  seek. 

Such  was  he  wont ;  and  there  his  dream 
Soar'd  on  some  vrild  fantastic  theme, 
Of  faithful  love,  or  ceaseless  spring. 
Till  Contemplation's  wearied  wing 
The  enthusiast  could  no  more  sustain. 
And  sad  he  stmk  to  earth  again. 


j I  XXVL 

'  I  He  lovM — as  many  a  lay  can  teQ^ 

'  I  PreservM  in  Stanmore's  lonely  deU. 

I ,  For  his  was  minstrel's  skill,  be 

The  art  unteachable,  untaughts 


B*  loi'd— h 


lit  Aid  HI 


pR  IsTc.  and  liuy  ni 

TiJnlj  h.  lai'd-for  > 

0(  RKh  iDli  tnonld  i>  Id*  d  ■gain; 

Sllat  b*  Ini'd— in  trerj  pi» 

1^'m  pkMioA,  tri«ndihip  in  bit  jihrmM 

8a  iiiu*d  bii  lite  aw*;— till  4i«l 

Hit  bndusii  all,  tbcir  htfau'i  pridiL 

Wilfrid  i>  DOW  tlie  only  fa«ir 

Of  all  hii  ftratagoiu  and  caj«. 

And  itttia'd^  duklbjr,  Ut  porme 

AnUtiMi'i  mau  bj  oiwald'i  dot. 


Vilfrid  Knot  love  and  won  &e  bH|M 
Madlda,  b«r  af  ttoklb^'i  ImighL 
To  low  W  mi  an  «uy  hnl, 
Aa  aacnt  HnpccB  of  hii  brcut  i 
To  mM  bn  ni  a  bardir  laalc 
To  osa  that  dunt  doI  bope  or  aik. 
Ytl  all  Matilda  could,  ibs  gmn 
In^pilT  to  bar  gentle  ilats : 
FhaDd>bi|i,  Bl«m,  and  fair  rtgaid. 
And  ptaiie,  tbc  poM't  best  nward  ■ 
8b*  find  tha  U)«  bii  Osta  appioi'd, 
And  mnr  Ibe  laji  ba  rrani'd  or  [oi'd; 
Tm.  loalb  to  nniM  the  faUl  flanx 
Of  bopaln.  ioYc  In  rHandibipa  Dama, 
In  kind  apHn  ibe  oft  vitbdrsw 
Hm  CaVTiiig  giaAcv  to  frioudfbip  dn^, 
Tbca  griav'd  to  s«  bn  victim')  pain. 


So  did  the  nit  of  Wilfrid  iCand, 
Vbm  mr'a  loud  luminiiat  wak'd  I 


I   Tb*  bordirinf;  9rot'i  i 


I  ' 


I 
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From  bis  fitirludl  on  Greta  bwikii 
The  Knisht  of  Bokeby  led  hia  ranki, 
To  aid  m  valiant  noxtheni  Earii, 
VTho  drew  the  sword  for  royal  Charki. 
Mortham,  bj  marriage  near  aUied,~-^ 
Hit  siBter  had  been  Kokeb^*8  bride, 
Though  long  before  the  civil  iimj. 
In  peaceful  grave  the  lady  lay. — 
Philip  of  Mortham  raised  hia  band. 
And  march'd  at  Fairfax's  command ; 
While  Wyclifie,  bound  by  many  a  train 
Of  kindred  art  with  wily  Vane, 
Less  prompt  to  brave  the  bloody  field. 
Made  Barnard's  battlements  his  shield. 
Secured  them  with  the  Lunedale  powcr^ 


'     I ;  And  for  the  Conomons  held  the  towers. 


XXIX. 


The  lovely  heir  of  Rokeby's  Knieht 
Waits  in  his  halls  the  event  of  tient ; 
For  England's  war  reverM  the  claim 
Of  every  unprotected  name. 
And  spared,  amid  its  tiercest  rage, 
Childhood  and  womanhood  and  age. 
But  Wilfind,  son  to  Rokcby*s  foe. 
Must  the  dear  pri\ilege  forego, 
By  Greta*s  side,  in  evening  grey. 
To  steal  upon  Matilda's  way. 
Striving,  with  fond  hypocrisy. 
For  careless  step  and  \acant  eye ; 
Calming  each  anxious  look  and  glance. 
To  give  the  meeting  all  to  chance. 
Or  naming  as  a  fair  excuse, 
llie  book,  the  pencil,  or  the  muse ; 
Something  to  give,  to  sing,  to  say. 
Some  modem  tale,  some  ancient  lay. 
Then,  while  the  long*d-for  minutes  last^ — 
Ah !  minutes  quickly  over-paist  1 — 
Recording  each  expression  tree, 
Of  kind  or  careless  courtesy, 
Kach  friendly  look,  each  softer  toM^ 
Ai  food  for  umcy  whan  alona. 
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And  woe  to  tbose  who  tnin  111011  jovlika 
And  spare  to  pien  the  rights  of  troth. 
The  mind  to  strengthen  and  anneal. 
While  on  the  stithy  glows  the  steell 
O  teach  him,  while  your  lessons  last 
To  jod^e  the  present  h^  the  past ; 
Remind  him  of  each  wish  purraed. 
How  rich  it  glow  d  with  promised  fOo4| 
Remind  him  of  each  wish  enjoyed. 
How  soon  his  hopes  possession  cloj*d  1 
Tell  him,  we  play  imequal  game, 
Whenever  we  shoot  hy  Fancy*s  um  I 
And,  ere  he  strip  him  for  her  race. 
Show  the  coDdition£  of  the  chase. 
Two  sisters  hy  the  goal  are  set, 
Cold  DisappoiDtnient  and  R^ret ; 
One  di^nchants  the  winner's  eyes. 
And  strips  of  all  its  worth  the  prize. 
While  one  augments  its  gaudy  show 
More  to  enhance  the  loser's  woe. 
The  victor  sees  his  fairy  gold. 
Transformed,  when  won,  to  dros^  moold, 
3ut  still  the  vanquished  mourns  nis  loia, 
And  rues,  as  ^old,  that  glittering  droo. 

XXXIL 

More  wouldst  then  know — ^y<m  tower  fonraj. 
Yon  couch  unpress^d  since  parting  day, 
Yon  nntrimm  d  lamp,  whose  yellow  gina. 
Is  minglinff  with  the  cold  moonbeam. 
And  yon  win  form ! — the  hectic  red 
On  his  pale  cheek  uneoual  spread; 
The  head  redin'd,  the  loosenM  hair, 
The  limbs  relax 'd,  the  mournful  air.— 
See.  he  looks  up ; — a  woful  smile 
Lightens  his  wo-wom  cheek  a  whUey-r> 
Tis  fancy  wakes  some  idle  thought, 
To  gild  tne  ruin  she  has  wroogfat ; 
For,  like  the  bat  of  Indian  bimkes, 
Her  pinions  fan  the  wound  she  makea, 
And  soothing  thus  the  dreamer^s  pais. 
She  drinks  his  life-blood  from  |ht  vtq^ 


L 
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Now  to  the  Iattae«  tani  bis  e^et, 
Vain  hop« !  to  see  the  sun  anse. 
Tbt  moon  with  clouds  U  still  o'ercast, 
Still  howls  by  fits  the  stormy  blast ; 
Another  hour  miist  wear  away, 
Ere  tile  East  kindle  into  day; 
And  hark !  to  waste  that  weary  hoar. 
He  tries  the  minstrel*s  magic  power. 

XXXIII. 

soNa 

To  Tkb  Moeir. 

Hail  to  thy  eold  and  clouded  beam, 

Pde  pilgrim  of  the  troubled  sky ! 
Hail,  though  the  mists  that  o'er  thee  itratm 

Lend  to  thy  brow  their  sullen  dye  I 
How  should  thy  pure  and  peaceful  eye 

Untroubled  view  our  scenes  below, 
Or  how  a  tearless  beam  supply 

To  light  a  world  of  war  and  wo ! 

Fair  Queen !  I  will  not  blame  thee  now. 

As  once  by  Greta's  fairy  side ; 
Each  little  cloud  that  dimm'd  thy  brow 

Did  then  an  angeKs  beauty  hide. 
And  of  the  shades  I  then  could  chide. 

Still  are  the  thoughts  to  mem*ry  dair. 
For,  while  a  softer  strain  I  tried, 

Tbey  hid  my  blush,  and  calm'd  mj  fiBac, 

Then  did  I  swear  thy  ray  serene 

Was  formed  to  light  some  lonely  dtO, 
Bj  two  fond  lovers  only  seen. 

Reflected  from  tbe  crystal  well. 
Or  sleeping  on  their  mossy  cell. 

Or  quivering  on  the  Uttice  bright, 
Orglanein^  on  their  couch,  to  teU 

Howfwiftlj  wanaathe  summer  ni^  I 


Ha 


XXXIT. 

■tap  at  this  lone  hour ! 
Wim  Maks  the  tow*i, 


i 


i 


WMaboggud  look  and  tnnAJsd  hi% 
Fmb  frain  hii  dnsdfol  caufcnnea. 
"WUfrLd  ^wbal,  cot  to  [lHp  uddiwi-dr 


TlwD.  in  n  wliii^wr.— "  Tiir  th*  n 
Bcnrun  it— Hhit  I  rauft  not  ull. 
1  liau  bii  butj  ctep— (uvwkU  f 


CAXTO  SECOND. 


Fab  in  Ibr  rtuunbun  o(  ibc  vsit. 
The  pic  had  lijh'diuflf  to  im- 
The  mooi]  «u  clmdl-w  n,™  xnd  cltmc. 
But  gialc,  nod  «osd  ut  Umptmit 
Tbo  Ihin  gO'T  tluudj  WM  dial.-  ligbl 
On  BniiliiUro  and  Hoiighlun  btighir 
And  the  rirh  ilslv.  tint  (a.-1-innl  In 
Wiiiud  the  wakcding  imch  nf  dm, 
Td  «v«  i;j  wDoils  iiul  cnliur'd  plirn. 
And  lowers  and  spilvs,  La  \ii^ht  dcftio. 
But.  BHiaani,  SuDmore'i  slapefi^  imlL 
Au.l  LunsW.  wild,  nrid  K.-;i„d-fdi.        ^ 


nivilithiull.. 


ilwalli 


WTiat  pr.ijpwl^  rrj-n.  hij  vnlrh-loirer  bi 
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Far  sweeping  to  the  east,  he  sees 
Down  his  deep  woods  the  course  of  Teat, 
And  tracks  his  wanderings  by  the  steam 
Of  summer  vapours  from  the  stream ; 
And  ere  he  pace  his  destined  hour 
By  Brackenoury's  dungeon-tower, 
Tne»e  silver  miats  shall  melt  away. 
And  dew  the  woods  with  glitt'ring  spnj* 
Thf  u  in  broad  ]u^>tre  shall  be  shown 
That  miehty  trench  of  livinf  stone, 
And  each  huge  truuk  that,  from  the  aida^ 
Reclines  him  o'er  the  darksome  tide, 
Where  Tees,  full  many  a  fathom  low. 
Wears  with  his  rage  no  common  foe ; 
For  pebbly  bank,  nor  sand-bed  here. 
Nor  clay-mound,  checks  his  tierce  caras. 
Condemned  to  mine  a  channeli'd  waj, 
0*er  solid  sheets  of  marble  grey. 

III. 

Nor  Tees  alone,  in  dawning  brieht, 

Shall  nish  upon  the  ravish'd  signt ; 

But  many  a  tributary  stream 

Each  from  its  own  dark  dell  shall  gleam  t 

Staindrop,  who,  from  her  silvan  bowen 

Salutes  proud  Rab/s  battled  towers ; 

The  rural  brook  of  Egliston, 

And  Balder,  nam  d  from  Odin^s  son ; 

And  Grreta,  to  whore  banks  ere  long 

We  lead  the  lovers  of  the  song ; 

And  silver  Lune,  from  Stanmore  wild. 

And  fairy  Thorsgill's  murm'ring  child. 

And  lafrt  and  laost,  but  loveliest  still, 

Romantic  Deepdale's  slender  rilL 

Who  in  that  dim- wood  glen  hath  stray 'd. 

Yet  longM  for  Rosliu*s  mafic  glade  ? 

Who  wandering  there,  hath  sought  to  chasga^ 

Ev'n  for  that  vale  so  stem  and  strange^ 

Where  Cartland's  Crags,  fantastic  rent. 

Through  her  green  copse  like  suires  are  Mntf 

Yet,  Albin,  yet  the  praise  be  tnine, 

Thj  Boanaa  uid  story  to  combine  1 

V 


lilt  U>  th«  ifit  al  oUwr  diiyi ; 
'Hid  Cutl>nd'i  Cnp  ihini  •b«>'«  ih  « 
Tha  nfu^  a(  tliT  ehMBJiiiiiD  bnvi  ;■ 
GiTiDg  nch  roek  Ic*  lUnHi  tele. 


Sueli  UBC«ug<iual  *mli  I 

B  Uortam  ■hmui'd  the  i 
Hoktbr'i  puk  ud 
iii.g  hiih  il..  val]., 
I  d  by  (iTBtii  5  nncimi  bnd^ 

An,  'ifui'd  fTOin  BriuiwII'i  ilark-woud  gli 
Blia  taJa  wild  Hoithuni  a  d«|i>gi  den. 


ThrauEh  Hoktbr'i  puk  ud  ehusa  thil 
Anil,  Bkitllnc  high  ibn  valJcy'i  ridn. 
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ThercL  as  bii  ere  ^laacM  o'er  ik*  Boond^ 
Bai>*a  b/  that  J^j^ion  long  rtnowa'A. 
"WhoM  votive  shrme  Mierte  tkeir  cUiB, 
Of  pioai,  futbful,  conquering  fiune, 
••StemionBofwBrr  nd  \^  iifrid  sigli*d, 
**  Behold  the  boftst  of  Romui  pride  1 
What  now  of  all  your  toils  are  known  ^ 
A  s^naay  trench,  a  broken  stone  P— 
This  to  himself;  for  moral  strain 
To  Bertram  were  address'd  in  vain. 

Of  different  mood,  a  deeper  sigh 
Awoke,  when  RokebVs  turrets  high* 
Were  northit-ard  in  toe  dawning  seen 
To  rear  them  o'er  the  thicket  green. 
O  then,  thourii  Spenser's  self  had  sttaj^4 
Beside  him  wrouf  h  the  lovely  glada. 
Lending  his  rich  lujcuriant  glow 
Of  Fancy,  all  its  charms  to  show 
Pointing  the  stream  rejoicing  free, 
As  captive  set  at  liberty, 
Flashmg  her  sparkling  waves  abroad, 
And  clam  ring  joyful  on  her  road ; 
Pointing  where,  up  the  sunny  banks, 
The  trees  retire  in  scatter'd  ranks. 
Save  where,  advancM  before  the  rest| 
On  knoll  or  hillock  rears  his  crest, 
IxMoely  and  huge,  the  ^iant  Oak, 
As  champions,  when  uieir  band  is  broke, 
Stu:d  forth  to  fuard  the  rearward  postb 
The  bulwark  of  the  scatter  d  host — 
All  this,  and  more,  might  Spenser  say, 
Yet  waste  in  vain  his  mafic  lay. 
While  Wilfrid  eyed  the  distant  tower, 
W^hosa  lattice  lights  Matilda's  bower. 

VII. 

The  open  vale  is  soon  pass'd  o'er, 
Bokeby,  though  nigh,  is  seen  no  more ; 

•  This  aoclcnt  manor  loug  g%ve  name  to  »  frmiljr  by  wbooi  it  i$ 

"  fro      ' 


nid  to  have  b^rn  pnmemt^  from  tbcCoutj uest  doMriiward,  and  vrbA 
■ns  at  (litfereiit  tintct  duluiirinBhed  in  bwtory.  It  was  th«  Baroq 
tf  Rokebf  who  Saally  defraud  ihe  iuiurrpclion  of  Ut«  Karl  of 
llarthumbarlaad  darinf  tb«  reigu  of  Heury  IV. 


A  aum  uid  lam,  m  iar>lir  roMd, 
Ai  e'tf  th>>  fun  of  Uiiu*r*I  inila  I 

D»|>H  uul  aarrowM  gnw  iba  i*tl  ^ 


HmiE  betuuig  o  « tl»  tsircM  i  *>;, 
Ylsliung.  4^nig  tbai  nifind  hia^ 
A  flintji  frmtulli^  Di^id  i^Ma, 
Whan  ba,  wba  itindi  tviil  ivek  ud  m 
Hjkv  hear  tlie  IieH4!cias  Unval  ivc. 
And  like  ■  tCoal  is  (nitUc  fil, 
Tlul  6iD£i  ibt  [rgili  (n>in  nirb  aui  Ut. 
Maj  Tits  bar  oluf*  hM  n<«  u>  if>l)> 
■  -  -•   r.W«,j 


High  o'ar  tin  riTo'i  i 


And  d'r  tbt  dill  Ibrir  brucbu  hunt ; 
And  thin,  %il  nlinui'il  uuL  uusvcn, 
TIx  ihiiai'd  mtkt  tenti  w  bu»u ; 
Oft,  Wo,  tbo  i»jr  nwMlli'il  llitii  hroart, 
Aud  VnUh'd  Itl  BH-llDit  liiimd  lh«t  CI 
Or  Ifvm  the  tpir^  hule  loor^lj  litfe 
Ici  Uudrilf  in  thv  mlddla  ui. 

O'ar  iIm  liieb  [cnt  uf  Bann  buJd, 
Vrbn  nvcll'd  luud  tb>  foidal  rou^ 
And  tfaBiroh''!  h*Il>  r«uni'd  thui*^ 

And  nieb  tha  *dui«a  frnni  W  ibon. 
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And  10  fh*  ivied  bwinen'  gl«an 
Wmnd  wildlj  o'er  the  brawling 


Now  from  fhe  itieain  the  rocks  reoedoi 

But  Imto  between  no  sunny  mead. 

No,  nor  the  spot  of  pebbly  sand. 

Oft  Ibond  by  sueh  a  mountain  strand  ; 

Forming  soeh  warm  and  dry  ratreati 

As  fisaer  deems  the  lonely  seat, 

Where  nermit,  wandering  from  his  oell. 

His  rosary  might  love  to  tell. 

But  here,  'twizt  rock  and  river,  grew 

A  dismal  grove  of  table  yew. 

With  whose  sad  tints  were  mingled  seen 

Hie  blighted  fir's  sepulchral  green. 

Seem'd  tlu4  the  trees  their  shadows  can 

The  earth  that  nourished  them  to  blast ; 

For  never  knew  that  swarthy  grove 

The  verdant  hue  that  fairies  love ;  * 

Nor  wilding  g^Mn,  nor  woodland  flower. 

Arose  withm  its  baleful  bower ; 

The  dank  and  sable  earth  receives 

Its  only  carpet  from  the  leaves. 

That  from  tne  with'ring  branches  cast, 

Pestrew'd  the  ground  with  every  blast 

Though  now  the  sun  was  o*er  the  hill. 

In  this  dark  spot  *twa8  twilight  still. 

Save  that  on  Ureta*s  farther  side 

Some  straggling  beams  through  copsewood  glide; 

And  wild  and  savage  contrast  made 

That  dingle's  deep  and  funeral  shade. 

With  the  blight  tints  of  early  day, 

Whicb,  glimmering  through  the  ivy  spray. 

On  the  opposing  summit  dy. 

X 

The  lated  pease  nt  shann*d  the  dell ; 
For  Superstition  wont  to  tell 
Of  many  a  grisly  sound  and  sii^ht, 
Scaring  itsjpath  at  dead  of  night 
When  Chnstmas  l<Mrs  blaze  high  and  wide, 
Soeh  wondezi  ■ptid  the  festal  tide ; 


\ 


Wtait  Cimonlj  and  Ftar. 


idd'riBg  glun  «■  (HI  I  I  iri^ 


-JT 


For  iiicti  *ild  u]«  in  MHIti 
For  vha  htd  Mn.  «>  tlHta' 


If  taUfli'd  liv  SuiKDtllW'l  rHV, 

Uigiit.nlJh.'ndwB'dltullaitarf^MK     I 
A  Dinrdcnr'i  iboW  Id  ■!««  hMHf, 
wait  WUhiSt  frra  Iwt  MB-J  tolBte 
Ltk«  liu  pds  lielim  hj  hit  di». 


b>  Tillu.  two.  .] 
ubtutuj  Icrron  ka 


H  UikI.  w  mubia  hiri. 


*Giunil  Uth.  ud  )an.  iiid  yiij  bwi'^ 
ll»a  quali'd,  lik*  MWD  tem  ■■  Mi|, 
Barnaul  iU  udItrbI  ftj. 
Berfmo  bad  liiud  naa;  a  tab 


K  ibay  in  diiMWd  ph^  1 


Learn 'd  oban,  b«Hth  tk*  tnpi( 


if^ 


ibarllAl 


WlM  gal-  an.  »ld  «  U 


I 


or  vileti.  of  inanBud.  uid  dT  nrtt^ 
Of  Khck'a  op  jmd  Elino'i  Unlit;* 
Or  of  ibu  PhuMm  Sbip.  n&HM  form 
ShoBti  like  t  mtteor  througli  Iha  lum  t 
Wbu  the  duk  icud  aomn  Mvins  buJ, 
And  lowerd  i>  r'tsj  top-«»U  yvJ, 
And  aovitu  vov«  jn  ajthJj  loomi, 

T^an.  'nid  tlu  lur  of  lu  and  akj. 
Top  and  laii-g«JUDt  bouled  high, 
Fnll  nmd  *nd  oronded  every  ulL 
The  Demon  Frigiut  bninn  ihan)*; 
And  veil  tlia  dilgm'd  ipecuum  kuiw 


Tbeik,  Uw,  won  tuM.  in  •ciftol  Com, 
Hjureia  fend  omena  %ll  tbeir  awn : 

Wbve  SpeniArdi  vrou^t  IhtiT  ctimII^ 
Or  where  the  uvi^  pir4(eV  mood 


d"^"/^™ 


KfoSi  d  liie  liWiiiiic  Buaniu. 

W  neee  liaht-Brrn'd  sullop  KbciiDr'd  1a; 

!■  ubuih  Irr  lbs  Inwlj  bej. 

The  grc*n  of  jrief,  '"      '  -  ^     -     * 


n  idTcnt'iat'i  h«n  Uw;  lan 
Huiw  niemrr  fgr  a  prayer, 
im  iuad-l»wl.  ailli]  uiCh  ga]« 


Such  to  bia  troubled  loul  ifaeir  fcrrm, 
Aj  tha  pal»  DfAlh-ftbiu  to  the  tU>rm^ 
And  njcli  their  omeo  dim  uid  drc^ 
Ai  itriefc.  jwd  vuitea  of  the  dwd,— 
Tli»t  [•np.  -niiatr  Irunjilort  forte 

Tfa^  PuiEh  h rrliiiikce,  his  hoeom  prW^ 
As  w'ilflTd  sud,i^i,  he  iddme'd;— 
"  Wilfrid,  thii  den  ii  never  trod 
Until  the  luii  nd»  higti  tbtaid; 
Yet  twice  ham     behrld  lo-iUj 

liff. 

Or  bilh  thj  lire  my  tr 

That  Rin'd  upon  i  gender  tbrmi, 
Wilfrid  hid  mu'd  him  to  Rgdi. 
Bertrmm  ipning  fomnl.  Ehou^ng  high, 

'WhaM'er  iLou  art,  thou  ncv  ihkll  itud  P— 
And  foitli  b*  dartad,  nerd  is  haad. 


oundiog  patL  ; 
.  rang  wildlr  00^ 


Koek,  vood^  and  Bbvun.  ran*  wildlj 
To  bit  load  ncf  and  H^we  Siout. 
Bmhii  that  the  okjeeX  of  hia  laca 
Hath  •card  Llie  elifb :  Lis  frantic  chan 
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Stnuning  eAeh  tinew  to  ucend. 

Foot,  luuid,  and  knee,  their  aid  mnil  Ind. 

Wilfrid,  all  dizzj  with  dismay, 

ViewB,  from  beneath,  his  dreadful  waj : 

Now  to  the  oak*s  warp'd  roots  he  dings. 

Now  trusts  his  weight  to  ivy  strings  ; 

Now,  like  the  wild  goat,  must  he  daze 

An  unsupported  leap  in  air ; 

Hid  in  the  shrubby  rain-course  now. 

You  mark  him  by  the  crashing  boogh. 

And  by  his  corslet*s  sullen  clank. 

And  by  the  stones  spum'd  from  the  bank. 

And  by  ihe  hawk  scar'd  frt>m  her  nest, 

And  ravens*  croaking  o'er  their  ffuest, 

Who  deem  hu  forfeit  limbs  ahaU  pay 

Tbe  tribute  of  his  bold  essay. 

XT. 

See,  he  emerges ! — desp'rate  now 

All  fruther  course — Yon  beetling  brow. 

In  craffgy  nakedness  sublime. 

What  neart  or  foot  shall  dare  to  climb  P 

It  bears  no  tendril  for  his  clasp, 

Presents  no  angle  to  his  granp : 

Sole  stay  his  foot  may  rest  upon. 

Is  Ton  earth-bedded  jetting  stone. 

Balanced  on  sach  precarious  prop. 

He  strains  his  grasp  to  reach  the  top. 

Just  as  the  daneVous  stretch  he  maxes. 

By  heav'n,  his  uiithless  fooUttool  shakes ! 

Beneath  his  tott 'ring  bulk  it  benda. 

It  sways, — ^it  loosens, — it  deHceDds ! 

And  downward  holds  itit  headlong  way. 

Crashing  o*er  rock  and  copsewood  spray. 

Loud  thimders  shake  the  echoing  dell ! — 

Fell  it  alone  ? — i^one  it  fell.  < 

Just  on  the  very  verge  of  fate, 

Tbe  hardy  Bertram**  falling  weight  ' 

He  trusted  to  his  sinewy  hands,  ! 

And  on  the  top  unharm  d  ho  stands  I 

XVI.  I 

Wilfrid  a  safer  path  pursued  ; 
At  intervals  where,  rouchlv  bew*d, 

'u2 


^ 


BddiNmM 

BKte'dib 

Br  diadl  ilow  m  tbuiMHiV 

ABdiHM>biiM^Cg«tla«M^ 
Brfon  th>  |tt<  <if  Ibrtha  MiD^ 

te  Saw  !•  DM*  lb*  T—n 


Boird  boMite  »»^rb  n^ 
AU  btaAiu,  to  ha  tridfti  bad, 
'Ikaimiuibj       '" 


That  nmniar  mam  ihoDa  bihfaa  ami  prt 
Bat  mamiiif  baam,  and  wiU-bbd^  wl* 
Awak'd  not  Moithui'i  rilast  liiiL 
Nb  portal,  b)  Ihs  Igw-bmr'd  fM^ 
Toak  in  tba  waaUd  nidia  hk  aiM| 


Ib^  void  otBcaa  afDand, 
Rone  not  ■  boat,  B«r  bar'd  a  IiDMdl 
Not  ««r  (tMd,  widiiliHUiH  Mi^ 
Acetu'd  tb*  laniBg  rmd'i  m^; 

Wu  aller^  walk  Mid  ^SriboH^I 


FskH^sSSSS 


CVT'dD'. 


It  Qotbic  v4«. 


Scnmn  Hood  pond 'ring  b; 


Tbii  lomb,  wban  oft  I^Lam'tliiB 
Of  MunhUD'E  iudiuD  weaJth  the  1 
'H'u  trT;e.  i)»  >gad  Hrvanb  Hid 
Hen  hii  luncnlpd  «il<  u  laiil; 
But  wvigfalier  rekaor  uifty  b«  ^a 


'WbU  IJiD*  I  Hil'd  with  Uargu'i  on. 
Who  oft, 'mid  Durcai'iui»It,i|»k* 
Of  fUleicb.  KatbulMF,  ud  hnkt; 
AdHU'reui  huru !  wbo  butu'd,  bold, 
Their  Esjliih  it«l  far  Upuiiib  gold. 
Tnui  noi,  ■TDuld  hii  (iperisocc  i»j, 
CaptuD  oi  cumnds  wilb  yoor  jir»: 

TbatDwiD  gildi  ikeleUn  ud  tkuU ; 
llier*  dig.  md  lomb  JOdI  pitciooi  h™p, 

8vn  rteirardi  ihev,  if  liltiig  •poll 
Tlwu  HTiici  lo  Ibc  Uik  cumptl. 
Jdcki  then  luch  cLvdhI? — kills  bUTa, 
Oi  prii'ur,  on  iha  tnuun  ^nvs 


ferfj 


Aod  bid  hit  duMBtnled  gboM 

Sulk  nijbtlf  on  his  lomly  mL — 
Sack  vu  hu  uJs.     lli  imili.  I  mm 
b  ID  my  monuDf  Tuion  An 


Vtt  lui  th>  mrrea  thit  cflald  iiutaln 
UuhakcD,  duig^,  toi^«  uid  pain ; 
Bat,  whin  (hM  i|Krk  blu'd  fnrtli  to  fli 


On  B*nnni  he  liid  dnp'rate  hin'l, 
PUc'd  lim  his  root,  uid  draw  bii  hnrd. 
-  Sfaonid  flvcrj  lirnd.  to  vham  ihuu'n  Mid, 

ArouK  there,  ho  ^  like  ipcor  and  svord  I 
Attack  tfae  murd'irr  o!  jam  Lord  T 

Slood  BertJim— It  mm  lim'rK!*, 

That  one  »  frcble.  loft.  and  Iwtl^ 

Set  gTHp  on  wu-lika  Kiungham. 

But  when  he  filt  a  Feeble  itroke. 

Tin  (ionil  wilhic  ths  ruffian  vske  1 

To  wrench  the  swoni  from  Wilfrid',  hand, 

Td  dath  him  biudloD^  on  the  und. 


Tn  end  bi. 

life.  hi.  Ln.^  h 

Pre»nUh 

1  rapier  thcath'd  between, 

™i»t  Wilfrid 

mdhtifoe; 

With  inonarch'i  voice  fothade  the  Kill 

"Go,  ud  repent,"  be  laid,  "while  tin 
bgiT'n  tbaa;  add  not  crime  (o  crime. 

Mute,  and  uncertain,  and  amu'd 
Al  OD  a  vitioD.  Berlrvn  ni'd  ! 
Tm  Mortham'e  bearing,  bold  and  hi, 
Hit  linewT  frame,  hii  lalcon  eye, 
Bi>  look  and  acieiil  iif  (eminaiul, 
Xb*  ButikI  leMun  of  hii  haail. 


mi  vw-bWdiM  In 
Ikau^  BmOud'*  oiiCT  wmm  ■>•> 
A  llwBMid  tbMiritti,  aai  d  ofiiw; 
Hii  mT'riM  biSk  nvr'd  aM  aaila 

Bm  mm  h*  b«' J  ik,  If  it  ilBad 
Hb  lori,  la  UiiBf  <«h  Ml  Uaol^ 
Vial  nrtn  <u  tk*  iteMl  Ml, 
Bo  dM^H  u  mjnr*!  b»ir 
Ttan,  tan,  A*  kMt  a(  oomnul, 
VTdW  Ilia  lada  of  A*  bmd, 
Wbm  BUlflHtm.  (or  muf  •  di^. 
Had  much'd  ud  (m^  bonwlh  hii  >■ 
l^m'd  hira     mil.  tritB  nwud  Emo, 
Badtmrd)  be  bo*  hii  nlliD  fan ; 
Oft  rtopp'd,  ud  Dft  oa  HorIiobi  riai'd. 
And  dirk  u  or  '  —-"  -'--"  - 


FhuifM  La  (ha  glm,  and  ilJMjuinaiM, 
Not  laiigcT  tben  tha  Wuriot  ibKid, 
Bstiiiog  (utiniid  thnugli  tbo  wood; 
Bat  Snt  to  Wil&id  waniog^nica, 
"Tall  thou  to  Doni  thw  U-frtha"!  Una, 


■  knaw  not  nhM  of  tMu ; 
Wlun  ntanr  casia  tbe  eoonan'  niad, 
And,  with  hit  iUbet  at  tbair  hod. 
Of  honanan  um'd  a  nllanl  poim 
Baia'd  op  their  itaadi  bofon  Cfaa  towv. 
"  Wltecn  thau  pala  looki.  ut  Hnr  ha  adl 
"  Whan'i  Bertnm?— Wbj  that  nakad  Uxkr— 
Wilfrid  ambi^ouslj  npliadt 
(For  Motthiid'i  Chun  nil  hmaur  tiadj 
"  Bartnm  ii  gcrna — tha  TJllaia^i  wad 

Etta  DOW  *a  Iwiitit — bat,  whaD  Taor  bMtd 
Anoouneeil  TOO  nigh,  tba  fdoa  flad." 
In  WyrlUTe  ■  eouciona  aja  ifpaair 
A  fmltr  bopa.  a  guiltf  tait ; 


c*m»aj  BOKMn. 

Od  hli  pda  Iiroir  tfaa  div-ibvp  bruk^ 
Awl  bit  lip  fuTcr'd  u  b*  ^ek«>~ 

"  A  mind'nr !— Philip  MorthaiD  dM 
AmiJ  tliE  Uttle'i  Bildal  tidi. 
TVilfrid,  or  Bertnkin  nvu.  or  joa  I 


TWmoni,  w  Brabuiy  olvsiglit  ' 
Hi  bnHi;l>t  to  Bumuxi'i  cutit  ^te, 
Aihlfotlaw'd  DOW  ID  ^^jciiffa^  tiain. 


(Hii  the  dIJ  bith] — then  t 


Brlhubue  u 

PfMuniT.i 


TlMmirkiori]ii(- 


TWfiaiisiin  Marthim'i  m«i 
I'M  b!Di.l>niaiint unit  fi.|]L>'' 
EIm  OB  Tinir  mru  ait  Tior  ani 
Aod  toul  (lupician  dug  juut  l 


Oft« 


JH  Df  Wj-C 


'Biwdnsttbdi  lord'i  HunnicA 
Redmoti*!  his  fpiin  Tram  buflciiis  (ir«w, 
HU  mUTllt  tmm  hii  ibaulden  thnw. 
Mil  firtoli  in  bin  IwU  he  pUc'd, 
The  gTMii-wood  giin'i  Its  footslips  tn 
Sbmled  likt  I "^^   "---'- 


"T«« 


r,3uwk!-- 


1  in  he  I 

"Suspidon!  yea — pursue  him — flj— 

On  niiBu  deip'nM  of  bit  life. 
Wb««vr  Hndi  ium,  Bhoot  him  Aa 


"1, 


Eftchpith 

OfRtdmo 

With  tbca 


!D  gsllopM  lO  lUlu  (0»1 


Vilfrid.  « 


riiJ  fir.. 
And  emulous  of  fuDA— But  <v)i«r« 
1.  Oiwulcl.  iioblc  MonbuD'sheit 
He,  boupd  by  hanour.  ]mv,  end  fiutk. 


With 


sitbeel 


And  cleDchud  tevth,  » 
IlitT^cut  ere  an  •> 


Wbtt  'nird  it  him,  Ihit  biigMr  pln'l 
Th*  morniBg  nm  an  Mortbui'i  gl^F 
All  laarat  in  giJdj  nmid  to  tiia, 
lHa  objicw  OS  a  ftomr  li^ 


8*u  addjinf  by  th*  moooligbt  dia, 
Jnpatfacuv  U>  tink  m-i  ■"uu. 
W£*i  'viil'd  it.  tliJ.1  tha  !mi  domun, 
lu  hMtlsd  mSDiiuu,  hill  and  jiUio, 


On  vUch  t: 
Snriodxil 

Of  Bnckcc 

Hul  bwD  Uii  choLco,  couU  >Lich  a 
fii*a  oiKb'd  Mortluun'n  tiloudy  tj. 
Forcd.  wo,  10  nmi  uowiiUDg  »r 


^HlD  lUlKSf'd 


Di  troia  ita  wood  I 


iBa«s 


At  langth  D-c;pHl  iW  diwdfol 

Jadad  aDawsarj,  be  , 

Bauni'd  tb*  traap«n,  one  briaa. 
Wilfrid,  Ilia  lail,  uriv'd  U>  uy, 
All  tnc*  wu  loit  uf  Bertlun'i  W, 

tlutogh  R«lmoi;d  vtLlI,  up  Bn^naU  wo 
Tba  hopa]e-H  qtivnc  in  v&ih-piLffeued,- 
O,  fauf  duoiii  <>f  human  rafc ! 
W'Wur.  i  ,  .       ,.    |..  ....  -chual 

J*?'-'^ isgoM, 

!-«plj: 


Tb^  dicUta  U.UI.  thaii 


"At — 1st  him  nnge  Ilk*  bMtT  Iwmd  I 
And  if  Itaa  tiia  Kolf  i  loir  Ix  found. 
Small  ii  mj  cawtoi"  Eoat  Ih*  niaa 
With  Hadii.aud,arw>Qi  Ki>-.i.gliuti. 
Htj,  iniwtr  sot,  tkni  limpla  bn  1 
nj '■i' Uatilda,  all  n  aoT 


i 


Td  tliM.  it  of  laoOm  msed 

To  ih*X  txdd  ;m>ib  uf  l£ria  ■  UoaJ. 

nj  dittlH  will  ihe  fntf  I  pciil^ 

lo  k  PJugh  (null  will  uli  DiDimaail- 
I    AwH  u  lout — Ulf  (nauU;  btBi  ^ 

UD«iltiu(£  uJtu  hu  ]iht1fcr'i  hill. 


Tin  coubmIi  of  Ui;  lin  uid  IhmA 


KubL  .."- 

Oftht-.. . 

lUdsiond,  hujH(>.unv<ilaa>T 

H.  r-a*  fi«>uid  t  Mw-n  Kr4q: 

Rjglil  hw>7  ihkll  bii  »u>uta  t«^ 

tftJuB  iliU  mui)  cunipioDi]  niii  tbn! 

Ga  (0  kar  bOfr — be  hoiA  al  cl>Hf 

Wbil*  hu  Mill  flan  'Kniv  bopi  uri  tari 

ll  if  iba  ytn  chaafQ  <rf  tJil«, 

Vbui  but  il.c  f.ai>.«  liun  U  uM  . 

And  tliv  bvlii  vwwb,  «rl»  plina  hb  ntf 
lUj  li^Ujr  tBii  fail  baric  m  •bun." 


CANTO  TUIRDl 


Tbb  famdnff  tnb%B  of  air  and  eartl^ 
Raipect  the  brethren  of  their  birth ; 
Natore,  who  loves  the  claim  of  kind, 
Jjtm  cruel  chase  to  each  assign 'd. 
The  fidcoa,  poisM  on  soariuff  wing. 
Watches  the  wild-duck  by  Uie  spring; 
The  ilow-hound  wakes  the  fux*s  lair ; 
The  greyhound  presses  on  the  hare ; 
The  eagle  pounces  on  the  lamb ; 
The  wolf  aevours  the  fleecy  dam : 
£T*n  tifer  fell,  and  sullen  bear. 
Their  likeness  and  their  lineafe  spare, 
Man,  only,  mars  kind  Nature  s  plan. 
And  turns  the  fierce  pursuit  on  man ; 
Plying  war*s  desultory  trade, 
Ineorsion,  flight,  and  ambuscade, 
Since  Nirarod,  Gush's  mighty  son, 
At  first  the  bloody  game  b^un. 

II. 

The  Indian,  prowling  for  his  prej. 

Who  hears  tne  settlers  track  nis  way, 

And  knows  in  distant  forest  Oar 

Camp  his  red  brethren  of  the  war ; 

He,  when  each  double  and  disguise 

To  baffle  the  pursuit  he  tries, 

liow  crouching  now  his  head  to  hide. 

Where  &wampy  streams  through  rushes  glidei, 

Now  covering  with  the  wither  d  l«if«t 

llie  foot- prints  that  the  dew  receives; 

He,  skiird  in  ev*rv  isilvan  guile, 

Knows  not,  nor  tnes,  such  various  wHe, 

As  Risingham,  when  on  the  wind 

Atom  the  loud  pursuit  behind. 

Ib  Redesdale  his  youth  had  heard 

Each  art  her  wily  dulesmen  dar'd. 

When  Rooken-edf e,  and  Redswair  high. 

To  bugle  rung  ana  blood-hound't  cry, 


Aimnimrfftg  Juwo 

Add  Lid'xUa  Hd* 
And  mU  hi>  t*Dl-| 
Tlw  Imwoi  ibftl  hi 


Th»  ihirjBH  li  ™t,  ih*  piwiBBj  •m 
Tbaquiek  molv*  m  duigw  uigb; 
Ths  (i]Mil.  lh«L  ia  tb*  dlglil  at  thu*, 
Outftripp^d  tht  Cluirib'a  npjd  nea 
The  (tcidit  btun,  tha  liDav;  liatlv 
To  lakp,  (0  rlimh,  U  dita.  M  Twin; 
ITiB  itoB  Inma,  iDur'd  In  b«ar 
Each  din  iDeWuniie;  »f  tit. 
Nor  Ian  ooDfina'd  M  undar^ 
Fuipu'i  fhiat  ebill,  ud  fnaisa'i  Arn> 

In  peril  oh  bf  Ivid  vid  wan^ 
Od  Arawua'v  di^Aart  iboiv, 
Or  whare  La  Plu>'i  hillam  roar. 
Whan  eh  tba  •ant  of  •cnpruJ  ^wi* 
Track'd  tha  muauder'i  ticpi  in  nia. 
Thaw  arts,  in  Indian  mrf4ra  Iricd, 


Twai  tban-in 
Ha  nnv'd  U( 
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Bat  if  the  forest  verge  be  neAn, 
There  trample  tteeds,  and  glimmer  wgmni 
If  deeper  do  vim  the  copse  he  drew. 
He  hcnutl  the  rangers*  loud  halloo, 
Beating  each  cover  while  they  came, 
As  if  to  start  the  sih'aa  game. 
TwMB  then — like  tiger  close  beset 
At  er^ry  mes  with  toil  and  net, 
'Counter'a  where'er  he  turns  his  glara. 
By  clasktntg  aims  and  torches'  flare. 
Who  meditates,  with  furious  bound. 
To  burst  on  hunter,  horM,  and  hound, — 
TwBs  the*  that  Bertram's  soul  arose. 
Prompting  to  rush  upon  his  foes : 
But  as  that  crouchiiig  tiger,  cow'd 
By  brandish'd  steel  and  shouting  crowd. 
Retreats  beneath  the  jungle's  shroud, 
Bmtram  suspends  hin  purpose  stem. 
And  eouchra  in  the  brake  and  fern. 
Hiding  his  Cbcsl  lest  foemen  spy 
The  sparkle  of  his  swarthy  eye. 

▼. 

Then  Bertram  might  the  bearing  trace 
Of  the  bold  youth  who  led  the  chase ; 
Who  paus'd  to  list  for  ev*ry  sound. 
Climb  d  ev'ry  height  to  look  around. 
Then  rushing  on  with  naked  sword. 
Each  dingle  s  bosky  depths  explored. 
Twas  RMmond — oy  the  azure  eye ; 
*Twas  Redmond— by  the  locks  that  fly 
Disorder'd  from  his  glowiug  cheek ; 
Mien,  face,  and  form,  young  Redmond  iptilr 
A  form  more  active,  liffht,  and  strong. 
Ne'er  shot  the  raaks  of  war  along ; 
The  modest,  yet  the  manly  mien, 
Mifht  grace  the  court  of  maiden  aae«i; 
A  lace  more  fair  you  well  might  And, 
For  Redmond's  knew  the  sun  and  windi 
Nor  boasted,  from  their  tinge  when  £ri% 
The  charm  of  r«^gularity ; 
Bat  eT*iT  feature  had  the  pow*r 
To  M  th*  expriiMi  oi  tiw  honi 


And  kindling  rhet\.  jpolw  EHn"i  in; 
Or  Kft  unit  ladilen  <1  i;1uk«  tbow 

Or  ID  that  \«AVH'4ra  niDi>d  of  mrnd, 
Wbm  viriDui  f«lins.  .™  ttmbin-J, 
WhM  joj  .nd  Bm,"  niirgi,  n»r, 
And  htpin's  hrighl  Hingiim  ehMk  a  hj» 
And  rifliDg  duubu  knp  tiutsport  domk, 

In  Ibal  ■tmucfl  mood  -whkh  nmidi  -mpfrtm 

Widl  Bvirj  chun  liij  f<alur«  pluj'd, 
Ai  anniu  ikow  the  light  ud  ibute. 
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With  forked  tonzue  and  venomM  &ng 
Instant  to  dart  tne  deadly  pang ; 
But  if  the  intruders  turn  aside, 
Awaj  his  coils  unfolded  glide. 
And  through  the  deep  savannah  wino, 
Some  nnduturb'd  retreat  to  find. 

▼II. 
But  Bertram,  as  he  backward  drew, 
And  heard  the  loud  pursuit  renew. 
And  Redmond's  hollo  on  the  wind, 
Oft  mutter  d  in  his  savage  mind — 
**"  Redmond  O'Neale !  were  thou  and  I 
Alone  this  day's  event  to  try. 
With  not  a  second  here  to  see. 
But  the  grey  cliff  and  oaken  tree, — 
That  voice  of  thine,  that  shouts  so  loud. 
Should  ne'er  repeat  its  summons  proud  ' 
No  !^  nor  e'er  try  its  melting  power 
Again  in  maiden's  summer  bower.'* 
Eluded,  now  behind  him  die. 
Faint  and  more  faint,  each  hostile  cry ; 
He  stands  in  Scargill  wood  alone. 
Nor  hears  he  now  a  harsher  tone 
Than  the  hoarse  cushat's  plaintive  cry. 
Or  Greta's  sound  that  murmurs  by ; 
And  on  the  dale,  so  lone  and  wildf. 
The  summer  sun  in  quiet  smil'd. 

▼III. 
He  listen 'd  long  with  anxious  heart, 
Ear  bent  to  hear,  and  foot  to  start, 
And,  while  his  stretch'd  attention  glows, 
Refused  his  weary  frame  repose. 
*Twas  silence  all — he  laid  him  down, 
Where  purple  heath  profusely  strown 
And  throatwort  with  its  azure  belL, 
And  moss  and  thyme  his  cushion  swelL 
There,  spent  with  toil,  he  listless  eyM 
The  course  of  Greta's  pla>-ful  tide  ; 
Beneath,  her  banks  now  eddying  dun, 
Now  brightly  gleaming  to  the  sun. 
As,  dancinf  over  rock  and  stone, 
la  yellow  fight  her  currents  shonai, 


i 


And  loood  iU  mgawl  I""  Ur. 
By  tioid  or  ihurdtr  »r>(  ■•■>. 
fi'nigTccnU.  Ilut.  (lOQi  III  tniuli 


1b  nittai  mood  ht  la)  mlic'il. 

Ttaa  Man  deed,  llw  ftviLian  fuilt, 
lUa  |iMi«D~i  blood  by  tnwuti  ifiiU  t 

Th»>  H  lad  [mw't  to  iii'    ■     '     ■ 

Than,  pond'ritij  no  tu*  tit 

BjOinld'iiniii  Kodtu 

In  owtth  rniu  purw*  to  wilhhijd. 

80  moi'd  It  Moitiun'i  Monh'd  p  ^^^ 

A  dwp  ud  lull  tevaiig*  lu  luv'ri      -4^^H 

On  Rodnund.  forwuil.  Tnn*,  nod  pM4l 

Bfivenrt  on  Wilirid— «ii  hb  tin 

Redoubl'd  •cngwon.  (wlh  asd  di»  I- 

if,  in  nich  iDSwI.  (•>  Icgndt  mj. 

And  «eU  Ulia'd  thu  timpl*  d*r,) 

Thd  KiKmyufMu  hwpew't 

To  prvliE  bv  lbs  evil  b4nir. 

Hen  (tdOd  B  vrvuii.  prB|«t'd  to  ^m^ 

Hii  uni^i  jcdsmpitail  for  nv«n^  I* 


Bm  Ihoorii  hit  vowi.  with  nub  ■  fin 
par  iBogauiM  .l.ik  »nil  h\\.  WMtmaJ*, 


Oft,  mhi^ad  will  tha  dinhl  Umim, 
Cuni  Murtlitm')  Fi>rni— Wuil  adnanl 

TllM*a7  Morthun  whcm)ieiJc«? 

Orhkd  in  Imng-Beiliarpcu'il 

Tbc  onl' m^  oD  wrlblie  fau'd^^ 

To  D7  Ar,  m^alir  uuh  inunt, 

Bit  e/tt,  that  on  tha  diffwrc  bast, 

Xouhtard  at  Dn«AdiuJin^  gloncVp 

Like  soDbcftm  Ifuh'd  from-irwDrd  or  bno 

Al  oau  be  lUrtcd  u  iTor  Kslit. 

Bat  not  m  foarnui  vu  in  (i^ht; 

H*  baud  ihe  luihit'i  murmur  hoUM, 

Ha  baudtbariter'i  wuniliDjMUIw; 

Tba  folltuf  wDodUndi  Uj, 

A*  tlumb'nDg  ID  tha  ■urumain.T. 

Ha  CH-d.  Uka  lion  [nut'd.  unund, 

^ea  Rtnlc  ogkin  upob  die  grouod. 

*Tn>  bui,  lie  iboLigii!,  .-c.Tut  difiil  baun, 


ObiJiil  hatk  ■  aiiioe ! — Uiy  ituipoaa  itiov 
WbMiMi  thm  eom'it  u  fnaud  or  Icn, 


te-iiiis'^. 
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xnL 

**B*eii  BOW,**  thouglit  Bertram,  **  jNtfiion-itin^d, 

I  cftUM  on  hell,  and  hell  has  heard!  \ 

What  lack  I,  vengeance  to  command,  i 

Bat  of  stanch  comrades  such  a  band? 

This  Denzil,  vow*d  to  ev'ry  evil. 

Might  read  a  lesson  to  the  deviL 

Well,  be  it  so !  each  knave  and  fool 

Shall  serve  as  my  revengers  tool." — 

Aloud,  ^  I  take  thy  proUer,  Guy, 

But  tell  me  where  thy  comrades  lie  ?*' — 

*^  Not  far  from  hence,'*  Guy  Denzil  said ; 

**  Descend,  and  Cross  the  river's  bed, 

Where  risee  yonder  cliff  so  grey/* 

••  Do  thou,'*  said  Bertram,  "  lead  the  way. 

Then  mutter'd,  *'  It  is  best  make  sure ; 

Guy  Denzil's  faith  was  never  pure."  |  > 

He  followed  down  the  steep  descent,  i : 

Then  through  the  Greta's  streams  they  went ; 

And,  when  they  reach'd  the  farther  shore, 

They  stood  the  lonely  cliff  before. 

XIV.  i , 

With  wonder  Bertram  heard  within  1 1 

The  flinty  rock  a  murmur  d  din ;  | 

Bat  when  Guy  puU'd  the  wilding  spray, 

And  brambles,* Irom  its  base  away,  1 1 

He  saw,  appearing  to  the  air,  1 1 

A  little  entrance,  low  and  souare, 
Like  op*nin^  cell  of  hermit  lone. 
Dark,  windmg  through  the  living  stone. 
Here  enterM  Denzil,  Bertram  here ; 
And  loud  and  louder  on  their  ear. 
As  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  : 

Resounded  shouts  of  boist'rous  mirth.  ' 

Of  old,  the  cavern  strait  and  rude,  j 

In  slaty  rock  the  peasant  how'd ; 
And  BrignalPs  woods,  and  ScargiU'i  mm^ 
E'en  now,  o'er  many  a  sister  cave,  ' 

^Tiere,  far  within  tne  darksome  rift,  1 

The  wedge  and  lever  ply  their  thrifU 
Bat  war  nad  sileiicM  rural  trade, 
And  the  deserted  mine  was  made 


-----i 
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TIm  buMnwt-ball  and  foitui  too» 
Of  Dmizu  and  his  deviate  creww— 
Then  Quilt  hii  anxiotu  rev«l  ktpt; 
Tliera,  on  his  soidid  pallet,  slept 
Guilt-born  Excess,  tne  goblet  dnunM 
Still  in  his  slumbering  grasp  ietun*d; 
B«|;ret  was  there,  his  eye  sdU  oast 
With  vun  repining  on  the  past; 
Among  the  feasters  waited  near 
Sorrow,  and  unrepentant  Fear, 
And  Blasphemy,  to  frenzy  drirHi, 
With  his  own  crimes  reproaching  heaven ; 
While  Bertram  showed,  amid  the  crew, 
The  Master-Fiend  that  Milton  drew. 

XV. 

Hark !  the  loud  ravel  wakes  again. 
To  greet  the  leader  of  the  train. 
Behold  the  group  by  the  pale  lamp. 
That  struggles  with  the  earthy  damp. 
By  what  strange  features  Vice  has  knows. 
To  single  out  and  mark  her  own  1 
j  Yet  some  there  are,  who^e  brows  retain 

Less  deeply  stampM  her  brand  and  stain. 
See  yon  pue  stripling  !  when  a  boy, 
A  mother*s  pride,  a  father^s  joy ! 
Now,  'sainst  the  vault^s  liide  walls  Teelia'd, 
An  early  image  fills  his  mind : 
The  cottage,  once  his  sire's,  he  sees. 
Embower  d  upon  the  banks  of  Tees ; 
He  views  aweet  Winston^s  woodland  sceaa. 
And  shares  the  danee  on  Gainford-green. 
A  tear  is  springing — but  the  zest 
Of  some  wild  tale,  or  brutal  jest, 
Hath  to  loud  laughter  stirr'd  the  rest 
On  him  they  call,  the  aptest  mate 
For  jovial  sonf  and  merrv  feat ; 
Fast  iiies  his  <&eam — with  dauntlees  aii^ 
As  one  victorious  o'er  Despair, 
He  bids  the  ruddy  cup  go  round. 
Til]  sense  and  sorrow  boUi  are  drownM^ 
And  soon,  in  merry  wusAiil,  he. 
The  lifs  of  all  their  revelry* 


O.  biuBalt  tanka  an  wild  and  bar. 

And  OnlA  woods  lire  freeo. 
And  ;oii  nuy  gubn  gvhu-ia  ihm. 

Would  nafv  i  tuninicT  ([UtuL 
'-■■  --     nidobj  IWton-hail, 


K'lth  ihe  I 


m  Ihc  t 


l«W>U 


ki  anftnh  i 
la  «oadi  m  gm ; 
Fd  nlhcr  rata  with  Bdmniid  Uiiira, 
liaui  nign  our  EogLiili  quHO.'' — 

**  IF,  Mudm,  (boa  vooMit  mod  wiA  mf. 

To  Istve  boLb  tow'r  and  torn. 
Thou  (irU  miul  tnon  what  lilt  liad  VIL 

ThalJ-«)J1>>da]oud<lo«i. 
And  if  thou  cwut  ihu  liddla  nsd, 

Ai  read  full  woll  yon  mat 
TltHi  to  tho  giir-nvBoi  ihalt  thoa  ^MJ, 

A.  blitt.  M  4uMB  of  M.y.-— 


Yat  mng  ilw,  "  BrltlBall  banka  an  U 
And  Gtvta  broods  an  f^nwn  ^ 

rd  rathar  cova  with  bdmuod  (liar*, 
Tbao  raigii  out  l^llah  qaaaa. 
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xm. 


**  I  read  jou,  b j  joixr  bogle-lKna, 

And  by  your  pftifrey  good, 
I  read  yoa  for  a  rancer  sworn. 

To  keep  the  king  s  greenwood.**-^ 
**A  Ran^r,  lady,  winds  his  bom. 

And  *ti8  at  peep  of  light ; 
EQs  blast  is  heard  at  merry  mom. 

And  mine  at  dead  of  night."— 

Ckonu. 

Yet  sonff  she,  **  Brignall  banks  are  £ur» 

And  Greta  woods  are  gay ; 
I  would  I  were  with  Edmund  there. 

To  reign  his  Queen  of  May ! 

"With  bumishM  brand  and  moskcCooa, 

So  gallantly  you  come, 
I  read  you  for  a  bold  Dragoon, 

That  lists  the  tuck  of  dnim.** — 
"  I  list  no  more  the  tuck  of  drum. 

No  more  the  trumpet  hear ; 
Bat  when  the  beetle  sounds  tus  bmn. 

My  comrades  take  the  spear. 

Chorus, 

'*  And,  Ol  though  Brignall  banks  be  hk^ 

And  Greta  woods  be  ny, 
Yet  mickle  must  the  maitlen  dare, 

Would  nign  my  Queen  of  May ! 

xmi. 

*Muden  1  a  nameless  life  I  lead, 

A  nameless  death  VW  die ; 
Tbe  fiend,  whose  lantern  liffhta  the  meid. 

Were  better  mate  than  i! 
And  when  Vm  with  my  comradei 

Beneath  the  greenwood  bough. 
What  once  we  were  we  all  foige^ 

I^or  think  what  we  are  2u>w. 


L     - 


■g  [Bpreu'd 


At  ^>  in  fVt'A — f™  lovTj  than* 
^tnr'd  on  lite  hmv  vt  KiiiaiftuiaL, 
Ha  bhuh'd  to  lUak.  ihtt  hm  ihaaU  m 

n  f  nnt  oF  an  J17  dnvn. 
And  gaif  bu  *raui  aooibw  tiwniK 
"  Elmiil."'  b«  Bfi,  "  iliou(fh  lowli  Uii 
■Wrong  not  il»  meoi'77  o(  tba  dc*d ; 


V  thfltt  a«dt  bkv  fha^tii'd  hosii^ 


N.-:  c,.m,l.  B 
For  I  t.l:<:ve, 

Oi  ihiok'si  ill 


t  Bokcbv  caMk  tl 
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And  oar  stout  knigbt,  at  dawn  of  mom 
Wlio  loT'd  to  hear  the  buffle-hom. 
Nor  ItoL  wheD  eve  hu  oaxa  embroim*d| 
To  aee  the  ruddy  cup  20  round. 
Took  ombnge  tnat  a  triend  so  near 
Rclaa*d  to  share  his  chase  and  cheer ; 
Thus  did  the  kindred  barons  jar. 
Ere  they  divided  in  the  war. 
Yet,  tmst  me,  friend,  Matilda  fiur 
Of  Mortham'a  wealth  is  dettin*d  hor.**-^ 

xzn. 

**  Deadn'd  to  her !  to  yon  sli^t  maid  I 
The  prize  my  life  had  well  nigh  paid. 
When  *gainst  Laroche,  by  Cayo's  wave 
I  fouffhL  my  patron's  wealth  to  save  1 — 
Denzil,  I  knew  him  long,  but  ne'er 
Knew  him  that  joyous  cavalier. 
Whom  youthful  friends  and  early  fame 
CallM  soul  of  gallantry  and  game. 
A  moody  man,  he  sought  our  crew, 
Desperate  and  dark,  whom  no  one  knew ; 
And  rose,  as  men  with  us  must  rise. 
By  aconinf  life  and  all  its  ties. 
On  each  adventure  rash  he  rov*d, 
As  danger  for  itself  he  lov'd ; 
On  his  sad  brow  nor  mirth  nor  wine 
Could  e'er  one  wrinkled  knot  untwine ; 
Dl  was  the  omen  if  he  smiFd, 
For  *twas  in  peril  stem  and  wild ; 
But  when  he  laxu[hM,  each  luckless  mate 
Might  hold  our  rortnne  desperate. 
Foremost  he  fought  in  ev*ry  broil. 
Then  scornful  tum'd  him  from  the  spoil ; 
Nay,  often  strove  to  bar  the  way 
Between  his  comrades  and  their  prey ; 
Preaching,  ev*n  then,  to  such  as  we. 
Hot  with  our  dear-bought  victory, 
Of  mercy  and  humanity. 

ZXIII. 

**  I  lovM  him  weU— His  fearlew  |Mlt, 
His  gallant  leading,  won  mr  hattt. 


i 


And  attat  Mab  Tidanoo*  Asbt, 
Tm  I  ttiU  wnOfTd  (oi  hu  ri^ 
BedHHi'd  hii  isnioa  of  ifca  |mf 
TbU  enediat  mMu  had  isia  tw^  i 
In  Reld  aa<l  lUtrm  tbriv  uv'd  ht*  [il< 
AuA  ouH  »miil  «u  couubiat'  lUitf*.— 
Yh,  I  tun  l<iY  d  ihM  !     W«1I  hatk  ptf^i 
Uj  loil.  ay  iangw.  bo*  I  lov'd ! 
Yrt  "^H  1  moim.  na  lusn  ihy  faiU, 
Iiignls  iu  lif*.  in  d«lh  inpklK 
BiH  illhini  euutl'*  ha  1nnk'-l  anHDul, 
And  «ur).lr  H»oi|i'd  upea  ilw  (roani— 
-  Itla*.  Kiui  tbj  bauiag  pma  aod  Ufh, 
„  ,         .,      ■■■-'--«».»«»._ 

haiL  calm  ud  pu«aa-ft«dL 
wilfahii  tail  ynem4. 


**  Bftrvn.  In  tlwa  I  and  tuit  fett^ 
WiiU  thiu  liul  aoH  In  WD(  HI  ^-ll. 
How  SupatTtiticrD^.  iiaU  waiT  min'J 
Around  iba  Lord  of  Munhikiu'i  uiiiul , 
Bui  BnDE  ba  dlQVB  Uuia  (toui  bu  luiTU, 
A  Duld  ha  found  in  Uicu'i  b««ar, 
Whp»  apBoch.  Iik>  Daiid  •  hup,  iaa  •« 

I  kn«»  aol  i(h">  («lii.ir^.'J 
Rarnambmnn  °[  Uu  wifah*  Igi'd; 
But  ha  woold  ffW"  ipoB  har  ^ 
Till  bi>  mood  mftaod  lo  i  o(h. 
Ha,  wlwin  do  living  au»aJ  wi^ 
To  quauian  of  Uii  Mioii  IhDuitn, 

Tu  hi'tiii  t^e  buUiful  1>na» . 
Nur  wu  Ihtn  wighi  of  neb  lad  an, 

^(  <l  m'art  d^dTVaiilrli  •  ^r. 
Har  lova  >ii!l  l«und  Kim  uuia  lift: 
But  (ban  ivioka  Iha  rj>it  tVila. 
And  meniali  bnrs.  by  bi* 
Thraa  oofian,  willi  tiiai  t 


CA!tTOia] 

Prom  Mort]iam*>  Tvilt,  at  midnifht  dtif^ 
To  ber  lone  bower  in  Rokeby-Keep^ 
Pond'rooi  wi(b  gold  and  plate  of  pnd»«" 
Hii  gift,  if  he  in  batUe  died."— 

**  Then  Denzil,  as  I  gneo,  lays  traia, 
TheM  iron-banded  eaests  to  gain ; 
Elie,  wherefore  ihoold  be  hover  bert, 
Where  many  a  peril  waito  him  near. 
For  all  his  feato  ci  war  and  peace, 
For  plunder  d  boote,  and  harto  of  greaM? 
Since  through  the  hamlets  as  he  &r*d. 
What  beartn  has  Gut's  marauding  spar*d, 
Or  where  the  chase  that  hath  not  rung 
With  Denzil*8  bow,  at  midnight  struiY?'*-^* 
^  I  bold  my  wont — mj  rangers  go« 
ET*n  now  to  track  a  milk-white  doe. 
By  Rokeby-hall  she  takes  her  lair. 
In  Greta  wood  she  harbours  fair, 
And  when  my  huntsman  marks  ber  way. 
What  think 'st  thou,  Bertram,  of  the  prey  9 
Were  Rokeby's  daughter  in  our  power, 
We  rate  her  ransom  at  ber  dower.** — 

XXVI. 

**  *Tii  well ! — there's  Tengeance  in  tiie  thought, 

Matilda  is  b^  Wilfrid  sought ; 

And  hot-bram'd  Redmonc^  too,  *tis  said, 

Pkys  lover  s  homage  to  the  maid. 

Bertram  she  scorn  d — If  met  by  chance. 

She  tumM  from  me  her  shudd'iing  glince. 

Like  a  nice  dame,  that  will  not  brook 

On  what  she  hates  and  loathes  to  look  ; 

She  told  to  Mortham  she  could  ne'er 

Behold  me  without  secret  fear. 

Foreboding  evil : — She  may  me 

To  find  her  prophecr  fall  true  !— 

The  war  has  weeded  Rukeby's  train. 

Few  foirwers  in  his  halls  remain ; 

If  thy  scheme  miss,  then,  brief  and  bold. 

We  are  «now  to  itonn  the  hold ; 
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Bear  off  the  plimdv,  and  tlie  dna*. 
And  1mv«  the  aatia  all  in  flame.**— 

XXTII. 

**  StiU  art  fhoa  Taloar*f  TeatVona  son  I 

Yet  ponder  first  the  risk  to  nm : 

The  menials  of  the  castle,  true, 

Aiid  stubborn  to  their  chai^  though  few; 

The  wall  to  scale — the  moat  to 

The  wicket-grate — the  inner  fosee' 

**  Fool  I  if  -we  blench  for  toys  like 

On  -what  fair  goudon  can  we  seixe  f 

Our  hardiest  venture,  to  explore 

Some  wretched  peasant's  feneelen  dooi^ 

And  the  best  pnze  we  bear  away. 

The  earnings  of  his  sordid  day.** 

^  A  while  tny  hasty  taunt  forbear : 

In  sight  uf  road  more  sure  and  £aii; 

Thou  wouldst  not  choose,  in  blindfold 

Or  wantonness,  a  desperate  path  ? 

List  then ; — ^for  vantafe  or  assault. 

From  gilded  vane  to  dungeon  vault. 

Each  pass  of  Bokeby-house  I  know : 

There  is  one  postern,  dark  and  low. 

That  issues  at  a  secret  spot. 

By  most  neglected  or  forgot. 

Now,  could  a  spial  of  our  train 

On  fair  pretext  admittance  eain. 

That  sall^-port  might  be  unbarr*d : 

Then,  vam  were  battlement  and  ward  f* 

XXTIII. 

**  Now  speak*st  thou  well : — to  me  the 
If  force  or  art  shall  urge  the  game ; 
IndiflTrent,  if  like  fox  1  win^ 
Or  spring  like  tiger  on  the  hind. — 
But,  hjurk  !  our  merry  men  so  gaj 
TroU  forth  another  roundelay.*^ 

Bono. 


^  A  weary  lot  is  thine,  fair  maid, 
A  weary  lot  is  thine  I 


To  poll  tha  thora  tbf  bnv  M  b 
ini  pnm  (ha  rua  foi  t.'Us  ! 

A  lUbtiome  sre.  k  gaJdin'i  mi« 
A  WUur  at  ih«  hJaa, 


"  TU)  mora  ii  1111117  Jun*,  I  tnw. 

Til*  roH  11  budiilDg  £ud  ; 
Bat  )h«  (hall  blnoin  in  winMr  now. 


Eam'd  hii  charger  i 
pon  tha  rivBT  inim 


"  EdnoDd  of  WiaitDO  ia  bii  DUiw -, 
The  bamln  »aiid«i  wiili  Ihs  fam« 
Of  aailT  faapn  hii  cbildhood  rave, — 
Now  Hnter  d  all  io  Brignall  OTe ! 
I  mUb  him  wall — hia  wajward  couIM 

loia-ihafl  gjai'd  hii  haut, 


willac 


of  (ha  I 


Aadoftibai 

Toiibaui 

Bf  fita,  tha  darJiag  aod  tha  last, 

Hia  harp,  hii  ftorr,  aod  hu  lar, 

Oft  aid  Iha  idle  honn  awa;  :  ' 

Wben  Qnampioy'd,  each  AeT?  iii>l« 

II  rip*  {dt  mutmoua  dehau. 

Ha  tiu»d  hii  itrlsfi aeo  now— agm 

E*  mkaa  thain,  iRlh  ■  bliiW  h£^ 


AU<D->-IHI>  I 
Al]«i-*Dki>  : 
Vrt  AU«iK»-r 
Coma,  ntd  m 


nUa 


I  no  hfOi  tor  bBvia^ 
I  no  film*  lor  coisIiib, 
I  bO  Abo*  for  tiyt  ?MaiBt 
Ic  hu  i«d  guld  luc  111*  suaoB 

iif  r^ddl. '  ninia,  tuukin  Mf  Htil 
cnft  ot  bold  Allai*OkJK 

BB  AitiiXl^aJi, 


The  chue  fgr  Che  vild,  ud  lb*  uwk  far  tU  mtrnt 


Are  leu  free  lo  Lord  Oun  th 


AUen->-D>l€  wu  Deer  belMd  >  kovK 

Tbiiugh  Li)  e].ur  beu  ili>>iF,iu>d  I'll  bl«ae  U  H  td^ 


Ii«r.m»t.AlI-i -t-Mk 


The  noiher.  ibe  vk'd  of  lili  I 

I1I7  hk^,"  qu^  Md  All«,  -  tbow.  fi 
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Bat  -when  hu  boyish  -wiyward  fit 

Is  o*«r,  he  hath  address  and  wit ; 

O I  *tit  a  brain  of  fire,  can  ape 

Each  dialect,  each  various  8ha{>e.**~ 

**•  NaT,  Uwn,  to  aid  thj  project,  Quf— 

Soft !  who  oomes  here  ?  *— '*  Mj  trusty  gpj. 

Speak,  Hamlin !  hast  thou  lod^  oar  deerf*— » 

**  I  hare— bat  two  lair  stags  are  near. 

I  'watehM  her,  as  she  slowTr  ttray^d 

From  E^4istone  np  ThonwiU  glade; 

But  Wi&U  WycUffe  sought  her  side, 

And  tfann  yooaf  Redmond,  in  his  pride^ 

Shot  down  to  meet  them  on  their  way : 

MndL  as  it  seem'd,  was  theirs  to  say  : 

Thare^i  time  to  pitch  both  toil  and  net» 

Belbn  their  patL  be  homeward  eet** 

A  harried  and  a  whispered  speech 

IMd  Bertram's  will  to  Denzii  teach; 

Who,  taming  to  the  robber  band. 

Bide  foor,  the  brafiest,  take  the  brand. 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


Whsv  Denmark*s  lavvn  soarM  on  high, 
Triumphant  through  Northumbrian  iky,* 
Till,  hoy*rin£  near,  her  £atal  croak 
Bade  ^tged  s  Britons  dread  the  yoke, 
And  the  broad  shadow  of  her  wing 
Blackened  each  cataract  and  spring. 
Where  Tees  in  tumult  leaves  ois  soaroe, 
Thund*rinff  o'er  Caldron  and  High- Force ; 
Beneath  the  shade  the  Northmen  cam«i, 
Fiz*d  on  each  vale  a  Runic  name, 

•  AWmt  tlM  rme  af  Ood  S86,  the  D»n«««  mder  their  rdebratad 
1>»<0i  ■  Inguw  (iDor«  proBcrljr  Acnar )  and  Hubba.  sons.  It  is  taid, 
•f  tlM  ttiU  more  octobraud  K^rnv  Lodbi-ug,  inradcd  Northainber- 
laod,  briaginf  with  Xhrm  th»  HMgical  Biaudard,  ao  aftna  mmtioB- 
•d  in  poatrjr,  called  iCiiLriv,  or  Kaimfan,  from  ita  b<«riug  tha 
igara  mt  a  raraik  They  rennwed  and  extended  their  inrurtioni, 
•ad  Wgan  to  eoloaiM,  vMmJdtJung  a  kiod  of  oudtal  aC  Ynrlc,  frooa 
which  ttaf  tftmi.  ta>te  oaa^— ■•■  aad  iaaerAaa  ia  eTary  dli—- 


i 
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Bcv^d  Ugh  tii€ir  ahn*  ragg^  HoM, 
And  gftve  their  Godf  the  land  tiny 
TImil,  Balder,  one  bleak  guth  was 
And  one  tweet  brooklet*e  silver  linf^ 
And  Woden*s  Croft  did  title  gain 
fVom  the  stern  F^Ulier  of  the  Slain  ; 
Bat  to  the  Monarch  of  the  Maoa, 
That  held  in  fight  the  foremost  place. 
To  Odin*8  son,  and  8ifia*i  spoune. 
Near  Strati orth  hii^  they  jnid  their 
BememherM  Thor  s  notorious  Cune, 
And  gave  the  dell  the  Thand^rei's 


n. 

Yet  Scald  or  Kemper  err*d,  I         ^ 
Who  gave  that  soft  and  qniet  seena, 
With  all  its  varied  light  and  shade, 
And  eveiy  little  sunnj  ghtde. 
And  the  blithe  brook  that  strolls  aloqg 
Its  pebbled  bed  with  summer  song. 
To  the  grim  God  of  blood  and  scar, 
The  grisly  Kin^  of  Northern  War. 
O,  blotter  were  its  banks  assigned 
To  spirits  of  a  gentler  kind ! 
For  where  the  thicket-groups  recede^ 
And  the  rath  primrose  declu  the  mea^ 
The  velvet  grass  seems  carpet  meet 
For  the  light  fairies*  lively  feet 
Yon  tufted  knoll,  with  daisies  strowB 
Might  make  proud  Oberon  a  throne. 
While,  hidden  in  the  thicket  ni^ 
Puck  should  brood  o*er  his  frobc  sly; 
And  where  profuse  the  wood- vetch  diagt 
Round  ash  and  elm,  in  verdant  rings. 
Its  pale  and  azure-pencilFd  flower 
Should  canopy  Titania*s  bower. 

m. 

Here  rise  no  olifEs  the  vale  to  shads  ; 
But,  skirting  ev*ry  sunny  glade, 
In  fisir  variety  of  green 
The  woodland  leiub  its  silvan 
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Houy,  yet  baaghtj,  frowns  the  otk^ 
Its  boughs  by  weight  of  ago?  broke ; 
And  tow*rs  erect,  in  sable  epire, 
The  pine-tree  scatliM  by  lif  ntnin^fire ; 
The  drooping  ash  and  bircn,  between. 
Hang  their  fair  tresses  o*er  the  green. 
And  all  beneath,  at  random  frow 
Each  coppice  dwarf  of  varied  show. 
Or,  ronna  the  stems  profusely  twin*d. 
Fling  summer  odours  on  the  wind. 
Such  varied  group  LJrbino*s  hand 
Round  Him  of  Tarsus  nobly  plann*d. 
What  time  he  bade  proud  Atnens  own 
On  Mars*s  Mount  the  God  Unknown  I 
Then  rrey  Philosophy  stood  ni^h, 
Thougn  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  high : 
There  rose  the  scar-seam  d  veteran*!  fpfltr. 
There  Grecian  Beautjr  bent  to  hear. 
While  Childhood  at  her  foot  was  plafi*d 
Or  dung  delighted  to  her  waist. 

IV. 

"  And  rest  we  here,**  Matilda  said, 
And  sate  her  in  the  varying  shade. 
Chance-met,  we  well  may  steal  an  honr. 
To  friendship  due  from  fortune*s  powen 
Thou,  Wilfrid,  ever  kind,  must  lend 
Thy  counsel  to  thy  sister-friend  * 
And,  Redmond,  tnou,  at  my  behest, 
No  fiuther  urge  thy  desperate  ^quest. 
For  to  my  care  a  charge  ii.  left, 
Danff'rouB  to  one  of  aid  bereft. 
Well  niffh  an  orphan,  and  alone. 
Captive  ner  sire,  her  house  o'erthrown." 
Wilfrid,  with  wonted  kindness  graced. 
Beside  her  on  the  turf  she  plac  a  ; 
Then  pausM,  with  downcast  look  and  eye, 
Nor  bade  ^oung  Redmond  seat  him  nigh. 
Her  conscious  diffidence  he  saw, 
Drew  backward  as  in  modest  awe, 
And  sat  a  little  space  removed, 
Unmuk^d  to  gaze  on  h«r  he  loy^d. 
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Wi«th*d  m  its  dark-lnowa  rii^  hm  hair 
Half  hid  MatikU*!  fonbead  fun 
Half  hid  and  half  revealM  to  view 
Her  fiill  dark  «?•  of  hazel  hoe. 
The  roee,  with  uint  and  feeble  ■tieak, 
So  slightly  ting*d  the  maiden*!  dieek. 
That  Toa  nad  said  her  hae  was  pale ; 
Bat  il  she  fae'd  the  summer  gale, 
Or  spoke,  or  son^,  or  quicker  moT*d, 
Or  hMrd  the  praise  of  those  she  loT*d, 
Or  when  of  interest  was  expressed 
Aught  that  wak*d  feeling  in  her  brsaifi 
The  mantling  blood  in  raady  plaj 
RivallM  theblush  of  rising  day. 
There  was  a  soft  and  pensive  grace 
A  cast  of  thought  upon  her  face. 
That  suited  well  the  forehead  high. 
The  eyelash  dark,  and  downcast  ere; 
The  mild  expression  spoke  a  mind 
In  duty  firm,  composed,  resigned; — 
Tu  tua  which  Roman  art  has  giT*at 
To  mark  their  maiden  Queen  oi  Heav^ 
In  hours  of  sport,  that  mood  gave  way 
To  Fancy's  light  and  frolic  play ; 
And  when  the  dance,  or  tale,  or  sm^ 
In  harmless  mirth  sped  time  along^ 
Full  oft  her  doting  sire  would  calT 
His  Maud  the  merriest  of  them  alL 
But  days  of  war,  and  civil  crime, 
Allow*a  but  ill  such  festal  time. 
And  her  soft  pensiveness  of  brow 
Had  deepened  into  sadness  now. 
In  Marston  field  her  father  ta'en, 
j  i  Her  friends  dispersed,  brave  Mortham  dlll^ 

While  ev*ry  ill  her  soul  foretold. 
From  Oswald^s  thirst  of  pow*r  and  goU^ 
i  And  boding  thoughts  that  she  must  pvl^ 

!  With  a  soft  vision  of  her  heart, — 

All  lowered  around  the  lovely  maid| 
To  darken  her  dejection*!  ah«Ui 


Wba  hu  nol^aird  how  box  O'Nsl* 
Ib  BosUih  blood  imbnnd  bi.  >t«l, 
^niiul  Si  Qnin'i  cm  blu'd  bith 
n*  bumm  otbii  Tmninn, 
To  Onj  Ebu  f.^r  tba  laiL, 
And  nign'dB  piiau  on  Ulitii'i  uil7 
Butdii«fvoHhli  victor  prida, 
Whm  thu  bnT.  M>nb>l  toiubl  ud  died,- 
Ami  Aion-DuS  to  oeoui  ban 
Bii  billowi  nd  with  Suon  nre. 
Twu  Bnt  io  thit  diiutcDuilieht. 
RokabT  ud  Mortbun  prov'd  tliiiir  mi^ 
Than  hbt  tb»  UJ'a  wnong  llie  mt. 
Bat  pit;  lODch'd  1  chisftuiii  bTsul; 
Tba  T»ni.l  bt  to  gn«l  O'Nmle  ft- 
B<  ebKk'd  hii  full'wan'  bloodj  li^ 
To  quuUr  t«ik  Ihs  kiuiuii  iKild. 
JiM  bon  Uwm  (o  hii  maaDtaiii-bdtd, 
GiTa  Ibara  aacb  iLLvui  jojr  to  Icaciw. 
Sliata-Ooavd'i  dilb  uid  voodi  etutd  ibow, 
BfeaT'd  vlib  Ibam  Erin'i  futiJ  rbxr. 
flhoir'd  tbam  the  cUaa  of  valt  and  daaiv 


w> 


Tn. 


Ymn  ipeed  timj.    On  Rokclij^  batd 
Some  touch  of  early  snow  was  shed; 
Calm  he  enjoy'd,  by  Greta's  wave,     • 
The  peace  ^hich  James  the  Peacelol  gsfi^ 
While  Mortham,  &r  beyond  the  main, 
WaffM  his  fierce  wars  on  Indian  ^paiiL^— 
It  ^ancM  apon  a  wintry  night« 
That  whiten  d  3tanmore*s  stormy  heuM| 
The  chaM  was  o*er,  the  stag  was  killM, 
In  Rokeby  hall  the  cope  were  filTd, 
And  by  the  huf  e  stone  chimney  sate 
The  Knight  inhospitable  state. 
lloonle&8  the  sky«  the  hour  was  late. 
When  a  loud  summons  shook  the  gate, 
And  sore  for  entrance  and  for  aid 
A  voice  of  foreign  accent  pray*d. 
The  porter  anji>A-er*d  to  the  call, 
And  instant  rushM  into  the  hall 
A  Man,  whose  aspect  and  attire 
Startled  ihe  circle  by  the  fireu 

Till. 

His  plaited  hair  In  elf-locks  spread* 

Around  his  bare  and  matted  head ; 

On  leg  and  thigh,  close  stretch*d  and  trim. 

His  vesture  showM  the  sinewy  limb ; 

In  saffron  dyed,  a  linen  vest 

Was  frequent  folded  round  his  breast ; 

A  mantle  long  and  loose  he  wore, 

Shagcy  with  ice,  and  stain*d  with  gore, 

He  clasp*d  a  burden  to  his  heart. 

And,  resting  on  a  knotted  dart. 

The  snow  from  hair  and  beard  he  shook. 

And  round  him  gaz*d  with  wilder*d  look. 

•  It  wnald  •eem,  that  th*  mcfvnt  Triah  drew  was  (tb« 
excepted)  very  "UnlUr  to  tliat  of  tbe  Soi>ttMi  HMtUndcn. 
wmnt  nf  k  covering  nn  the  hcnd  waa  mp|>li<nl  br  ti»<r  iu<>de  of  pUift* 
inv  and  arranvinf  ihr\r  hair,  which  waa  called  the  ffihie  nam 
giibbea,  according  to  Spettwr,  were  lit  marlu  fur  a  thicC  aiwMW 
when  he  wished  to  diiwu»«e  hiaacii;  h«  could  either  cat  it  e#  •» 


tir«l7,  or  ao  puU  it  orwr  Ua  qras  •■  to  ridw  it  rmcf 

"— ihim. 
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Thmi  up  tbe  luJl,  with  ftaggf nng  pace 
He  hutanM  bj  the  blaze  to  place^ 
Hftlf  lifeleiM  from  the  bitter  ur, 
His  loftd,  a  Boj  of  beaaty  rare. 
To  Rokeby,  next,  he  louted  low, 
Then  stood  erect  his  tale  to  show. 
With  wild  majestic  nort  and  tone. 
Like  envoj  of  some  barVroos  throniL* 
•'Sir  Richard,  Lord  of  Rokeby,  hear  I 
Torlongh  O^Neale  salutes  thee  dear; 
He  graces  thee,  and  to  th^  care 
Young  Redmond  gives,  his  erandson  fidr. 
He  bids  thee  breed  him  as  toy  son. 
For  Turlouffh*s  days  of  joy  are  done; 
And  other  fords  have  seized  his  land. 
And  faint  and  feeble  is  his  hand ; 
And  all  the  glory  of  Tyrone 
It  like  a  morning  vapour  flown. 
To  bind  the  duty  on  thy  soul. 
He  bids  thee  think  on  Erin*s  bowl ! 
If  any  wrong  the  young  O'Neale, 
He  bids  thee  think  of  £rin*8  steel. 
To  Mortham  first  this  charge  was  doOi 
But,  in  his  absence,  honours  vou. — 
Now  is  my  master^s  message  by. 
And  Ferraught  will  contented  die.** 

XX. 

His  look  grew  fix*d,  his  cheek  grew  pale, 
He  sunk  when  he  had  told  his  tale ; 
For,  hid  beneath  his  mantle  wide, 
A  mortal  wound  was  in  his  side. 
Vain  was  all  aid — in  terror  wild. 
And  sorrow,  screamM  the  orphan  Child. 
Poor  Ferraught  raisM  his  wistful  eyes, 
And  fiuntly  strove  to  soothe  his  cnes  ; 
All  reckless  of  his  dying  pain. 
He  blest,  and  blest  nim  o  er  again ! 
And  kis8*d  the  little  hands  outspread. 
And  kissM  and  croas^d  the  infant  head. 

*  The  Irbh  diMk,  in  tb«ir  intareourM  with  tbe  Bofliih,  tmt 
whh  aadk  otlMr,  ware  wwu  to  aMiinwi  the  Unguag*  »aa  itTto  i 
liMUpaiident  rojraltx* 
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And,  in  hia  natiTtt  taagM  and  fbiant 
PmjM  to  each  Mout  lo  wtteh  dm  dajt; 
Then  all  his  strenfltn  uigwtiMr  drsw. 
The  chane  \fi  Kokeby  to  renew. 
When  haSS  was  hlvu  d  from  his  breie^ 
And  half  by  dving  signs  ezprass^d, 
^  Bless  thee,  O'Nsnler  he  Csintly  aud. 
And  thns  the  fiutfafei  ^irit  fled. 


*TwBS  long  ere  soothing  might  prsmil 
Upon  the  Child  to  end  the  tale : 
And  then  he  said,  that  from  his  home 
His  gnmdsire  had  been  forced  to  roam. 
Which  had  not  been  if  Redmond's  hand 
Had  but  had  strength  to  draw  the  brand| 
Hie  brand  of  Lenaugh  Mors  the  Red, 
That  hung  beside  the  grer  wolTs  head.  ■ 
*Twa8  from  his  broken  phrase  descried, 
His  foster-father  was  his  guide,* 
Who,  in  his  charge,  from  Ulster  bore 
Letters,  and  gifts  a  goodly  store; 
But  ruffians  met  them  in  the  wood, 
Ferraught  in  battle  boldly  stood. 
Till  wounded  and  o*ecpower*d  at  lengA, 
And  stripoM  of  all,  his  failing  stmtdi 
Just  bore  aim  here— «nd  then  the  child 
Benew*d  agun  his  moaning  wild. 

XL 

The  tear,  down  chi]dbood*i  dieek  thai  flowi. 
Is  like  the  dew-drop  on  the  rose ; 
When  next  the  summer  breeae  comes  by. 
And  waves  the  bush,  the  flower  is  dry. 
Won  by  their  care,  the  orphan  Child 
Soon  on  his  new  protector  smiled. 
With  dimpled  cheek  and  eye  so  &ir^ 
Through  his  thick  curls  of  flaxen  hair. 
But  bhthe&t  laugh*d  that  cheek  and  eye, 
When  Rokeby's  little  maid  was  nigh ; 

*  Th«re  was  no  ti*  mnrc  i 
e(niii««'t«4  th«  fivter-fklhari  M  wsA  M  i 
dirfUl  tli«r  brotifht  ugi 
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Im,  fnth  •Ider  broUuu^s  priik^ 
Matilda's  tott«ripg  steps  to  guiu4* ; 
His  natiTe  lajs  in  Irisn  tongue. 
To  soothe  her  infant  ear  he  sung. 
And  primrotse  twinM  with  daisj  fiui^ 
To  form  a  chaplet  for  her  hair. 

Bt  lawn,  by  grove,  by  brooklet*s , 

The  children  still  were  hand  and  hand. 
And  good  Sir  Richard  smiling  eyed 
The  early  knot  so  kindly  tie<L 

XII. 

Bat  sammer  months  bring  wilding  sbool 
From  bad  to  bloom,  from  bloom  to  &iiH{ 
And  years  draw  on  our  human  span. 
From  child  to  boy,  from  boy  to  man ; 
And  soon  in  Rokeby*s  woods  is  seen 
A  gallant  boy  in  hunter*s  green. 
He  loves  to  wake  the  felon  boar, 
In  his  dark  haunt  on  Greta*s  shore, 
And  lovee,  against  the  deer  so  dun. 
To  draw  the  shaft,  or  lift  the  gun : 
Tei  more  he  loves,  in  autumn  primeu 
The  haiel's  spreading  boughs  to  climn^ 
And  down  its  cluhter'd  stores  to  hail. 
Where  young  Matilda  holds  her  veiL 
And  she.  whose  veil  receives  the  showw^ 
Ii  alterM  too,  and  knows  her  power; 
AsBiunes  a  monitre8s*s  pride, 
Her  Redmond*s  dangerous  sports  to  chide; 
Yet  listens  still  to  hear  him  tell 
How  the  ^rim  wild-boar  fought  and  feU^ 
How  at  his  fall  the  bugle  rung. 
Till  rock  and  greenwood  answer  flung; 
Then  blesses  her,  that  man  can  find 
A  pastime  of  such  savage  kind  i 

XIII. 

Bat  Redmond  knew  to  weave  his  tale 
So  well  with  praise  of  wood  and  dale. 
And  knew  so  well  each  point  to  tiaoQ| 
Gives  living  int'rest  to  toe  chawe, 
And  knew  so  well  o*er  all  to  throw 
Bfa  ipirit*!  wild  lomantio  Alow. 
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Tint,  ▼Ule  she  bbm^d,  and  iiUIe  iIm  ftii'd. 

She  lovM  each  vent^roos  tale  ihe  liaaid. 

Oft,  too,  vheD  drifted  snow  and  nun 

To  bow'r  and  hall  their  steps  reetnui. 

Together  they  explored  the  page 

Of  glowing  bard  or  gifted  sage : 

Oft  placed  the  evening  fire  boide, 

The  minstrel  art  alternate  tried. 

While  gladsome  harp  and  lively  ky 

Bade  winter  night  flit  fast  away : 

Thus  from  their  childhood  blending  still 

Their  sport,  their  studv,  and  their  skill. 

An  union  of  the  soul  they  prove. 

But  mu»t  not  think  that  it  iK-as  lovei 

But  thouffh  thev  dar*d  not,  envious  Fun* 

Soon  dar  d  to  give  that  union  name ; 

And  when  so  often,  side  by  side. 

From  year  to  year  the  pair  she  ey*d. 

She  sometimes  blam*d  the  good  old  ^"^gM) 

As  dull  of  ear  and  dim  of  siffht. 

Sometime  his  purpose  would  declare. 

That  young  0*\«ale  should  wed  his  hnc 

XIT. 

The  suit  of  Wilfrid  rent  disguisa 
And  bandage  from  the  lovers*  eyes ; 
*Twa8  plain  that  Oswald,  for  his  son. 
Had  Rokebv^s  favour  well  nigh  won. 
Now  muAt  tlbey  meet  with  chan/re  of 
With  mutual  looks  of  shame  ana  feai 
Now  must  Matilda  stray  apart. 
To  Mhool  her  diiwbedient  heart : 
And  Redmond  now  alone  most 
The  love  he  never  can  subdue. 
But  factions  rose,  and  Rokeby 
No  rebeKs  son  should  wed  his  heir; 
And  Redmond,  nurtured  while  a  €hiid 
In  many  a  bard^s  traditions  wild. 
Now  sought  the  lonely  wood  or  st 
To  cherish  there  a  happier  dream, 
Of  maiden  won  by  sword  or  lauM^ 
Am  in  the  regions  of  romance; 
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And  count  the  heroes  of  his  line, 
Oreat  Nial  of  the  Pledges  Nine,* 
Shane- Dymasf  wild,  and  Geraldine^ 
And  Connan-more,  who  vow'd  hiB  raee 
For  ever  to  the  fight  and  chase, 
And  carsM  him,  of  his  lineage  bom, 
Should  sheathe  the  sword  to  reap  the  corn, 
Or  leave  the  mountain  and  the  wold. 
To  shroud  himself  in  castled  hold. 
From  such  examples  hope  he  dre^ 
And  brighten'd  as  the  trumpet  blew. 

XV. 

If  brides  were  won  by  heart  and  blade, 
Redmond  had  both  his  cause  to  aid. 
And  all  beside  of  nurture  rare 
That  mif  ht  beseem  a  baron's  heir. 
Tarlough  O'Neale,  in  F!rin*s  strife. 
On  Rokebir^s  Lord  bestow'd  his  life, 
And  well  aid  Rokeby*s  genVous  Knight 
Young  Redmond  for  the  deed  requite. 
Nor  was  his  liberal  care  and  cost 
Upon  the  galUnt  stripling  lost : 
Seek  the  North  Riding  broad  and  wide, 
Idke  Redmond  none  could  steed  bestride. 
F^m  Tynemouth  search  to  Cumberland. 
Like  Redmond  none  could  vrield  a  brand  j 
And  then,  of  humour  kind  and  free, 
And  bearing  him  to  each  degree 
With  frank  and  fearless  courtesy, 
51iere  never  youth  was  form*d  to  steal 
Upon  the  heart  like  brave  0*Neale. 

XVI. 

Sir  lUchard  lovM  him  as  his  son ; 
And  when  the  days  of  peace  were  done, 

•  NmI  NaichTtnach,  nt  Of  th«  Nine  Hoatora.  it  nid  t«  lwv» 
iMn  manarch  of  all  Ireland,  daring  the  end  (u  the  fourth  or  b*> 
^budag  of  the  fifth  eetitary. 

t  Tue  Bhane-Dvmai,  or  John  the  Wanton,  held  the  title  and 
p»w«r  of  O'Neale  In  the  earlier  part  of  KUsabeth'a  reign,  against 
nrbom  he  rebelled  repeatedlr. 

X  The  O^ealt  were  doselT  allied  with  thin  powerful  and 
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BMfcoiilr.  ThiaCon-MoreeunedanyofhiflpMteritywhoahoald 
laam  the  BngUah  languaga,  aoweom,  or  build  hooRi)  ao  a*  (o  to- 
viM  tibe  Imfldh  to  tattle  in  thdr  oeontrf. 
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And  to  tihe  gil«  of  toIm  0k?» 
Tbe  banner  of  his  siras  to  wav*, 
Redmond,  d*«tinguish*d  bj  his  tan^ 
He  ch<»e  thM  honour*d  flag  to  beai^ 
And  naxnM  his  page,  the  next  dagiee 
In  that  old  time  to  chivalrj.* 
In  five  pitched  fields  he  well  maintainM 
The  honour 'd  place  his  vratth  obtun*d, 
Ajid  hi^  was  Redmond's  yoothfol  bmM 
Blaz*d  m  the  roll  of  martial  Camei 
Had  fortune  smilM  on  Marston  fight* 
The  eve  had  seen  him  dubb  d  a  kninit; 
Twice,  'raid  the  battle's  doubtful  strife, 
Of  Rokeby  s  Lord  he  saved  the  life. 
But  when  he  saw  him  prisoner  made, 
He  kiss'd  and  then  resigned  his  blada^ 
And  yielded  him  an  easy  prey 
To  those  who  led  the  Knight  away; 
Resolv'd  Matilda's  sire  should  prove^ 
In  prison,  as  in  fight,  his  love. 

XTIL 

M  hen  lovers  meet  in  adverse  hoar. 

*Tis  like  a  sun-glimpM  throvigh  a  sbowvr, 

A  waterv  ray,  an  instant  men. 

The  dar&ly  closing  clouds  between. 

As  Redmond  on  the  turf  redin'd. 

The  past  and  present  fiU'd  his  mind : 

**•  It  was  not  thus,"  Affection  said, 

"  I  dream'd  of  my  return,  dear  maid ! 

Not  thus,  when  from  thy  trembling  hand, 

I  took  the  banner  and  the  braiMl, 

When  round  me  as  the  busies  blew, 

Their  blades  three  hundred  warriors  divWy 

And,  while  the  standard  I  unroITd, 

Clash*d  their  bright  arms,  with  elamoor  bol& 


•  Oririnallf,  tb*  order  of  chiralrjr  •mlwwJ  Ohtm  mritot— L 

.  I  ThePan;  CTIu;  Squira:  a  The  Knif(ht<~Bat,  WfcfV  UWTCliB 

•f  ChariM  I^  the  eottom  nt  Mrring  ••  •  Mvirvtorf  Utiam  JBtooK 

UM.  thotifh  the  or-ier  of  (he  paue  wwm  ■till,  ta«  «trCi''  ^~ 

tkmtrvmuf.    Thn  <uiM  of  Mrvitoda  wm  so  £*r  froai 

tUn^  dcfnidmr,  tlMt  it  waa  considarad  ••  th*  ntfokwi 
,  soqairiuff  ctmit  ^e^litjr  nraMMiy  fcr  Aitav«  (* — '    -" 
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WlMTt  is  tliat  bftnner  now?— its  pride 
Um  *wh«lm*d  in  Gum's  soUen  tide ! 
Wliere  now  tbeM  warrion? — in  their  gom^ 
Tber  comber  Maratou's  dismal  moor ; 
And  what  avuls  a  oseleM  brand. 
Held  bj  a  eaptiv«*s  shackled  hand, 
That  only  would  his  life  retain. 
To  aid  thy  sire  to  bear  his  chain  T 
Thus  Redmond  to  himself  apart ; 
Nor  lifhter  was  his  rival's  heart ; 
For  Wilfrid,  while  his  gen*rous  soul 
DisdainM  to  profit  by  control, 
Bj  many  a  si^n  could  mark  too  plain, 
SaTe  with  sucn  aid,  his  hopes  were 
But  now  Matilda's  accents  stole 
On  the  dark  visions  of  their  soul. 
And  bade  their  mournful  musing  fly, 
like  mist  before  the  xephyr's  sigh. 


XTIII. 

**  I  need  not  to  my  friends  recall, 
How  Mortham  shunn'd  my  £ather*i  hall; 
A  man  of  silence  and  of  woe, 
Yet  ever  anxious  to  bestow 
On  my  poor  self  whatever  could  proTV 
A  kinsman's  confidence  and  love. 
My  feeble  aid  could  sometimes  chase 
The  clouds  of  sorrow  for  a  space : 
But  oft'uer.  fix'd  beyond  my  pow'r, 
1  mark'd  his  deep  despondence  low'i; 
One  dismal  cause,  by  all  unguess'd. 
His  fearful  contideuce  confessed ; 
And  twice  it  was  my  hap  to  see 
Examples  of  that  agony. 
Which  for  a  season  can  o'erstrain 
And  wreck  the  structure  of  the  brain. 
He  had  the  awful  pow*r  to  know 
Th*  approaching  mental  overthrow. 
And  while  his  mind  had  coura^^  yet 
To  itrng^le  with  the  dreadful  ht. 
The  victim  writh'd  against  iu  Uiroet, 
like  wreteh  beneath  a  murd'rer'i  blowf. 
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This  malady,  I  irdl  eonld  mark, 
Spranff  from  some  direlii]  canse  and 
But  still  h€  kept  its  source  coocaat  d. 
Till  arming  for  the  civil  tield ; 
Then  in  m  j  charge  he  hade  mm  hold 
A  treasure  huj^  of  fCetna  and  gold. 
With  this  disjointed  dismal  scroU, 
That  tells  the  secret  of  his  sooL 
In  such  wild  vrords  as  oft  hetraj 
A  mind  hj  ^«g"i«h  forced  astraj.** 

XIX. 

lIOKrHAM*S  HISTOKT. 

**  Matilda!  thou  hast  seen  me  staxti 
As  if  a  dagger  thrilled  my  heart. 
When  it  has  hapi>'d  some  casual  phxan 
WakM  mem*ry  of  mj  former  days. 
Believe  that  few  can  backward  cast 
Their  thoughts  with  pleasure  on  the  past ; 
But  I ! — my  youth  was  ratJi  and  vain. 
And  blood  and  rage  my  manhood  stain. 
And  my  grey  hairs  must  now  desceoid 
To  my  cold  grave  without  a  friend  I 
E*en  thou,  Matilda^  wilt  disown 

Thy  Ic^nmnan^  whou  his  ffuilt  15  knowB, 

And  must  I  lift  the  blo<^y  veil. 
That  hides  mv  dark  and  fat^l  tale ! 
I  must — I  will — Pale  phantom,  oeasa  I 
Leave  me  one  little  hour  in  peace  ! 
Thus  haunted,  think*st  thou  l  have  akiUf 
Thine  own  commission  to  fulfil? 
Or,  while  thou  point*st  with  gesture  fieree^ 
Thy  blighted  cheek,  thy  bloody  hearaa, 
Bow  can  I  paint  thee  as  thou  wert, 
60  fair  in  face,  so  warm  in  heart  ^ 

XX. 

«^  Yes,  she  was  fiur !— Matilda,  tbon 
Hast  a  soft  sadneet  on  thy  brow ; 
But  hers  was  like  the  sunnv  rlow. 
That  lauffhs  on  earth  and  all  below  I 
We  wedded  secret — there  was  need 
DifTring  in  country  and  in  craed ; 
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And  ivlien  to  Moiih«m*i  toVr  ah«  odm, 
W«  mmtionM  not  her  race  and  name, 
Until  thj  sire,  who  fought  afiar, 
GQurald  torn  him  home  from  foreisn  wir, 
On  whose  kind  influence  we  relied 
To  soothe  her  father**  ire  and  pride. 
Few  months  we  liv*d  retired,  unknown. 
To  all  hot  one  dear  friend  alone. 
One  darling  friend — I  spare  his  shame, 
I  will  not  write  the  villain^s  name ! 
M J  treapasses  I  might  forget, 
And  rae  in  Tengeance  for  the  debt 
Doe  hy  a  brother  worm  to  me, 
Ungxitefnl  to  GknTs  clemency, 
That  sparM  me  penitential  tima, 
Vot  cot  me  off  amid  my  erimey— • 


"  A  kindly  mule  to  all  she  lent. 
Bat  on  her  hosband*s  friend  *tinM  bent 
Bo  kind,  that  from  its  harmless  glee, 
Tbe  wretch  misconstrued  villany. 
BfSpaLi'd  in  his  presumptoous  love, 
A  Vengeful  snare  the  traitor  wove. 
Alone  we  ast— the  flask  had  flowed. 
My  blood  with  heat  unwonted  glow'd. 
When  throoffh  the  all«y*d  walk  we  spied 
With  burned  step  my  Edith  glide. 
Cowering  beneath  the  verdant  screen. 
As  one  unwilling  to  be  seen. 
Words  cannot  paint  the  fiendish  smileu 
That  curlM  the  traitor*s  cheek  the  while 
ESereely  I  questionM  of  the  cause ; 
He  made  a  cold  and  artful  pause. 
Then  pray*d  it  might  not  chafe  my  mood- 
*  There  was  a  gallant  in  the  wood  T — 
We  had  been  snooting  at  the  deer; 
Vjj  cross-bow  (evil  chance !)  was  near; 
n^t  ready  weapon  of  my  wrath 
I  caught,  and,  hasting  up  the  path. 
In  the  yew  grove  my  wife  I  found, 
A  itcuger*s  arms  her  neck  had  b<nmd; 
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I  nutfkM  Ilia  bavi-tlM  bow  I 

I  loosM  the  shaft— *twas  more  thaa  tiwl 
I  found  my  Edith's  drioff  channt 
Lock*d  in  nor  murder  d  uothar**  annl 
He  came  in  secret  to  inmiiro 
Her  state,  and  reoonciie  ner  aim. 

XXfl. 

**  AU  fled  my  ra^te—the  villain  fini, 
Whose  oaft  my  jealousy  had  nors'd ; 
He  sought  in  far  and  foreign  dime 
To  *scape  the  vengeance  of  his  crimcb 
The  manner  of  the  slaogfater  done 
Was  known  to  few,  my  guilt  to  none; 
Some  tale  my  faithful  steward  fram*d 
I  know  not  what — of  shaft  mis-aim'd  ; 
And  eT*n  from  those  the  act  who  knew. 
He  hid  the  hand  from  which  it  flew. 
UntouchM  by  human  laws  I  stood. 
But  God  had  heard  the  cry  of  blood ! 
There  is  a  blank  upon  my  mind, 
A  fearful  vitiion  ill-defined. 
Of  raving  till  my  flesh  was  torn. 
Of  dunfeon-bolts  and  fetters  worn — 
And  when  I  wakM  to  woe  more  miU^ 
And  questioned  of  my  infant  child — 
(Have  I  not  written,  that  she  bare 
A  boy,  like  summer  morning  £gur  ?>-« 
With  looks  confused  my  menials  teO, 
That  armed  men  in  Mortham  deU 
Beset  the  nur^*8  evening  way. 
And  bore  her,  with  her  charge  away. 
My  faithless  friend,  and  none  Imt  mi, 
Could  profit  by  this  villany ; 
Him  then,  I  sought,  with  purpose  drsAd 
Of  treble  vengeance  on  his  head ! 
He  *scap*d  me — but  my  bosom's  wound 
Some  faint  relief  from  wandering  fonnd ; 
And  over  distant  land  and  aas, 
I  bore  my  load  of  misery. 

zxin. 
*'Twas  then  that  fate  my  foolatepa  kd 
Among  a  daring  craw  aad  drtad. 


With  whom  full  oft  my  hated  lif«» 
I  TontiirM  in  such  desperate  strift^ 
That  e*eii  my  fierce  associates  saw 
Mj  frantic  deeds  with  doubt  and 
Much  then  I  leam'd,  and  much  caa  show, 
Of  human  guilt  and  human  woe. 
Yet  ne'er  have,  in  my  wand'rinp,  known 
A  wretch,  whose  sorrows  match  d  mj  own 
It  chancM,  that  after  battle  fray, 
Upon  tJto  bloody  field  we  lay ; 
The  yellow  moon  her  lustre  shed 
Upon  the  wounded  and  the  dead. 
While,  senao  in  toil  and  wassail  drown*df 
My  ruffian  comrades  slept  around. 
There  came  a  voice — its  silver  tone 
Was  soft,  Matilda,  as  thiae  own — 

*  Ah,  wretch  T  it  said,  '  -v.hat  mak^st  thoa 
While  unaveng'd  my  bloody  bier. 
While  unprotected  lives  mine  heir, 
Without  a  father^s  name  and  care  r 

XXIY. 

**  I  heard— obey*d — and  homeward  drew, 
The  fiercest  of  our  desperate  crew 
I  brought  at  time  of  need  to  aid 
My  purposed  vengeance,  long  delay*d. 
But,  humble  be  my  thanks  to  Heay*n, 
That  better  hopes  and  thoughts  has  giv*n. 
And  by  our  Lord*s  dear  prayV  has  taught, 
Mercy  b^  mercy  must  be  bought ! — 
Let  me  m  misery  rejoice— 
Fve  seen  his  face — rve  heard  his  voie^^ 
I  claimed  of  him  my  only  child — 
As  he  disowned  the  theft,  he  smU'dl 
That  very  calm  and  callous  look. 
That  fiendish  sneer  his  viisage  took. 
As  when  he  said,  in  scornful  mood, 

*  There  is  a  gallant  in  the  wood  P— 
[  did  not  slay  him  as  he  stood — 
All  praise  be  to  my  Mak*7  fiv'n  I 
Long  Buff'imace  ia  on*  path  to  heav*!!.** 
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Thus  hr  tlie  irocfiil  tale  irsa  Imid, 
When  something  in  the  thicket  stin'd. 
Up  Redmond  apronr ;  the  vilhiin  Guj; 
(For  he  it  "was  that  lorkM  so  nich,) 
Drew  back— he  duzvt  not  cross  his  sted 
A  moment*s  space  with  brave  0*Neals^ 
For  all  the  treamrM  gold  that  rests 
In  Mortham*s  iron-banded  chests. 
Redmond  resomM  his  seat  — he  said, 
Some  roe  was  rustlinc  in  the  shade. 
Bertram  laughM  grinuv,  when  he  saw 
His  timorous  comrade  backward  dmm» 
**  A  trusty  mate  art  thou,  to  fear 
A  single  arm,  and  aid  so  near ! 
Yet  Ittve  I  seen  thee  mark  a  deec^ 
GKve  me  my  carabine — V\\  show 
An  art  that  thou  wilt  gladly  know. 
How  thou  may*8t  safely  quell  a  foe.** 


XXTI. 

On  hands  and  knees  fierce  Bertram  drew 
The  spreadii«  birch  and  hazels  throogjb^ 
Till  he  had  Redmond  full  in  view; 
The  gun  he  leveird— Mark  like  this 
Was  Bertram  never  known  to  miss, 
When  fair  opDos'd  to  aim  thero  sate 
An  obiect  oi  ms  mortal  hate. 
That  aay  youQ^  Redmond's  death  had 
But  twice  Matilda  came  between 
The  carabine  and  Redmond's  breast^ 
Just  ere  the  spring  his  linger  press'oL 
A  deadly  oath  the  rutBan  swore. 
But  yet  his  fell  design  forboro ! 
"^  It  ne'er,"  he  mutter'd,  ^  shall  be  Mid, 
That  thus  I  scath'd  thee,  haught}r  maidr 
Then  mov'd  to  seek  more  open  aim. 
When  to  his  side  Guy  Denzil  came : 
**  Bertram,  forbear ! — we  are  undoo* 
For  ever,  if  thou  fire  the  gun. 
By  all  the  fiends,  an  armed  foree 
Descends  the  deli,  of  foot  and  honel 
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W«  pcriah  if  they  hear  a  iho^- 
Madinan  !  we  have  a  safer  plot" 
Ni^,  friend,  be  ml  d,  and  bear  thee  h^k  I 
Beoold,  down  yonder  hollow  track. 
The  warlike  leader  of  the  band 
CSomee,  with  his  broadsword  in  his  hand.** 
Bertimm  lookM  up ;  he  saw,  he  knew 
That  Denzil's  fears  had  oounseilM  trae^ 
Then  corsM  his  fortune  and  withdrew, 
Tlireaded  the  woodlands  undescried. 
And  gain*d  the  cave  on  Greta  side. 

XZTTI. 
Thflj  whom  dark  Bertram,  in  his  wntii, 
Dooin*d  to  captivity  or  death. 
Their  thoughts  to  one  aad  subiect  lent, 
Saw  not  nor  heard  the  ambuamnent. 
Heedless  and  unconoemM  they  sate, 
While  on  the  very  verge  of  fate ; 
Heedless  and  uneonoem'd  remain*d. 
When  Heaven  the  murd*rer*s  arm  restraint ; 
As  shipe  drift  darklins;  down  the  tide. 
Nor  see  the  shelves  o  er  which  they  glidou 
Unintermptea  thus  they  heard 
What  Mortham*s  closing  tale  declared. 
He  spoke  of  wealth  as  of  a  load. 
By  Fortune  on  a  wretch  bestowed. 
In  bitter  mockery  of  hate, 
His  cureless  woes  to  a^;gravate ; 
But  yet  he  pray*d  Matilda's  care 
Might  save  that  trea/^ure  for  his  heir— 
His  Edith's  son — for  still  he  rav'd 
As  oonfident  his  life  was  aav'd ; 
In  frequent  vision,  he  averr'd. 
He  saw  his  fsce,  his  voice  he  heard. 
Then  argued  calm — had  murder  been. 
The  blood,  the  corpses,  had  been  seen ; 
Some  had  pretended  too,  to  mark 
On  Windenxiere  a  stranger  bark. 
Whose  crew,  with  jealoun  care,  yet  mild. 
Guarded  a  female  and  a  child. 
While  these  faint  proofs  he  told  and  piess'd 
Hope  seem'd  to  kindle  in  his  breast ; 
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Tlio^gfa  inoonastant,  vigwi,  sod  ^^b» 
Ji  UBip'd  hu  jadgBMBt,  and  hit  bnia. 

XXYIU. 

Thaw  •olemn  woidi  his  story  dots  :>— 
**Hmt*ii  iritnesi  for  dm,  that  I  cfaoM 
My  wurt  in  this  std  civil  fight. 
Mot  d  hy  no  canae  hot  £aff  Uiid*s  right 
My  eoontty's  groans  have  bid  nie  dnw 
My  sword  for  fpa]>el  and  for  law ;— 
Umbo  rif  hted,  I  fling  anns  aside, 
And  seek  my  son  through  Europe  wida. 
My  wealth,  on  which  alcinsinan  n^gh, 
Already  casts  a  grasping  eye. 
With  tnee  nay  unsuspwted  lie. 
When  of  my  death  Matilda  hears, 
Let  her  retain  her  trost  three  years ; 
If  none,  from  me,  the  treasure  claim, 
Perish'd  is  Mortham^s  race  and  namik 
Then  let  it  leave  her  cen*rons  hand. 
And  flow  in  Loonty  o  er  the  land ; 
Soften  the  wounded  pris'ner's  lot, 
Rebuild  the  peasants  ruin'd  cot ; 
So  SDoils,  acquirM  by  fight  afiar, 
ShaU  mitigate  domestic  war.'* 

zxix. 

The  |nui*rous  youths,  who  well  had 
Of  Mortham*8  mind  the  powerful  toML 
To,that  high  mind,  by  sorrow  8werT*a, 
G^ve  rpipathy  his  woes  deserved ; 
But  mlfnd  chiefs  who  saw  revealed* 
Why  Mortham  wish'd  his  life  coneeal'd. 
In  secret,  doubtless,  to  numie 
The  schemes  his  wilder  d  fancy  drew. 
Thoughtful  he  beard  Matilda  tell. 
That  she  would  share  her  father**  ceQ, 
His  partner  of  captiWty, 
Where'er  his  prison  house  should  be ; 
Yet  grieved  to  think  that  Rokeby-haU, 
Dismantled,  and  forsook  by  all. 
Open  to  rapine  and  to  stealth. 
Had  now  no  safe-guard  for  the  wealth. 


IntfBMd  bj  bdT  klnimn  kind. 
And  fornieh  nohlv  use  dtuDu'd. 
"  Wu  B*in»i  d  Cii»tl«  tiira  oer  clmicB,* 
Wilfrid  ini]uii"J  «iih  hMlj  voice, 
**  SiiiH  (hero  Ilm  virlar'j  Uwi  ordsin, 

A  flatler'd  hope  Iiia  H««ijtj  Ahtfok, 
ABuu.r'di«j«a>iiihLi]<K>L 
Hm^d*  huMn'd  la  nplr, 

th  rtallA  ^^^^ 
10  cllaica  of  plM) 


Hmt4Jd* 

-DQlj^ihrMid,* 
■"Kiad  Wilfrid,  hii 
£l«h«l" 


lut  hTTwin-i 


rov  MD  en  bono ; 
IjMuehishert.llii 
■t  hii  (UughtaT'i  (ai 


And  .jwn  [ua  m. 
KeulltBg  ihui.  ■ 
"WbUcapdve'iH 
But-»li4re  iho^e 
NMdi  Rokab^  a 


H<  (dt  tlu  kindh-  check  tb*  gaia. 

And nlwid  ubiiL'd— ilnji  mi.wnr'd  gruvB:— 

**!  kought  tby  porpoie,  Dobleruud, 

Tbjr  doubtt  In-clcBT.  thy  icbelDes  lo  ud. 

1  Uie  beneath  Tnioe  oirg  comoiuul, 

Bo  villa  mv  lire,  ft  Allont  bAnd, 

And  -veil  «>utd  lend  eoiDe  bocwmui  wi|M, 

t'obtuthetreuiiTe  forth  b^  oigiht, 

And  ao  hmlovr  it  lu  pa  deem 

In  llisf*  ill  dayi  hut  »fe<(  Beem." — 

"  Thuiki,  geoUe  Wilfrid,  thuilu,"  ih*  1^  I 

"  0,  be  it  not  one  d«T  dtlii'd  1 

Be  tW  tbT>e1f  contmt  to  hold. 
In  thine  own  keeping.  Menhun'lJIald, 
fiilert-wilb  Ibee/— WTiile  tbui  Ae  ipoVe. 
Arm'dioidieTSOTitbeirconvcrtBbmtB, 
Tbs  auna  of  wh-Dae  Approocb  afraid, 
ThenilSiluJofllWrainbuMade. 
Their  chief  to  WiUri'l  braded  lav. 
Thro  look*d  irouiid  u  tor  ■  lo*. 
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<«  Wbat  in«Mk*it  tlioa,  fikiid,**  joav  WjdiflEi  aid 

**  Whj  thus  in  annt  b«et  Um  glade  ?** 

**Tliat  'Would  I  gUdlj  ]mn  mm  yoo^ 

For  up  m J  ■quadron  is  I  draw* 

To  exereiM  oar  maitul  ^um 

Upon  Um  moor  of  fiaramghamn, 

A  itnnger  told  tou  wore  wajlaid, 

Surroundod,  and  to  death  bebmj*d. 

He  had  a  leader's  voiee,  I  veen, 

A  &loon  glance,  a  wanior*B  mien. 

He  hade  me  hring  you  instant  aid ; 

I  doubted  not,  ai^  I  obej*d.** 

XXXL 

Wilfrid  chang'd  colour,  and  amai'd, 
Tam*d  short,  and  on  the  speaker  gaz*d ; 
While  Redmond  •v'ly  thicket  roimd 
Track*d  earnest  ai  a  questing  hound. 
And  Denzil's  aumbine  ha  found ; 
Sure  evidence,  by  wluch  Aey  kxiew 
The  warning  was  as  kind  as  true. 
Wisest  it  seem'd,  with  cautious  speed 
To  leave  the  dell    It  was  agreed. 
That  Redmond,  with  llsdkU  fair. 
And  fitting  gnaid,  shaahl  honse  repair ; 
At  nlghtfiUl  Wilfrid  ihodi  rtlsod. 
With  a  atxoM  bud,  hia  ifaiiiwfriMd, 
To  bear  with  har  ftvn  Bdtaby*!  bowai 
To  fiamard  OuCkTk  kib*  loweia, 
Secret  and  safe  the  bandied  chesta. 
In  which  the  wealth  of  Moitham 


This  has^  puipose  lix*d,  the^  part, 
Each  with  a  gziev'd  and  anxious  heart. 


CANTO  FIFTH. 

t. 

Thb  sultry  snixmier  day  is  done. 
The  western  hills  ha>>-e'hid  the  son. 
But  mountain  peak  and  vilbge  spira^ 
Retain  reflection  of  his  firo. 


r,  threugli  Ilia  Tood'i  lUik  m 


Id  til.  fud.  J.. 
TliEir  UMTj  1.1 


Tbe  Ruikiiij  guiu  damoozilnl  liii, 
Tha  DaU  it  niiDoat  Hii]  dl). 
He  erim  portcuUu  put — vhI  all 
Hw  Lrtnu  tuni'd  U  [aectul  lUlL 

But  ret  pnaulioni,  latdj  U'cn, 
Sbnv'd  danger's  ^y  rcvlv'd  Hfikiii ; 
Tlic  nun-Tud  t&II  •liuv'd  muii  of  anv 
Tha  Ul'n  'irlata  IB  Iriwr. 
Landrng  fltdi  itmigth  u  ui^l  wlthcMad 
Tba  innlt  af  tnanodinf  bud. 
Tba  bcaim  nsca  mora  wan  tiugtt  te  iMC 
TLb  tmnMiDE  drtnliTSdgt  into  &ir» 
And  not.  [ill  nnelian'd  d'm  wd  «'«, 
For  Wilfrid  optd  Iba  jtiloui  dac«  [ 
And  when  ba  tnlar'd.  IwK  and  bu 
Haum'd  tbfir pluf  vilh  udlvn  Ju: 
Than,  u  fa*  mu'd  ik*  nuHad  pORA, 
Tha  oJd  grvy  inrtar  mii'd  hi*  tanh, 
And  viaw'd  faim  >\r,  him  fool  to  jmf. 
En  lo  tha  ball  hia  Mint  ha  lel 
Id  halt,  of  knigbll;  fh 

Vbiclii 


al  hu||a  eld  halt,  of  kni 
BunliH]  (tno'd  vid  Oi 


luttic'd  Dlialu,  •Ima, 


lUVXO  TO  BOKZBT. 

Old  Bwiuurd*!  toVn  treimrple  sUII, 
To  those  thftt  jgaze  from  Toller-hill ; 
I>istAot  and  high,  the  tow*r  of  Bowes 
like  steel  upon  the  anvil  glows ; 
And  Stanmore^g  ridge,  behind  that  laj. 
Rich  with  the  spoiltt  of  parting  day, 
In  crimson  and  in  gold  arra^^d. 
Streaks  yet  a  while  the  closing  shade, 
Then  slow  resigns  to  darkening  heaven 
The  tints  which  brighter  hours  had  givea. 
Thus  aged  men,  full  loath  and  slow, 
fhe  vanities  of  life  for^ro, 
And  count  their  youthful  follies  o*er, 
nil  Memory  lenoi  her  light  no  more. 

n. 

The  eve,  that  slow  on  upland  fisdes. 
Has  darker  clos*d  on  Rokeby*8  glades, 
Where  sunk  within  their  banks  profound. 
Her  guardian  streams  to  meeting  wound. 
The  statelv  oaks,  whose  sombre  frown 
Of  noontide  made  a  twilight  brown, 
Impervious  now  to  fainter  li^ht, 
Of  twilight  make  an  early  night 
Hoarse  mto  middle  air  arose 
The  vespers  of  the  roosting  erowi, 
And  with  eongsnial  murmun  sesm 
To  wake  the  Genii  of  the  strsam ; 
Far  louder  clamoured  Oreta^s  tide, 
And  Tees  in  deeper  voice  replied. 
And  fitful  wak*d  the  evening  wind. 
Fitful  in  siffhs  its  breath  resini*d. 
Wilfrid,  whose  {ancy-nurtur*d  soul 
Felt  in  the  scene  a  soft  control. 
With  lighter  footstep  pressed  the  ground 
And  often  pausM  to  look  around ; 
And  thougn  his  path  vras  to  his  love, 
Could  not  but  linger  in  the  grove. 
To  drink  the  thriFling  interest  dear. 
Of  awful  pleasure  checkM  by  fear. 
Such  inconsistent  moods  have  we, 
£*sii  when  our  passions  strilu  the  key« 
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There  ^ru  no  ipeeeh  tlM  tniM  to  Ub^ 
It  was  a  compact  of  the  mind, 
A  gen^rooA  thought,  at  once  impi«i*d 
On  either  rival*8  gen'rous  breasL 
Matilda  well  the  Mcret  took. 
From  sudden  change  of  mien  and  look; 
And — for  not  unall  had  been  her  fear 
Of  jealous  ire  and  danger  near — 
Felt,  ev'n  in  iMtr  dejeoed  state, 
A  joy  bejond  the  reach  of  fiite. 
Thev  closed  beside  the  chimney's  blaM, 
And  talked,  and  hop*d  for  happier  daji| 
And  lent  their  spintd'  risuiig  glow 
A  while  to  gild  mipending  woe ; 
High  privily  of  youthful  time. 
Worth  all  the  pleasures  of  our  prime  t 
The  bick*ring  fagot  sparklM  bright, 
And  gave  the  scene  of  love  to  &ight. 
Bade  nilfrid's  cheek  more  lively  g^ow, 
Play'd  on  Matilda^s  neck  of  snow. 
Her  nut-brown  curls  and  forehead  high. 
And  laughM  in  Redmond's  azure  eye. 
Two  lovers  by  the  maiden  sate, 
Without  a  glance  of  jealous  hate ; 
The  maid  her  lovers  sat  between. 
With  open  brow  and  equal  mien; — 
It  is  a  sight  but  rarely  spied, 
Tluuiks  to  man's  wrath  and  woman's 

TII. 

While  thns  in  peaceful  guise  thej  aate^ 
A  knock  alarm'd  the  outer  gate. 
And  ere  the  tardy  porter  stirr'd, 
The  tinkling  of  a  harp  was  heaixL 
A  numly  voice  of  mellow  swell, 
Bore  biuden  to  the  music  welL 

SONG. 

**  Summer  eve  is  gone  and  pM^ 
Summer  dew  is  failing  fitft ; 
I  have  wauder'd  all  the  day. 
Do  not  bid  me  &rther  ttiay  I 


But  tb*  Iton  portar  U9«*c  gtf*. 

With  "Qrt  ihwl.™™,  iLou  «folliB(rkl»»l 

Tin  king  itrmU  noltiion     war,  1  tro», 

W«  m«i«  Inde  for  iu«h  u  ihnu." 

At  tUi  uDkiad  niproof.  ngmin 

AuwB'd  iha  md}'  Miiuml'i  ttnin. 

aoso — 4-etum«J^ 

BnckLir  lifl,  orbi^adsMord  vialdl 
All  mj  Ifecph  iind  ul]  1117  ut 
I*  to  IsQch  [Ea  nntlii  lieut, 
With  th<  *iar3  eoib*  tlut  riuj 
Ftam  111*  peacafol  miutlnl-itiuig.  — 

Tha  portm,  ill  unmoa'd,  «pli»d,— 
D«BUtiii]«»,  with  H^.'n  lo  guide; 
H  SaBft  bv  the  gate  Uiuu  dwol). 
Iknt  DM,  thra  A*lt  not  p*n  n  vaU." 


With  «m»»wli»t  of  BppKliog  look, 
Tb»t«ip*rii|i«it  joung  Wilfrid  look; 
••ThewnoiMiowildiDdrendythrill, 
Th»r  ihow  no  vulrannin.t  all  skill  J 
Hard  weie  tii>  Usk  10  seek  a  home 
H««  distant,  .incethauightia  comBi 
And  r«t  hi.  t»ilh  I  dire  eognis  - 
Ymb  Hirpool  >  liltHMl  n  Kurd  hy  ig«; 


bidliulnluctinllj  unfold,"—  _ 

**  O  bUmo  not.  u  pour  HvpuoJ*!  crinM^ 

An'vil  of  ihli  tiil  lime. 

He  d«aiuH  dfpanduni  on  his  An^ 

Tbe  iafety  of  bii  ptrou'ii  heir,  ^ 


Fee  iluE  poor  hwnt,  [  ■aold  f4i> 

U*  Duj  nki  ■.—Umk  to  his  (uabr^ 


"I  Ibti  bib  ot  war  br  fcnlght, 
IdT  of  lo<>  bt  Ik^Y  tirigbl. 
Pvif  Ul*  U.  lull  lb*  b^r, 
Gvblin  grim  ilw  muMi  Eo  leua. 
Duk  ih«  nijlil,  tai  la^  Hit  ^, 
Do  lut  lud  Bu  bn^K  «>}  t 
"  It«k*by'i  lonli  nf  marUil  hnm. 


If  VQU  hooooi'Roktbj,  klo.         ' 
Tu«  the  wiOjd'nDi;  bitrfcr  ^  I 
"  Kukthr'i  Irmb  bid  (>i>  n^iu^ 
Foe  tho  Wp.  uid  fut  Ux  Unt ; 
Bwon'i  rua  tW»  na>w  i^ill. 
Whrr*  Un  >un*  uf  luiannl  UL 
Kvoulo'aLlutBublikiB. 
T^i  llw  wotj  larpB  ia  T— 

-Huk  I  Hupoel  i«l*T»-lh«*  i.  UfaT 
Said  Kotnujuil,  "IM  libe  gaUi  «iU  i>p«'— . 
— "  For  all  ih*  hnt  and  bobt,  I  trow. 
Nought  knoot'it  iliDU  at  tb>  film  Haw.- 
Quath  H>q«ol.  "  uuc  how  G»t»<iiU 
Bhc  nasi'd,  and  UKkob;  (oratf  vid*; 
Nor  bow  Kalnb  Hik-by  nn  ih*  WN 
To  Rtehmunif  t  fiian  la       '        '     - 


Au-l  of  vhs  valiuil  Kn  i>(  Snaia. 
fVUr  .Midillcieo,  and  blith*  Hii  Bi 
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Mmtildft  fmUM ;  "Cold  hop^*"  sUd  dia, 
^  Fh>m  Harpoori  love  of  minstre l«j ! 
Bat,  for  this  harper,  may  we  d&re, 
Btdmond,  to  mend  his  eouch  and  iare?**-r« 
— ^*  O,  ask  not  me ! — At  minitret-ttriog 
M J  heart  from  iafancjr  would  spring ; 
Nor  can  I  hear  its  simplest  strain. 
But  it  brinn  Erin*8  dream  anin, 
A^'hennlac 4  by  Owen  Lysagh's  kneiL 
(The  Pilea  of  O'Neale  washe,* 
A  blind  and  bearded  man,  whose  el4 
Was  secred  as  a  prophet*s  held,) 
I*Te  seen  a  ring  m  nigged  kerne. 
With  aspect  shaggy,  ^id  and  stem. 
Enchanted  by  the  master  s  lay, 
Linger  arotmd  the  liv^onr  day, 
Shift  from  wild  rage  to  wilder  glee^ 
To  love,  to  grief,  to  ecstasy. 
And  feel  eacn  varied  change  of  tool 
Obedient  to  the  bald's  eontrol. — 
Ah,  Clandebov !  thy  friendly  floor 
SUeve-Donara's  oak  chall  light  no  mon^ 
Nor  Oweu*s  harp,  beside  the  blaxt, 
Tell  maiden*s  love,  or  hero*s  praise  I 
The  mantling  brambles  hide  thy  heaitli, 
CfDtre  of  hospitable  mirth ; 
All  undistinguidiM  in  the  glade. 
My  sires*  gUd  home  is  nrostrate  laid, 
Tl|eir  vasnils  wander  wide  and  fiur. 
Serve  foreign  lords  in  distant  war. 
And  now  tne  stranger's  sons  enjoy 
The  lovely  woods  of  Clandeboy  r 
He  spoke,  and  preodly  tam*d  asida^ 
The  starting  tear  to  dry  and  hide. 


e  TIm  FDm,  or  QlUaih  V«  Daa,  w—  tk«  nuyw  bard,  or,  m  t^^ 
paasUtcnllrlinpUi^port  iMtarhirfUincf  dirtteotinnhadMie 
m  mor*  in  hia  acrviet,  wIimt  oCBee  wm  usuaily  barcdiurjr. 

f  Cl«a4ebof  U  a  diatrtet  of  UUter,  formerly  ptiawaaard  by  ttH| 
■•f*  of  the  (XNaaJaa,  and  8Uoir»-DonArd,  a  roaiaiiUo  mouutain  iM 
Sm  aaaio  twnvUieo.  Ttaa  dan  waa  ruinad  after  Tyrona'a  mnml  rar 
WttMW  ead  tiMlf  pUen  if  akod*  laid  deaoUto. 
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XI. 

MitUda*!  dark  and  ■often 'd  my 

Wm  glbi'niDg  ert  OWede's  wai  diy. 

Her  hMod  upon  his  ann  she  laid, — 

^  It  is  tb«  wai  of  haav  V  >he  uid. 

**  And  ^ink*st  tbou,  Redmond,  1  can  iiait 

From  this  lovM  home  with  lightaoma  Mait^ 

Leaving  to  wild  n^lect  whate'er 

Ev^n  from  my  inCuicj  wa»  dear? 

For  in  thij  ealm  domestic  hound 

Were  all  Matilda's  pleasures  found. 

That  hearth,  mv  sire  was  wont  to  gnM| 

Full  soon  may  be  a  stranger*s  pUoe; 

This  hall,  in  which  a  child  I  piay*d, 

Like  thine,  dear  Redmond,  lowly  laid. 

The  bramble  and  the  thorn  may  braid; 

Or,  passed  for  aye  from  me  and  mina, 

It  ne'er  may  shelter  Rokeby*s  Una. 

Yet  is  this  consolation  givX 

My  Redmond, — 'tis  the  will  of  heaven.** 

Her  word,  her  action,  and  her  phnM 

Were  kindly  as  in  early  days ; 

For  cold  reserve  had  lost  its  pow*r. 

In  sorrow^s  sympathetic  hour. 

Young  Redmond  dar'd  not  trust  hii  rmtm 

But  rather  had  it  been  his  choice 

To  share  that  melancholy  hour. 

Than,  arm'd  with  all  a  cnieftain's  pow*r. 

In  fidl  poaseasion  to  enjoy 

Slieve-Donard  wide,  and  Clandehoy. 

XIX. 

The  blood  left  Wilfrid's  aabon  cheek ; 
Matilda  sees,  and  hastes  to  speak.— 
**■  Happy  in  friendship's  ready  aid. 
Let  all  my  murmurs  nere  be  staid ! 
And  Rokebv's  Maiden  will  not  pout 
From  Rokeby's  hall  with  moody  hearts 
This  night  at  least,  for  Rokoby's  lame. 
The  hospitable  hearth  sluvll  flame. 
And,  ere  its  native  heir  retire. 
Find  for  the  wand'rer  re^t  and  fire, 


CMMto  y.]  BoucBi;  525 

Whil*  this  poor  luujer,  by  the  Llana^ 

Racoonta  the  tale  ot  other  days. 

Bid  Harpool  ope  th«  door  with  speed. 

Admit  him,  and  relieve  each  need. — 

Meantime,  kind  Wjdiffe,  wilt  thou  try 

Thy  minstoel  skill? — Nay,  no  reply — 

And  look  not  sad ! — I  guess  thy  thought, 

Thy  TerM  with  laurels  would  m  bou^t ; 

And  poor  Biatilda,  landless  now. 

Has  not  a  garland  for  thy  brow. 

True,  I  must  leave  sweet  Rokeby*s  gkdei. 

Nor  wander  more  in  Greta  shades ; 

But  sore,  no  ri^pd  jailer,  thou 

Wilt  a  short  prison- walk  allow. 

Where  summer  flowers  grow  wild  at  will. 

On  Marwood-chase  and  Tuller  Hill ; 

Then  holly  green  and  lily  gay 

Shall  twine  in  guerdon  of  thy  lay.** 

The  mournful  youth,  a  space  aside, 

To  tune  MatiJda^s  harp  applied ; 

And  then  a  low  aaJ  deecaut  rung, 

Aa  prelude  to  the  lay  he  sung. 

XIII. 
BONO. 

O,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cyprese-tree ! 
Too  liveW  glow  the  lilies  light, 
The  vamisb'd  holly's  all  too  bright. 
The  May-flow'r  and  the  efljuitine 
May  shade  a  brow  less  sad  than  mine; 
But,  Lady,  weave  no  wreath  for  mti 
Or  weave  it  of  the  eypress-tree  I 

Let  dimprd  Mirth  his  temples  twins 
With  tendrils  of  the  laughing  vine ; 
The  manly  oak,  the  pensive  yew. 
To  patriot  and  to  sa^e  be  due ; 
The  myrtle  boui^h  bids  lovers  live. 
But  that  MatlliU  will  oot  give  ; 
Then,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  lor  mt, 
Or  twipe  it  of  the  cypress-tree ! 
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Sorvej  wild  Albin's  roountun  itnuii^ 
And  roam  green  Erin's  lovely  land. 
While  thou  the  gentler  souls  should  moTi^ 
With  lay  of  pity  auU  oi  love, 
And  I,  thy  mate,  in  roui^hur' strain. 
Would  sing  of  war  and  warriors  aiafai. 
Old  England's  bards  were  vanqaiah*d  thM, 
And  Scotland's  vaunted  Hawthomdaa, 
And,  silenc'd  on  lemian  shore, 
H*Curtin*8  harp  should  charm  no  mort  I*** 
In  lively  mood  he  spoke,  to  wile 
F^om  Wilfirid*!  woe- worn  cheek  a  nulu 

XV. 

«Biit,**  Mid  MatUda,  **  ere  thy  nMM, 

Qood  Redmond,  gain  its  destin*d  fiuae^ 

Say,  wilt  thou  kindiv  deieu  to  call 

Thy  brother-minstrel  to  the  hall  ? 

Bia  all  the  household,  too,  attend, 

Sach  in  his  rank  a  humble  friend ; 

I  know  their  faithful  hearts  will  grieve. 

When  their  poor  Mistress  takes  hsr  leave ; 

So  let  the  horn  and  beaker  flow 

To  mitigate  their  parting  woe.*^ 

The  harper  came ; — in  youth's  first  prime 

Himself ;  in  mode  of  olden  time 

His  garb  was  fashioned,  to  express 

The  ancient  English  minatreTs  dreii| 

A  seemly  gown  of  Kendal  green. 

With  gorget  closM  of  silver  sheen; 

His  hup  m  silken  scarf  was  slung, 

And  by  nis  side  an  anlace  hung. 

It  seemed  some  masquer^s  quaint  ansy, 

For  revel  or  for  holiday. 

XVL 

Ha  made  obeisance  with  a  frte 

Tet  studied  air  of  cooitefy. 

Each  look  and  accent,  fram'd  to  pleaM, 

Seem'd  to  affect  a  playful  ease  ; 

•  IfMCortln,  hereditanr  Ollunh  of  TVorth  Mnnater,  m 
to  Dooooglw  KmxI  m'  ThoaUmd  Mid  frtriiliit  of  Moastar. 
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His  &ee  iru  of  fluil  doabdii]  kind. 
That  'wina  the  eya,  hot  not  th«  mind; 
Yet  hanh  it  seemM  to  deem  nsnum 
Of  hroir  so  joudk  and  smooth  aa  Hax 
His  was  the  sabUe  look  and  tlj. 
That,  sprinc  all,  snwns  nought  to  raj: 
Boond  all  the  group  his  glsAoes  stcue, 
Umuaiic*d  themselxes,  to  mark  the  vhokt. 
Tet  sunk  beneath  Matilda's  look. 
Nor  could  the  eje  of  Redmond  brook. 
To  the  suspicious,  or  the  old. 
Subtle  ancl  dai^peroos  and  bold 
Had  seem'd  this  self-invited  guest; 
But  young  our  lovers, — and  the  rert. 
Wrapt  in  their  sorrow  and  their  fear 
At  parting  of  their  Mistress  dear, 
Tear-blinded  to  the  Castle-hall, 
Came  as  to  bear  her  fimend  pall. 

ZTII. 

All  that  expression  base  was  gone. 

When  wak  d  the  guest  his  mmstrel  tona; 

It  fled  at  inspiration's  call. 

As  erst  the  aemon  fled  from  Saul. 

More  noble  glance  he  cast  around. 

More  free-drawn  breath  inspir%l  the  aQaBd, 

His  pulse  beat  bolder  and  more  high, 

In  all  the  pride  of  minstrelsj ! 

Alas !  too  soon  that  pride  was  o*er» 

Sunk  with  the  lay  that  bade  it  soar  I 

His  soul  resumed,  with  habit*s  chain. 

Its  vices  wild  and  follies  vain. 

And  gave  the  talent,  with  him  bom. 

To  be  a  common  curse  and  scorn. 

Such  was  the  youth  whom  Rokeby*k  Mri^ 

With  condescending  kindness,  pra/d 

Here  to  renew  the  strain  she  lov  d. 

At  diitwoa  hmfd  and  weU  ifpnT^d. 
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ZTIIt. 

I  yn»  %  wild  and  wayward  boT« 

My  childhood  icorn*d  each  childiih  toj; 

B«tir'd  from  all,  reservM  and  eoj. 

To  musing  prone, 
I  woo*d  my  solitary  joy. 

My  harp  alone. 

My  yooth,  with  bold  Ambition's  mood, 
Despised  Uie  humble  stream  and  wood, 
¥rh«re  my  poor  father's  cottage  stood. 

To  Came  unknown ; — 
What  should  my  soaring  views  mak*  good^ 

My  harp  alone ! 

Lore  came  with  all  his  frantic  fire, 
And  wild  romance  of  vain  desire : 
The  baron's  daughter  heard  my  lyra, 

And  prais'd  the  tone; — 
What  could  presumptuous  hope  iniplva? 

My  harp  aJone  I 

At  manhood*s  touch  the  bubble  bunt, 
And  manhood's  pride  the  vision  cuxit. 
And  all  that  haa  my  folly  nurs'd 

Love's  sway  to  own  ; 
Ytt  spar'd  the  spell  that  luil'd  me  first. 

My  harp  alone ! 

Woe  came  with  war,  and  want  with  woe ; 
And  it  was  mine  to  undergo 
Each  outFSffe  of  the  rebel  foe : — 

Can  aught  atone 
My  fields  Uud  waste,  my  oot  laid  low  * 

My  harp  alone ! 

Ambition's  dreams  Fve  seen  dcpAit, 
Have  rued  of  penury  the  smart, 
Haye  felt  of  love  the  venoniM  durt. 

When  hope  was  llowu  ; 
Tet  rests  one  solace  to  my  livart, — 

My  harp  alone ! 


p  tuUifut  Uktu. 

LT  ittuiA  mine  iletfT  4L 
^;  H<r;  dbb* 


Edmund  obfsrwd- — viiii  tudilut)  cAdRf^    I 

UdUI  ai>;  iia  d  «  l»]<lu  ^H 

OtniilitvTmaledjrj 

TbsB  jaati  anid  ^a  mutlal  nu:i4, 

And  lonk'd  with  <nU-feigii'il  Ecu  wv 

"  Nona  lo  thia  nuU*  hu<ue  baling' 

Ha  wd,  "  ihM  would  k  MitumI  OTOK      1 

WhoH  file  luu  hnti,  llmiurh  rood  nd  DL  ■! 

To  lov*  hi.  Rojii  Mwlu  >fill'  ^ 

And,  widi  7«ir  hoDDur'd  Ira'*.  *ntU  Ik 


id  Uarnool 
dlttjBf  lb* 


»  uuu  he  u«k ; 

flpj>  d,  uid  tars* j  M  Wr 
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RvhiidDirJOuitlkagiihtttttMk , 

Ba  bu  plaad  tlu  fUid-si}!  aV  tiu  lu  ■mrUc  ta 
fntn  hii  bslt  (n  hii  uirrup  bia  hiiAniiJ^ 

Uvtn  ililiM  At  bnn  Qatlut  ctai  ^ 
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For  tiberiglits  of  (air  England  tliitl>rM/4swodlb«  dmirft) 
Her  Kinff  is  hti  leader!^  her  Church  is  lib  came ; 
His  wstcnword  is  honour,  his  pay  is  renown, — 
God  strike  with  the  Gallantthat  strikes  forthe  Crown. 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and  all 
The  round  headed  rebels  of  Westminstei  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traiton  of  London*s  proud  town^ 
That  the  spears  of  the  North  have  encircled  the  Orown. 

Theire*s  Derby  and  Cavendish,  diead  of  their  foei. 
There's  Erin^s  hiKhOrniond,and  Scotland's  MontroM! 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massey,  and 

Brown, 
With  the  Barons  of  England,  that  fight  for  the  Croiml 

Now  joY  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier ! 
Be  his  banner  unconquer'd,  resistless  his  spear,  ;  I 

mi  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drowti,  i 

Inapledge  to  fair  England,  her  Church,and  her  Crown. 

XXI.  I, 

•*  Alas  r  MatUda  said,  ''  that  strain. 

Good  harper,  now  Is  heard  in  vain  I 

The  time  nas  been,  at  such  a  sound,  '  I 

When  Rokeby*s  vassals  gather*d  round. 

An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  bound ;  i  i 

Bat  now,  the  stimng  verse  we  hear,  j  j 

Like  trump  in  dying  soldier's  ear  1  '  I 

Listless  and  «ad  the  notes  we  own. 

The  pow*r  to  answer  them  is  flown. 

Yet  not  without  his  meet  applause 

Be  he  that  sings  the  riffhtful  cause, 

EVn  when  the  crisis  ot  its  fate  I , 

To  human  eye  seems  desperate.  I 

While  Rokeby's  Heir  such  pow*r  retaini| 

Let  Uiis  slight  euerdon  pay  thy  pains  :^  , 

And,  lend  thy  narp ;  I  fain  would  try,  I 

If  my  poor  skill  can  aught  supoly, 

Ere  yet  I  leave  my  fathers'  hall,  / 

To  mourn  the  cause  in  which  we  falL^ 

XXII. 

The  harper,  with  a  downcast  look. 
And  tranbling  hand,  her  bounty  took.—- 


:.Vi 


CAHID  Vi}  BOKXBT. 

Dark  Ghreta*i  Toice  \»  in  mine  ear, 

I  must  not  hear  them  long. 
F^rom  ev'ry  lovM  and  native  haunt 

Tlie  native  Heir  must  stray* 
And,  like  a  ghost  whom  suuDeams  daimt, 

Must  part  before  the  day. 

Soon  from  the  halls  mj  fathers  reared, 

Their  scutcheons  may  descend. 
A  line  so  long  belov*d  and  feared 

May  soon  obscurely  eud. 
No  longer  here  Matilda's  tone 

Shall  bid  these  echoes  swell ; 
Tet  shall  the^  hear  her  proudly  own 

The  cause  m  which  we  fell. 

The  Lady  paused,  and  then  agam 
Bfiiam'd  the  lay  in  loftier  strain. 

XXYI. 

Xjet  our  halls  and  tow*n  decay, 

Be  our  name  and  line  forgot^ 
lAnds  and  numors  pass  away, — 

We  but  share  our  Monardi^s  lot« 
If  no  more  our  annals  show 

Battles  won  and  banners  taken. 
Still  in  death,  defeat,  and  woe, 

Oars  be  loyalty  unshakan  1 

Constant  still  in  danger*s  hoor^ 

Princes  own*d  our  fathers^  aid ; 
Lands  and  honours,  wealth  and  pow*!^ 

Well  their  loyal^  repaid. 
Perish  wealth,  and  pow  r,  and  pride  I 

Mortal  boons  by  mortals  girea  ^ 
But  let  Constancy  abide, — 

Constancy*!  the  gift  of  Heaven. 

XXT. 

While  thus  Matilda's  lay  was  heard, 
A  thousand  thoughts  in  Edmund  stirred. 
Li  peasant  life  he  might  have  known 
As  fair  a  face,  as  sweet  a  tone ; 
Bat  village  notes  eould  ne*er  supply 
That  rich  and  varied  melody; 
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¥«  not.  pcTcbuca,  ud    bn*  kloH 
Bit  Khame  of  purpos'dj  lill  o'aflkl 
But  vldk4  her  eDcrcf  «  »iiiMl 
Superior  mt  Ut  gntfa  coEbbja'd, 
Lvudinr  iti  kutdlinf  "*  hv  ■;•« 
Givuu[  h«r  fona  ne'  anv^ — 

To  E^uund*!  Ihoug  xUd>  Hem 

Ths  vcn'  objncl  he  .taia'i; 

V/btD,  long  «n  nill  hu  wul  bwl  k 
ta  WuuLDD  bow  n  h«  vuhM  Klfiu, 
T^xiof  bii  fuc?  t4  combinv 
TbB  bee,  tba  air.  the  nice  dhine. 
Of  prihl^  Cut,  h^  cmvl  fklfl 
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Bf  what  I  heard  th«  menialB  nr, 
Yoqog  Wycliife't  troop  ai«  on  tMr 
Alarm  prtdpitatos  the  crime ! 
M J  harp  must  wear  away  the  thaau*— 
And  then,  in  aecents  fiaint  and  low. 
He  £ilt«r*d  forth  a  tale  of  woe. 

XXVIL 
BALLAD. 

**  And  whither  woold  you  lead  me,  than  P** 

Qaoth  the  Friar  of  orders  grey ; 
Ana  the  Ruffians  twain  replied  again, 

**  By  a  dying  woman  to  pray."— 

**  I  see,**  he  said, ''  a  lovely  sight, 

A  sight  bodes  little  harm, 
A  lady  as  a  lily  bright, 

With  an  iniant  on  her  arm.**— • 

**  Then  do  thine  office.  Friar  grey. 

And  see  thou  shrive  her  free ! 
Else  shall  the  sprite,  that  parts  to-nigjit, 

Fling  all  its  guilt  on  thee. 

**Iiet  mass  be  sud,  and  trmtals  read. 

When  thou*rt  to  convent  gone. 
And  bid  the  bell  of  St  Benedict 

Toll  oat  iu  deepest  tone.** 

The  shrift  is  done,  the  Friar  is  gooa^ 

Blindfolded  as  he  came— 
Nazt  morning,  all  in  Littleoot  Hall 

Were  weeping  (or  their  dame. 

WOd  Darrell  is  an  alter'd  man. 

The  village  crones  can  tell ; 
He  looks  pale  as  clay,  and  strives  to  pnj. 

If  he  hears  the  convent  bell. 

If  prince  or  peer  crocs  DarrelTs  wqr« 

He*ll  beard  him  in  his  prida 
If  he  meet  a  Friar  of  orders  grey. 

He  droops  and  turns  aside. 

XXTIII. 

"  Harner !  methinks  thy  magic  lays,** 
Matiloa  said,  **•  can  gohlins  raise  I 
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Well  mgli  mT  fimcr  can  diie«nii« 

Near  the  dark  porch,  a  Tuage  tton ; 

E*en  DOW,  in  yonder  shadowy  nook, 

I  see  it  \ — Redmond,  Wilfrid,  look  ^ 

A  human  form  distinct  and  clear — 

Chxi,  for  thy  mercy  ! — It  draws  near  f* 

She  saw  too  true.    Stride  after  stride, 

The  centre  of  that  chamber  wide 

Fierce  Bertram  gtm'd  ;  then  made  a  stand, 

And,  proudly  wavinc  with  his  hand, 

ThunaerM — ^  Be  still,  upon  your  lirea  I — 

He  bleeds  who  speaks,  he  dies  who  atriveaJ* 

Behind  their  chief,  the  robber  crew 

Forth  from  the  darkenM  portal  drew. 

In  silence — save  that  echo  dread 

Returned  their  heavy  measur*d  tread. 

The  lamp*s  uncertain  lustre  cave 

Their  arms  to  fleam,  their  plumes  to  wave ; 

File  after  file  in  order  pass. 

Like  forms  on  Banquo's  mystic  gUaa. 

Then,  halting  at  their  leader*s  sign. 

At  once  they  form*d  and  curvM  their  Una, 

Hemming  within  its  crescent  drear 

Their  yictims,  like  a  herd  of  deer. 

Another  sign,  and  to  the  um 

Leveird  at  once  their  muskets  came. 

As  waiting  but  their  chieftain*8  word. 

To  make  Uieir  fatal  yolley  heard. 

XXIX. 

Back  in  a  heap  the  menials  drew; 
Yet,  ev*n  in  mortal  terror,  true, 
Their  pale  and  startled  group  oppose 
Between  Matilda  and  the  foes. 
*«0,  haste  thee,  Wilfrid  T  Redmond 
**  Undo  that  wicket  by  thy  side  I 
Bear  hence  Matilda— ^nin  the  wood— 
The  pass  may  be  a  while  made  good-» 
Thy  oand,  ere  this,  murt  sure  be  nigh— > 
O  speak  not — dally  not — but  Ay  T' 
While  yet  the  crowd  their  motions  hida, 
Througlli  the  low  wicket  door  they  glidn 
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ho... 

.osr'jl  nrt-hB  dT 

nrtth 

1  hjul  left  him.  u] 

knoo 

U.fwofdl<.in*n— hi.<io 

At  priea  of  hi*,  I  tluok  ihw  k 


Tbi'  nnjtui  npmch.  llie  iniry  bok. 
The  liun  «(  V  iJfrid  couia  nvt  bnwk 
"  l*!v,~  he  iiii<i,  "  my  band  u  u«r. 
In  alily  thou  majit  rest  Ibeo  horn. 
Far  RcdmQnd'i  deatb  liluni  sWt  not  mo 
If  mine  cui  buy  Lia  taSt  ntuTn. 
B«  taui.'d  lOiy— hi>  btart  throlib'd  hi|l 
Tlw1«BT'WBfl  buntifig  from  his  ere  i 
Tha  HDH  af  hst  imiutic*  pnu'd 
Upon  (be  Mud'a  dktnsted  liraut.— 
"  81.J,  Wilfrid.  >tar  ?  iJl  »id  is  vun  r 
Ha  heard,  bgl  Cum  d  him  neitngalu; 


lattice  liKhli 
Ui^tiu^ij^ii'd  bv  tile  taiy  red 
The  Umyt  ia  dtm  nfiection  ihed, 
Vhile  all  buide  in  iran  moonlliU 
Euh  giMd  EMVuBt  glimmai'd  vhilK 


Wlm  fudd».  ..  the  . 
A  ligfat'Ding  Hut,  jtul 
A  bHot  i*  hB4ji] — Aicuii 
tliafd  tbiel        ■  " 


U  filTd  ^  liall  »iU>  aUrl: 

Ian  rad,  man  aiu4t.  the  di 
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Wliile  on  th«  few  defenders  c\oa» 
The  Bandits,  with  redoubled  blows. 
And  twiee  dnv*n  back,  yet  fierce  axid  feD, 
Beoaw  the  charge  with  frantle  yeU. 

XXXIII. 

Wilffid  has  fall*n— but  o  er  him  ftood 

Yoon^  Redmond,  soiled  with  smoke  and  Uood^ 

Cheerwg  his  mates  with  heart  and  hand 

Still  to  make  good  their  desperate  stand. 

**  Up,  comrades,  up !  In  Rokeby  halls 

Ne^er  be  it  said  our  courage  falls. 

What !  faiirt  ye  for  their  savage  cry. 

Or  do  the  smoke- wreaths  daunt  yoor  eye  f 

These  rafters  have  retum'd  a  shout 

As  loud  at  Rokeby's  wassail  rout. 

As  thick  a  smoke  these  hearths  have  given 

At  Hallow-tide  or  Christmas-even.* 

Stand  to  it  yet !  renew  the  fight. 

For  Rokeby*s  and  Matilda's  right  I 

These  slaves  !  they  dare  not,  hand  to  hand. 

Bide  buffet  from  a  true  man's  brand.*' 

Impetuous,  active,  fierce,  and  young. 

Upon  th*  i^vancing  foes  he  sprung. 

Woe  to  the  wretch  at  whom  is  bent 

His  brandished  falchion's  sheer  descent  I 

Backward  they  scatter'd  as  he  came, 

Like  wolves  before  the  levin  flame. 

When,  mid  their  howling  oondaTe  driTeOi 

Bftih  glancM  the  thunderbolt  of  heaven. 

Bertram  rush'd  on — but  Harpool  clasp'd. 

His  knees,  although  in  death  he  gasp  d. 

His  falline  corpse  oefore  him  flung. 

And  round  the  trammelled  ruffian  clung. 

Just  then,  the  soldiers  filKd  the  dome, 

And,  shoutinff,  charged  the  felons  home 

So  fiercely,  that  in  panic  dread. 

They  broke,  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled, 

Bertram's  stem  voice  they  heed  no  moro^ 

Though  heard  above  the  battle's  roar; 


•  Soch  an  czhortAtlnn  wam  in  ■ImilAr 
flven  lo  his  falkwur*  by  •  Wd^  chidfu 
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Wlule,  trampling  down  tW  dying  HMiia 
H«  Btrove,  with  voUayM  thiwt  «Dd  ban. 
In  aeom  of  oddft«  in  iaU*»  despita. 
To  nllj  up  the  dMp*nto  figfak 

XXXIT. 

Soon  nraxkior  doads  the  Hall  enfold. 
Than  o'or  from  battle-thonden  rolTd  I 
So  dwm,  tho  combatanta  Maice  know 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  ttro  hlow. 
8moth*ring  and  blindfold  growi  tha  figiA — 
But  soon  ihall  dawn  a  dismal  light !       , 
Mid  cries,  and  clashing  arms,  there  oama 
The  hollow  sound  of  nuhing  tfame  ; 
New  horrors  on  the  tunmlt  dire 
Arise — the  Castle  is  on  fire ! 
Doubtful,  if  chance  had  east  the  braad, 
Or  frantic  Bertnun*s  de«})'rate  hand. 
Biatilda  saw — for  frequent  broke 
From  the  dim  casements  gusts  of  aaokai 
Yon  towV,  which  late  so  clear  defined 
On  the  fair  hemisphere  reclined. 
That,  penciird  on  its  aiure  para, 
The  eye  could  count  each  embrastora. 
Now,  swathM  within  the  sweeping  elo»d| 
Seems  giant-spectre  in  his  shrond ; 
Till,  from  eaeh  loop-hoie  flashing  lig^ 
A  5pout  of  tire  shines  niddr  bri^it, 
And,  gath*rinff  to  united  glitrav 
Streams  high  into  the  midnight  air; 
A  dismal  beacon,  far  and  wida, 
That  waken*d  C4Teta's  shuab'ring  lida. 
Soon  all  beneath,  through  galPir  kmg 
And  pendant  arch,  the  tire  tfadi^d  sti 
Snatcning  whatevt  r  could  maintain. 
Raise,  or  extend,  its  furious  reign ; 
Startling,  with  closer  causa  of  dnad. 
The  females  who  the  coniict  fled. 
And  now  rush'd  forth  upon  the 
Filling  the  air  with  damoun 


XXXT. 

But  ceas'd  not  vet,  the  Hail  within. 
The  shriek,  tha'diout,  the  ramiy  mn. 
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Till  bantinff  lattices  my  proof 

The  flames  have  cauf  nt  the  raftered  rooC 

What !  wait  they  till  its  beams  amain 

Crash  on  the  slayers  and  the  slain? 

Th*  alarm  is  caught— the  drawbridge  £ill% 

The  warriors  huny  from  the  walls, 

But,  by  the  conflagration's  light. 

Upon  the  lawn  renew  the  fight. 

Each  straggling  felon  down  was  hew*^ 

Not  one  could  gain  the  sheltering  wood; 

But  forth  IK  aftrighted  harper  sprung, 

And  to  Matilda*s  robe  he  clung. 

Her  diriek,  entreaty,  and  command, 

Stopp*d  the  pursuer  s  lifted  hand, 

Denzil  and  be  alive  were  ta'en ; 

Hie  rest,  save  Berlram,  all  are  slain. 

XXXVI. 

And  where  i:  Bertram  ? — Soaring  high. 
The  general  flame  ascends  the  sky  ; 
In  g^iMr*d  group  the  soldiers  gaze 
Upon  the  broad  and  roaring  blue. 
When,  like  infernal  demon,  sent 
Red  from  his  penal  element, 
To  plague  ana  to  pollute  the  air, — 
His  £soiB  all  ffore,  on  fire  his  hair. 
Forth  from  Uie  central  mass  of  smoke 
The  giant  form  of  Bertram  broke ! 
Hu  brandiahM  sword  on  high  he  rears, 
Then  plung*d  among  opposing  spears ; 
Rouna  his  left  arm  his  mantle  truss*dL, 
ReceivM  and  foilM  three  lances'  thrust. 
Nor  these  his  headlong  course  withstood. 
Like  reeds  be  snapp'd  the  toufh  ash-wood. 
In  vain  his  foes  around  him  clung ; 
With  matchless  force  aside  he  flung 
Their  boldetft,— as  the  bull,  at  bay, 
Tosses  the  ban-dogs  from  his  way. 
Through  furty  foes  his  path  he  mxida. 
And  safely  gain  d  the  foreiit  glade. 

XXXVII. 

Scarce  was  thia  flnal  eoidiict  o*er, 
Wh«n  from  thu  poatini  BsMimond  boif 


A 
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Wilfrid,  ivho,  M  of  U£i  b«nft. 
Had  in  the  &tftl  H«U  bam  loft. 
DeMited  there  by  »U  his  tnin; 
But  Redmond  saw,  and  turned 
BeneaUi  an  oak  he  laid  him  down, 
That  in  the  blaze  g^eam'd  ruddy  browa, 
And  ti^en  hb  maatle*s  clwp  midid; 
Matilda  held  hU  drooping  tiead. 
Till,  giv'n  to  breathe  the  freer  air, 
Retoming  life  repaid  their  cam 
He  gaz*d  on  them  with  heavy  n^— 
**  I  could  have  wished  ev^n  thus  to  die  P 
No  more  he  sud — for  now  with  qwed 
Each  trooper  had  regained  his  rteed ; 
The  ready  palfreys  stood  array*d. 
For  Redmond  and  for  Rokeby*t  Maid; 
Two  Wilfrid  on  his  horse  sustain. 
One  leads  his  charger  by  the  rein. 
But  oft  Matilda  lookM  behind. 
As  up  the  Vale  of  Tees  they  wind. 
Where  far  the  mansion  of  her  sires 
BeaeonM  the  dale  with  midnight  firtL 
In  gloomy  arch  above  them  spread. 
The  clouded  heaven  lovrer'd  bloody  red : 
Beneath,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
AppearM  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 
Then,  one  by  one,  was  heard  to  hJl 
The  tow*r,  the  donjon-keen,  the  halL 
Each  rushing  down  with  tnunder  sonad, 
A  space  the  conflagration  drown*d ; 
Till,  gathering  strength,  again  it  roMi 
Announc'd  its  triumph  in  its  dose, 
Siook  wide  its  li^t  the  landscape  o*eiL 
Tim  Rmkr—aad  Kokeby  was  no  moral 
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Thx  nmuner  ran,  whose  early  povV 
Waa  wont  to  gild  Matilda*s  bow% 
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And  rouM  her  with  his  matm  ray 
Her  duteous  orisons  to  pay. 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times 
The  flow*rs  imfold  on  Rokebj  green. 
Bat  sees  no  more  the  slumbers  flj 
From  fair  Matilda's  hazel  eye ; 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times  broka 
On  Bokeby*8  glades  of  elm  and  oak. 
But,  rising  from  their  silvan  screen, 
Ifaiks  no  grej  turrets*  glance  between. 
A  shaoeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tow*r, 
That,  hissinf  to  the  morning  show*r, 
Can  bat  wiui  smouldering  vapour  par 
The  earlj  smile  of  summlrdS^.    ^^ 
The  peasant,  to  his  labour  bound, 
Fsnses  to  Tiew  the  blacken*d  mound. 
Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space, 
Each  well-remember'd  spot  to  trace, 
lliat  length  of  frail  and  hre-scorch'd  -wail 
Once  sereenM  the  hospitable  hall  • 
When  yonder  broken  arch  was  whole, 
^Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole; 
And  where  yon  tott*ring  columns  nod. 
The  diapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God.-^ 
So  fliti  the  world's  uncertain  span ! 
Nor  zeal  for  God,  nor  love  for  man, 
Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date 
Beyond  the  powV  of  Time  and  Fate. 
Hm  towers  must  share  the  builder*s  doom; 
Bain  is  theirs,  and  his  a  tomb : 
Bat  better  boon  benignant  Heav'n 
To  Faith  and  Charity  has  giv*n. 
And  bids  the  Christian  hope  sublime 
Tnasowd  the  boands  of  Fate  and  Tlmi^ 


n. 

Noiw  the  third  night  of  summer  came, 
Siaee  that  which  witness  d  Rokeby*s  fljUMw 
On  Brifnall  cliflb  and  Scargill  brake 
The  owlet's  homilies  awake. 
The  bittern  scveam'd  from  rush  and  flag; 
TbB  isTsn  shimberM  on  his  oag, 
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Forth  from  liii  den  IIm  ottar  dnm^^ 
Qmjling  and  trout  their  tjnnt  )tmm% 
A>  MtwMn  rood  and  oedgt  ha  pass. 
With  fieree  round  moat  and  ■katpiM 
Or,  prowling  hj  tha  mooBbaam  aool, 
Watchaa  tha  stream  or  swims  tha  pool  ;-* 
Parch*d  un  his  wontad  cyria  hiah, 
Slaap  sealM  tha  tatealats  waamd  ava^ 
That  all  tha  day  had  watdiM  ao  ivaU 
Tha  cushat  dart  asrost  tha  daU. 
In  dubious  beam  laiaetad  ■hona 
Thai  loftr  cliff  of  pale  gray  stona, 
Beside  wnose  baM  the  secrot  ca^a 
To  n^ine  late  a  refuge  gara. 
The  crag's  wild  crest  of  ec^Me  and  yvir 
On  Greta^s  breast  dark  shadows  timr; 
Shadows  that  met  or  shunn*d  tha  si|^ 
With  ay'ry  change  of  fitfiil  light ; 
As  hope  and  fear  alter&ata  duse 
Oor  course  through  li£s*s  unesctain 

m. 

Gliding  by  crag  and  ec^Mewood 
A  solitary  form  was  seen 
To  trace  with  stealthv  pace  tha  wold, 
like  fox  that  seeks  tke  midnight  fold. 
And  pauses  oft,  and  cow*is  dionay'd. 
At  av  ry  brtath  that  stirs  the  shada. 
He  passes  now  the  ivy  bii«h, — 
The  owl  has  seen  him,  and  is  bush  ; 
He  passes  now  the  dodder 'd  oak, — 
He  heard  the  startled  raveu  eroak ; 
Lower  and  lower  ha  descends, 
Rustle  the  leaves,  the  brushwood  bends; 
The  otter  hears  him  tread  the  shore. 
And  dives,  and  is  beheld  no  more ; 
And  by  the  cliff  (^  pale  grsy  stone 
Hie  midnight  wana  rer  stands  atooa. 
Methinks,  tbat  by  the  moon  we  trace 
A  well-remember*d  form  and  fiice ! 
That  stripling  shape,  that  cheek  so  pik^ 
Combine  to  tell  a  rucfaii  tal% 
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Of  pow*n  misiu^d,  of  pMuoii*t  kn% 
Of  guilt,  of  ffrief,  and  of  remorae ! 
Tit  fidmuna's  eye,  at  ev'iy  woand 
That  flings  that  guiltj  glance  anmnd ; 
Tim  £dmand*8  trembling  haste  dividii 
The  brushwood  that  the  oavem  hides ; 
And,  when  its  narrow  porch  lies  bart| 
"Hs  Edmond^s  form  that  enters  them 

IT. 

His  flint  and  steel  have  sparkl'd  biij^ 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  light 
Fearful  and  quick  his  eye  surveys 
Each  angle  ot  the  rioomy  maxe. 
Since  lart  he  left  that  stern  abode. 
It  leem'd  as  none  its  floor  had  trod ; 
Untouched  appeared  the  various  snoil, 
TIm  purchase  of  his  comrades*  toil ; 
Masks  and  disguises  grim  d  with  mud. 
Arms  broken  and  deuPd  with  blood, 
And  all  the  nameless  tools  that  aid 
Night-felons  In  their  lawless  trade. 
Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  hung. 
Or  lay  in  nooks  obscurely  flung. 
Still  on  the  sordid  board  aituear 
The  relics  of  the  noontide  oneer : 
Fhtfons  and  emnty  flasks  were  there, 
And  bench  o*ertnrown,  and  shattered  chair ; 
And  all  around  the  semblance  sbow'd, 
As  when  the  flnal  revel  glow*d. 
When  the  red  sun  was  setting  fast. 
And  parting  pledge  Guy  Denzil  past 
**To  Rokebv  treasure- vaults  !'*  thev  quafi^d, 
And  shouted  loud  and  wildly  laug^^d, 
Pour*d  madd'ning  from  the  rockv  door. 
And  parted — to  return  no  more ! 
They  found  in  Rokeby  vaults  their  doom,~ 
A  bloody  death,  a  burning  tomb  I 

T. 

Thftre  his  own  peaiiant  dress  he  spies, 
DofTd  to  assimie  that  quaint  disguise ; 


Till,  brib'd  b;  huidiu 
I  bunt  tlwHifh  Usfi 

SiD«  I  b*>e  trod  thi* 
A  thoDghUui  wnuh. 
But,  O,  »  J«  no  mur, 

TbUna'n]  lugb'ii  i 
Which  rmii'd  m;  puJ«« 
A.  I  «l«n-d  my  !». 

TtM  phutom  of  ■  hi* 
But  bai  Mcm'iT  not* 
The  hsmn  of  l6a  dvli 
Pmn  mf  daqaiiins  m 
Wbn  tiih'd  tba  tin  k 
Wbu  llw  amigtii  ibi 
And  tMmm'd  m  tviit 
Uj  tnatU  <U^t,~  th* 
TbU  tugt?*  inUipoiin 
I£,formTlir.tniiiil. 
I  jrt  nnld  p»j  lan)*  g 
PsrcbADc*  thu  obJAcI  i 
1I>7  ud"-^(  bua'd,  i 


Du  IBithvild  fram  t] 
Witb  puM  fin  ba  mM 
Tim  toil'd  with  mUto 
Th«  oUnili  of  tba  esTi 
Nor  puu'd  ttll,  dsep  h 
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**  Fear  not  \ — Bj  heaVn  he  shakes  as  much 

At  partridge  in  the  falcou^s  clutcli  -/^^ 

He  raised  mm,  and  unloot'd  his  hold. 

While  from  the  opening  casket  roll'd 

A  chain  and  reli^uaire  of  gold. 

Bertram  beheld  it  with  lofpriM, 

QazM  on  its  £uhion  and  device, 

Than,  cheering  Edmund  as  he  could, 

Somewhal  he  smoothed  his  rucged  noood : 

For  still  the  vouth^s  half-liftedeje 

QuirerM  with  terror^s  agonj. 

And  sidelong  glanced,  as  to  explore. 

In  meditated  flight,  the  door. 

**  Sit,**  Bertram  said,  **  from  danger  free : 

Thou  caast  not,  and  thou  ihalt  not,  flee. 

Chance  brings  me  hither ;  hill  and  plain 

Fve  sought  tor  refuge>plaoe  in  Tain. 

And  tell  me  now,  tnou  aguish  boj. 

What  mak*st  thou  here?  what  means  this  toy? 

Denzil  and  thou,  I  mark*d,  were  ta*en ; 

What  lucky  chance  unbound  your  chain? 

I  deem*d«  long  since  on  Bailors  tow*r,  | 

Tour  heaJf  were  warp*d  with  sun  and  show*r*  i 

Tell  me  the  whol»— and,  mark  I  nought  e*er 

Chafes  me  like  fSUsehood,  or  like  fear.** 

Gath*ring  his  courage  to  his  aid. 

Baft  trembling  still,  the  jouth  obe7*d. 

TIL 

'*  Deozil  and  I  two  nights  paBs*d  o*er 
In  fetter^  on  the  dungeon  floor. 
A  guest  the  third  sm  morrow  brought ; 
Our  hold  dark  Oswald  Wjcliffe  sought, 
And  ey*d  mj  comrade  long  askance. 
With  fix*d  and  penetrating  glance. 

*  Gut  Denzil  art  thou  calld?*— '  The  same.'— 

*  At  Court  who  served  wild  Buckinghame ; 
Thence  banbh*d,  won  a  keeper*8  place,  i 
So  VUlierB  wUrd,  in  Marwood-chase ; 
That  lost — I  need  not  tell  thee  whj^> 
Thou  mad'st  thj  wit  thj  wants  supplr. 
Than  fought  for  Rokeby:— Have  I  guess*d 
My  prii*nK  light  r—'  At  thy  bahesi*— 
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He  pns'd  ft^iliile.  ^ad  th«i 

WltA  low  and  eonfidMitui  to 

lU,  M  I  judge,  not  Umb  1m  nw, 

Cloie  nertlM  in  my  oooeh  of  rtmw.—         ^ 

'  List  to  me,  Guy.    Thou  know^i*  th*  gt«* 

Have  frequent  need  of  what  they  hate ; 

Henee,  in  their  fhToor  oft  we  tea 

Uaaerapl'd,  fuefnl  men  like  theeu 

Wereldiipof'dtobidAeeUini, 

What  pledge  of  &ith  hai*  thM  to  gitef 

Till. 
"  The  ready  Fiend,  who  nerer  yel 
Hath  &il*<i  to  sharpen  Dennl*s  wit, 
Prompted  his  lie— >  His  o^  child 
Should  rest  hb  pledge.*^The  Banm  vniTd, 
And  tum'd  to  me— *  Thou  art  his  son?' 
I  bow*d— -our  fetters  were  undoBA, 
And  we  were  led  to  hear  apart 
A  drwidfiil  lesson  of  his  art 
Wilfrid,  he  said,  his  heir  and  son. 
Had  fair  Matilda*s  favour  won ; 
And  long  since  had  their  union  been. 
But  for  her  father's  bieot  spleen, 
\^liose  bnite  aud  blindfold  nartr-rage 
Would,  force  per  force,  b«r  hand  engage 
To  a  base  kern  of  Irish  earth. 
Unknown  his  lineage  and  hb  birth, 
SaTO  that  a  dying  ruifian  bore 
The  infant  brat  to  Rokeby  door. 
Gentle  restraint,  be  said,  would  lead 
Old  Rokeby  to  enlarge  his  creed  ; 
But  fair  occasion  he  must  find 
For  such  restraint  well-raeant  and  Idnd, 
The  Knight  being  render'd  to  hia  charge 
But  as  a  prisoner  at  largiw 

IX, 

"  He  schoofd  us  in  a  well-foTg*d  tal^ 
Of  scheme  the  Castle  walls  to  scale. 
To  which  was  leagued  each  Cavalitf 
That  dwells  ui»on  the  Tyne  and  Wear ; 
That  Rokeby,  bis  parole  forgot. 
Had  dealt  with  us  to  aid  the  plot 
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Sodi  mi  Um  etaiga,  wfaiefa  DnnTi  n>l 

Or  luM  u>  lUkiby  uid  1>'N«&I« 

Proffer' J,  u  wiinran,  »  RilJu  guod, 

Ev'd  ihuugh  the  rorfaiC  wsn  t&ir  blood. 

I  utuplHl.  ntitil  o'lr  wd  o'sr 

Hit  pHi'Dtii'  ufotj  Wjdifff  utroni 

And  thio — t!u;  vli*t  n«dd  Ihcra  moraf 

t  knew  1  ihonld  nal  live  k  u^ 

Tl»  proBsr     nfui'd  tbit  daf ', 

Aihui'd  to  llva,  yet  luath  u  dia, 

I  HilM  DM  with  their  infkmy  T' — 

"PuoTTOutb,    lud  Bertram,  "wmrtl^lt 

Unlit  tlike  fur  good  or  ill 

But  wh»l  fell  neit  ?"— "  3u(-u  ■*  at  !»(• 

Wm  Kioird  And  lipi'd  our  f-ilal  (hup, 

^«.neT,ryW.ontn^cj.t^, 


Witliin  hi.  limita. 


Torrhea  knd  rre^tett  altbi/d  Annisd, 
t  hoLrd  Ihu  uW  dind  aunmer  miuud, 

A  Hflvld,  IjuTi^-ailtiViblebuu. 
Which  the  ^•<w  l)<;^J-iiiui'i  ueiin  di>i 
Block,  lie.  and  -^i—Ui-t  teodv  liid. 
Some  evlt  deed  u:il  t!L<-re1ie  done, 
tlnl<>i  ;tl>tilda  <>  .-a  I.I.  ~i.  ^— 
She  lo«e>  him  jim     'u>  .hrtwJIt  lueii 
That  KcdmaDd  nil.)-  tli-  dacnultlim 
Thil  i»  •  turn  of  Oi-.'^i';  :!.iU ; 
Bat  I  m*j  DiHt,  and  taii  him  ititl  t — 


r 


5o0  wMXBt.  ifisano^yg 

I  How  etmV  tboo  to  thr  fimdomP^— *^ TiMf 

I  Lies  mystery  more  dbuv  and  imra. 

i  In  midst  of  Wycliffe*s  well  fngnM  a^ 

A  MToU  was  oQerM  by  a  paga, 

Wbo  told,  a  mufflad  bonemoi  lata 

Had  left  it  at  the  Castle  sate. 

He  broke  tbe  seal — ^bis  cbeek  sbowM 

Sodden,  portentous,  wild,  and  straaga; 

TIm  mimic  passion  of  bis  eye 

Was  tornM  to  actual  agony ; 

His  band  like  summer  su>ling  sbook. 

Terror  and  guilt  were  in  Lis  look. 

Denzil  be  judg'd,  in  time  of  need. 

Fit  counsellor  for  evil  deed; 

And  thus  apart  his  counsel  broke 

While  with  a  ghastly  smile  he  spoke :— > 

XI. 

'*  *  As  in  the  pageants  of  the  stage, 

The  dead  awake  in  this  wild  age, 

Mortham — whom  all  men  deem'd  dec  lead 

In  his  own  deadly  snare  to  bleed, 

Slain  by  a  bravo,  whom,  o'er  itSL, 

He  train'd  to  aid  in  raurd'ring  me, — 

Mortharo  has  'scaped  !  llie  co'a-ard  shot 

The  steed,  but  harm'd  the  rider  not'  ** 

Here,  wiUi  an  execration  fell, 

Bertram  leap'd  up,  and  pac'd  the  cell : — 

**  Thine  own  grey  head,  or  bosom  dark,*^ 

He  mutter 'd.  **  may  be  surer  mark  f* 

Tlien  sat,  ana  sign  d  to  Edmund,  pale 

With  terror,  to  resume  his  tale. 

''  Wycliffe  went  on  :—*  Mark  with  what  fli^bti 

Of  wilder'd  reverie  be  writes : — 

THE  LETTEIL 

*'  Ruler  of  Mortham*s  desttiny ! 

Thoufh  dead,  thy  victim  lives  to  thee. 

Once  had  he  all  that  binds  to  life 

A  lovely  child,  a  lovelier  wife ; 

Wealth,  fame,  and  friendship,  were  his  own  — 

Thou  gaT*0t  the  wofd.  and  tn^y  an  flowa^ 
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HtlkhowlKMIt 

th«;— T 

thTbud 

H«  rieJdi  li 

ur.  ud  hi 

HoRhiinn 

Uim 

Hi>  limU,  1u>  hou 

un,arhi 

Thoaihilt 

1*™.'- 

"  Tliu  billat  vlUf  lbs  bunn  read. 
Hit  Mfmg  u«Dt9  ibow-d  Ilia  dnti ; 
He  pnu'd  bi>  fureheui  nilh  hi 

'Wilduth_  __, 
WW  wot  1  of  liis  >!, 
Hither  be  brou^tali 


brebeaii  vith  hie  PAlm, 


To  find  this  Tsulh.  idt  kiDimui'i  bur,— 
Uiipienlon'i  I  would  give  wilb  joj 
The  btber'i  Brmi  to  !rld  bis  b»j. 
And  HoTtbui-i  Undi  and  tDw'n  migtt 
To  tlia  just  h«n  oT  Honhain'i  line.'— 
TbiRl  luow'rt  tbat  icarcel;  e'en  bil  fNI 
CkippreBHi  DeDzil's  cjoic  flii«er  \ — 
'Tlwii  happj  'a  thy  yaiial't  part," 
He  aud,  'to  eaie  big  palcon  i  hautl 
In  tbioa  own  jailer'i  ntcbful  can 
liiea  Hort'baai  1  just  and  rightful  b^; 
Thj  gen'rout  wLib  ii  fully  won, — 
Bedmobd  O'^eale  ii  Hortbam'i  lon,*-^ 


••  Up  itartinz  wilb  a  freniitd  loot 
HU  clenched  hand  the  Baron  ibook! 
■I>  Hell  at  work?  oi  doil  thou  raie 
Or  dar'it  thou  palter  oith  m«.  ilaie 
Percbana  thou  wot'it  uol.  Banuud' 
H«T(  nelu,  of  Mr>i^  and  ghaitlj  p 


Dnzil,  Tfbo  wril  Ui  Hfetj  kB«ir, 
Fiiml  J  T«jom*d '  I  tell  Uim  tnM. 
Thj  nicks  ooald  nrt  thm  Iwt  to  kaow 
The  proofs,  which  l,  untoitoMd  ■he'W. 
It  chAoc'd  upon  a  winter  sight, 
Wben  «arl  J  tnow  niAd*  SteAmora  whiter 
UmI  ftacr  night,  when  ftnt  of  all, 
Redmond  O^eale  nw  Rokebj^lMO. 
It  was  mj  goodlj  lot  to  gain 
A  zeliqnaxy  and  a  chain. 
Twisted  and  chasM  of  masstve  gold. 
— Donand  not  how  the  prixe  Iholdl 
It  was  not  giv*n,  nor  lent,  nor  sold.-^ 
Gilt  teblets  to  the  chain  were  hnng. 
With  letters  in  the  Irish  tongue. 
I  hid  my  spoil,  for  there  was  need 
I  That  I  riiould  leave  the  land  with  speed; 

I  Nor  then  I  deemM  it  safe  to  bear 

I  On  mine  own  person  gems  so  rare. 

Small  heed  I  of  the  tablets  took. 
But  since  have  spellM  them  by  the  book, 
Whco  some  sojourn  in  Erin*s  land 
Of  their  wild  speech  had  given  command. 
But  daikling  was  the  sense ;  the  phnse 
And  language  those  of  other  dajB, 
InrolvM  of  purpose,  as  to  foil 
An  interloper*!  pr3ring  toil 
The  words,  but  not  the  sense,  I  knew, 
Till  fortune  gave  the  guiding  clew. 

xrr. 

** '  Three  drnj*  since  was  that  clue  revaaTd 
In  Thonglll  as  Ik j  conceaTd, 
And  heard  at  full  when  Kokeb/s  Maid 
Her  nucleus  history  displayM : 
And  now  I  can  interpret  well 
Each  syllable  the  tebleto  tell. 
Mark,  then:  Fair  Edith  was  the  joj 
Of  old  O'Neale  of  Clai^bboj ; 
But  from  her  sire  and  ooun^  fled. 
In  secret  Mortham^s  lord  to  wed. 
0*Neale,  bis  first  resentment  o*er. 
Despatched  his  eon  to  Orete^s  ihofti. 
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Enjoining  he  should  make  him  knotm 
(Until  his  farther  will  were  shown) 
To  Edith,  but  to  her  alone. 
What  of  their  ill-starr'd  meeting  fell. 
Lord  Wjcliffe  knows,  and  none  so  ynlL 

XT. 

••*  0*NeaIe  it  ^as,  who,  in  despdr, 
BobbM  Mortham  of  his  infant  heir; 
fie  bred  him  in  their  nurture  wild, 
And  eaird  him  muiderM  ConnaTs  duldt 
Soon  died  the  nurse ;  the  Clan  beliet*d 
What  from  their  ChiefUin  they  reeeiVd* 
His  purpose  was,  that  ne'er  afain 
Hm  dot  should  cross  the  Irish  main; 
Bat,  like  his  mountain  sires,  enjoj 
Tbd  woods  and  wastes  of  Clandelwj. 
Then  on  the  land  wild  troubles  eam«| 
And  stronger  Chieftains  urged  a  didm. 
And  wrested  from  the  old  man*s  handf 
fiis  native  tow*r8,.his  &ther*s  lands. 
Unable  then,  amid  the  strife. 
To  guard  joung  Redmond's  righti  or  Ub^ 
Late  and  rductant  he  restorae 
The  infant  to  his  native  ^ores, 
Whh  goodlj  gifts  and  letters  stored. 
With  many  a  deep  conjuring  word. 
To  Mortham  and  to  Rokth^s  Lord. 
Nought  knew  the  clod  of  Irish  earth. 
Who  was  the  guide,  of  Redmond's  birth ; 
But  deem'd  his  Chiefs  commands  were  kid 
On  both,  bj  both  to  be  obev'd. 
How  he  was  wounded  bj  tne  way 
I  need  not,  and  Ilist  not  saj/ — 

xn. 

** '  A  wosd*rons  tale !  and,  grant  it  tma, 
What,*  WyclifTe  answered,  ^might  I  doP 
HeaVn  knows,  as  willinglj  as  now 
I  raise  the  bonnet  from  m  j  brow. 
Would  I  mv  kinsman*s  manors  fiilr, 
Bestore  to  iiortham.  or  hb  bairt 

2a 


i 


Hark  ibM  apitrt  f— lluv  •bbparil  tof, 

*  Ht  pnwb !  t  Dv^er  will,'  1^  Aid, 
■  fitaon  niortiU  mu  wbin  tin;  s*  bi^ 
Naf  hop*  dircoierf  la  Icrvclofa^ 

FdH  hiva  DuMi  >t  Iv^  aliu  kaiiv 
Whan  I  un  imat  nek  uyi  lu  iliiit. 
FVh  D)t  tram  foril  knil  (tani  lui^ 
ThM*  ulilfU  m  Ht  IhT  cimnwid ; 
Nur  »!»  ii  liinl  tu  tonr  (urTw  ttvft. 
To  Vila  ulJ  Mnrtluini  o'u  Uw  niuL 
TlwB.  JuDUie'i  DOC  uipiil'*  haild 
Should  vrert  from  thiD*  Iha  |ondlr  kad.'- 

But  hen  into»Ue<  ''■■'"  ■'        '"-" 

A  ktdII  lo  Monhnni  - 

Fram  mt  uid  falrl,  T 

Gold  ibdl  thou  hu.^ p,-^—.-. 

And  freedom^  hit  cinEimu-it-in  ""''* 
But  i[  hii  falih  ihaald  duns*  la  M^ 
Tl»|Al)«fr«*tlit«fraaill<j*iL' 


**  H«h*d  !a  (^  sd  bi 
Wbil  lubtHfiirt  I 
n«  lold  R»,  w.Di 
ThM  hlddtn  hm 


guld  Dcuiil  Iftdl 
niucuul  liili, 
btlakwi  I!*: 


Tlii.  mrpll  ^r  Mortlum  WTcUb**^ 
Whom  I  mun  .«k  hr  Gnu>  niB: 
Ut  In  di>  hul  Chan  dbM  l«  bida^ 
Whtrt  ThonciU'i  loiiaua  MdM 
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(Tboiee  chanced  it,  'wand*riDg  in  the  gladly 

That  he  descmd  oar  unbuaeiuie). 

I  was  dismiasM  u  tvaning  fell. 

And  reached  but  now  thU  rockj  0eIl.**-« 

^  Oive  Oswald's  letter.**— Bertram  read. 

And  tore  it  tiereely,  shred  by  shred : — 

**  All  lies  and  villanj !  to  blind 

His  noble  kinsman's  generous  mind, 

And  train  him  on  from  day  to  day. 

Till  be  can  take  his  life  away. — 

And  now,  declare  ^y  purpose,  yooth, 

Nor  dare  to  answer,  save  the  trath} 

If  aught  I  mark  of  Denzil's  art, 

1^  tMT  the  secret  torn  thy  biaztr^ 

XTm. 

^  It  needs  not    I  renounce,**  he  nU^ 

My  tutor  and  Us  deadly  trade. 

FiJc*d  was  my  purpose  to  declare 

To  Moriham,  Redmond  is  his  heir; 

To  tell  him  in  what  risk  he  stands, 

And  yield  these  tokens  to  his  handl. 

Flz'd  was  my  purpose  to  atone, 

Fbr  as  I  may,  the  evil  done ; 

And  fix*d  it  rests — if  I  suryive 

T!us  night,  and  leave  this  cave  aliye.**— 

•*  And  Denzil  ?**—''  Let  them  ply  the  mtk, 

Kv  n  till  his  joints  and  sinews  crack  I 

If  Oswald  tear  him  limb  from  Kmb, 

What  ruth  can  Densil  elaim  from  him, 

Whose  thoughtl«se  youth  he  led  astray. 

And  damned  to  this  unhallow  d  way? 

He  schoord  me,  faith  and  vows  were  yain; 

Now-  let  my  master  reap  his  gain.**— 

**  True,*'  answered  Bertram,  *'  *tu  his  meed 

There's  retribution  in  the  deed. 

But  thou — thou  ait  not  for  our  eoune^ 

Hast  fear,  hast  pity,  hast  remorse ; 

And  he,  with  us  tlie  gale  who  brayei, 

Must  heave  such  caivo  to  the  wayei, 

Or  lag  with  overloeoed  lurore. 

WUl^  hnrkf  unbordenM  readi  ^  iben,^ 


W4 


_A\ 


AadoMW 

>.din>p-. 

Tb«  ttm^gt  ojtbnw 

Hi.  lip  of 

lid.  ■  »! 

Tht  biugh 

TfauiAlw 

dfiemiK 

A  ihadc  of  dukcn'd 

For  dwk  ud  «d  »  ] 

B«i.(JuilT 

oDBem 

And  «h>i. 

.n»k^ 

So  Gem,  ahnipt,  ud 

Hii  TDict  <r 

»— dj 

Ita  low  aabnkvi  d*}i 


Tua  to  ftveuf*  fupno 
8u,  Birtnua  mm  bii 
Till  now,  bem  Btiin 
Sbt,  too,  tLU  Uortlui: 
ToihiDkbutontlMir 
Ob  Qouiuu^t  hmth  i 
On  Cfeyo'i  buntinjf  bi 
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A  priest  had  Mud,  *  Retorn,  repent  f 
Am  well  to  bid  that  roek  be  rent 
Finn  ai  that  flint  I  &ce  mine  end ; 
Mj  heart  may  bfirst,  but  cannot  bend. 

XXI. 

**  The  dawning  of  mr  youth,  with  aws 
And  prophecy,  the  Dalesmen  saw ; 
For  orer  Redesdale  it  came. 
As  bodefol  as  their  beaeon-flame. 
Edmund,  thy  jears  were  scarcely  mine^ 
When,  challenging  the  Clans  of  Tyne 
To  bring  their  oest  my  brand  to  proye^ 
0*er  Hezham*8  altar  nung  my  glove;* 
Bat  Tynedale,  nor  in  tower  nor  town. 
Held  champion  meet  to  take  it  down. 
My  noontiae,  India  may  decUre ; 
liuce  her  fierce  sun,  I  mrM  the  air! 
like  bun,  to  wood  and  cave  bade  flj 
Her  natives,  from  mine  angry  eye. 
Panama*8  muds  shall  long  look  nale 
When  Risingham  inspires  the  tale ; 
Chili^s  dark  matrons  lonff  shall  tame 
The  froward  child  with  Bertram's  name. 
And  now,  my  rac^  of  terror  run. 
Mine  be  the  eve  of  tropic  sun  I 
No  pale  gradations  quench  his  ray. 
No  twilight  dbws  his  wrath  allay ; 
With  disk  like  batUe-tazget  red. 
He  rushes  to  his  burning  oed. 


•  Tlik  eoatom  amon*  tlM  lUdwdal*  kori  Tyii«dJil«  B«rd«r«n  Is 
thoa  mCDtioned  In  IbcToteratiM  Life  of  B«f  iiard  OUpln.  **  On* 
Saoiay  morning,  eomiag  to  •  t  oun-h  in  IhoM  paru,  before  th* 
jMopU  wn  MMmblcd.  M  obmmd  m  glor«  haoyiwr  ap^  and  WM 
InfomMd  bf  th«  Msun,  thM  it  wm  metnt  m  a  cballrag*  to  anjr 
O0«  who  ahottld  uHu  it  down.  Mr  Oilpin  nrdvroii  (he  MXton  to 
reach  U  hiin  (  bat  upon  hia  utterly  refuaSncto  touch  it,.he  took  it 
^wn  hiaaelf,  and  put  It  iaio  hia  breaai.  when  the  people  were 
■■MeaUled,  he  went  Into  the  pulpit,  and,  before  he  concluded  hie 
ton,  took  cecaeloa  to  reboke  tnem  ievrrelf  for  these  inhiunan 
*  I  hea«i*  nld  hfs  *  that  on^  aeonng  700  hath  banfad 
■en flovck  ereo  In  thia  aaered  pinre,  threateuing  to  llfht  any  one 
who  taketh  it  down  1  aee,  I  h«T*  t«lcen  it  down  i*  and,  palling  out 
the  glove^  he  held  it  ap  to  the omigregHtim,  and  thm ihowedUMm 


bow  oaeaitahle  eordk  anvage  pmctlofe  were  to  the  profoaaion  of 
ChriatiaQity,  nalng  aafah  Betmaairea  to  mutaal  lore  aa  he  thooght 
woaid  ^^»a»ciilhm^A~~Lifk^Btnimt^Otipln.    LondTuH 


A 


Now,  fci»-ihM-*«U; 
And  1  »<mW  mt  nw 
Qspiu  hit  ill-diu>si 


Which  aoap'd  =**  in 
Bat  ino™,  irre^nlirl; 
To  triumph  o"er  «<pn 
BBmin  lnheld  the  d 
it  fthnoA  touched  hit 
•- 1  did  Dol  ihink  th«i 
"  On*,  "ho  would  t« 
H«  looMi'd  ihto  hii 
X  bsckli  b™d  of  "» 
'•0(»lltb«<[«ilit» 
JiBt  thii  vitli  Rt>iBg 
Aiidthit.d«i  Edioi 
A=a««itlo>^^ 
Obm  iooi» — to  MOO 


ADdblbaboona 
Of  nld.  who,  tint* 


For  woDg  and  minilrelfj  jnmnnx*^ 
And  knaviah  pranka,  the  hamlets  rovad.**-* 
**  Not  DenziTs  son  t_Prom  Winston  talt  (- 
Ilien  it  was  false,  that  specioos  tale ; 
Or,  frorse— he  hj^h  despatched  the  jouUi 
To  show  to  Mortham^s  Lord  its  tnith. 
Pool  that  I  was !— but  'tis  too  lata  ;—i 
This  b  the  rery  turn  of  Cate  \ — 
The  tale,  or  true  or  fislse,  relies 
On  Denzirs  evidence  ! — He  dies  1«> 
Ho !  FroTost  Marshal !  instantlj 
Lsad  Densil  to  the  gallows-tree  1 
Allow  hira  not  a  parting  word ; 
Short  be  the  shrill,  and  sare  the  eoid ! 
Then  let  his  gory  head  appal 
Marauders  from  the  (Jastie-wall. 
Lead  forth  th  j  guard,  that  duty  daam^ 
With  best  despatch  to  Eglistuue— 
Basil,  teU  Wilfrid  he  must  stzaighft 
Attend  me  at  the  eastle-gata.**— 

XXIT. 

**  Alas  r  the  old  domestic  said. 
And  shook  his  venerable  head, 
•«  Alas,  my  Lord  !  full  ill  toniaj 
May  my  young  master  brook  the  WBy ! 
The  leech  has  spoke  with  grave  alann,. 
Of  unseen  hurt,  of  secret  harm. 
Of  sorrow  lurking  at  the  h^art, 
That  mars  and  lets  his  healing  art.**-« 
**  Tush,  teil  not  me ! — Romantic  bojs 
Pine  themselves  sick  for  aiiy  toys, 
I  will  find  cure  for  Wilfrid  soon ; 
Bid  him  for  Eglistone  be  bouue. 
And  quick  !  I  near  the  dnU  deatb-dnna 
TeU  Denzirs  hour  of  fate  is  come.** 
fie  paas*d  with  scornful  smile,  and  then 
Besum*d  his  train  of  thought  a^n. 
**  Now  comes  my  fortune's  crisis  near  I 
Entreaty  boots  not — instant  fear. 
Nought  eba,  ean  bend  ldatilda*s  prida, 
Or  win  her  to  be  Wilfrid*!  bridn 


But  ivlMB  dw  BM9  Um  taSbld  |iW< 
With  ftxe  and  block  And  hfiadnntm  caA*4» 
And  irh^D  ^e  dMma,  thai  to  dwij 
Dooms  Redmond  and  her  sire  to  ait, 
She  mnii  give  way. — ^Then,  iren  tha  Una 

I  Of  Rokebj  onoe  combinM  with  miai^ 

I  nin  the  ireather-nge  of  fioe  I 
IlMoTtham  oome,  he  com^  too  laU, 
While  I,  thus  aUied  and  prepared. 
Bid  him  defiance  to  his  beara. — 
— If  die  Drove  stubbom,  shall  I  dan 
To  drop  Um  axe  ?— Soft !  panae  ^9  th««. 
Hortham  still  livea— ]ron  youth  may  teU 
His  tale— and  Paii&z  loves  him  wril  ;^ 
Else,  wbareii  re  should  I  now  delay 
To  sweep  this  Kedm  >i^  from  my  way  ? 
But  she  to  piety  perforce 
Must  yield.— Without  there !  Soond  to 


XXT. 

*Twas  bustle  in  the  court  below, — 

<•  Mount,  and  march  forward  T — Fordi  tiMj  goi 

Steeds  neigh  and  trample  all  around. 

Steel  rings,  spears  glimmer,  trumpets  sound.    ■ 

Just  then  was  sunff  hb  parting  hymn ; 

And  Denzil  tumM  his  ^eballs  <um. 

And,  scareelT  conscious  what  he  sees, 

Follows  the  nonemen  down  the  Tees ; 

And  scarcely  conscious  what  he  .hears, 

11m  trtunpets  tinrie  in  his  ears. 

0*eir  the  lon|[  bridge  they*re  sweeping  mcr9 

Hm  van  is  hid  by  greenwood  bonVh ; 

But  ere  the  rearward  had  pass*d  o  er. 

Guy  Denzil  heard  and  law  no  mon ! 

One  stroke,  upon  the  Castle  bdl. 

To  Oswald  nmg  his  dying  knelL 

ZZTI. 

O,  for  that  pencil,  erst  profuse 

Of  chivalry's  emblazon  d  hues. 

That  traced  of  old,  in  Woodstock  bowcr^ 

The  pageant  of  the  Leaf  and  Flower, 
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And  bodi«d  forth  th*  toarMT  lugli, 

Held  for  Um  hsnd  of  Emily  I 

TImd  mkht  I  punt  th«  tumult  broid| 

Thai  to  U»6  crowded  abbey  flowed. 

And  poar*d,  m  with  mn  ocean**  MNind, 

Into  the  churdi^i  ample  bound  I 

Then  might  I  show  each  varying  mien, 

EzuKiiig,  woeful,  or  lerene ; 

IndiiTrenee,  with  hia  idiot  stare. 

And  SympiUhy,  with  aaxioos  air, 

Paint  the  dejected  Garalier, 

Doubtful,  diearm*d,  and  mmI  of  cheer; 

And  his  proud  foe,  whose  formal  eye 

Claimed  conquest  now  and  mastery ; 

And  the  brute  crowd,  whose  enviooi  latl 

Huzzas  each  turn  of  Fortune*s  wheel. 

And  loudest  shouts  when  lowest  lie 

Exalted  worth  and  station  high. 

Yet  what  may  such  a  wiah  avail?  I 

*Tis  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale, 

Hurrying,  as  best  I  can,  along, 

The  bearers  and  the  hasty  song ; — 

Like  toav*ller  when  wproaching  home, 

Who  sees  the  shades  oi  eveninff  com^ 

And  must  not  now  his  course  delay. 

Or  choose  the  fair,  but  winding  way ; 

Nay,  scareelr  may  his  pace  suspend. 

Where  o*er  his  head  the  wildini^  bend. 

To  blew  the  breeze  that  cools  his  brow. 

Or  snatch  a  blossom  from  the  bough. 

XZTII. 

The  reT*rend  pile  lar  wild  and  waste^ 
Ph>£sn*d,  dishonour  d,  and  defafi*d. 
Torough  storied  lattices  no  more 
In  softenM  light  the  sunbeams  jknh; 
CKldin^  the  Gothic  sculpture  neh 
Of  shnne,  and  monument,  and  niflhew 
rhe  Civil  fury  of  the  time 
Made  sport  oi  sacrilegious  crime; 
For  dark  Fanaticism  rent 
Altar,  and  icreen,  and  ornament, 

2a2 


J'.SHr"  ■*"  '■'•SS^St 


Mtnaun  of  Knew  nr^TL  ■ 
R^^*  *?f^^  It  hi.  hMi 


The  Knight  then  tarn*d,  and  Bt«ni)j  rndTd; 

^  The  mftiden  is  mine  only  child. 

Yet  shall  my  blessing  leave  her  head. 

If  with  a  traitor's  son  she  wed." 

Then  Redmond  spoke :  ''  The  life  of  one 

Might  thy  malignity  atone. 

On  me  be  flung  a  doable  guilt! 

Spare  Rokeby^  blood,  let  mine  be  spilt  r 

WyclifTe  had  HstonM  to  his  suit, 

But  draad  prevailed,  and  he  waa  mutiu 

XXIZ. 

And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  fear 

In  secret  on  Matilda's  ear; 

**■  An  union  formM  with  me  and  mine, 

Ensures  the  faith  of  Rokeby's  line. 

Consent,  and  all  this  dmd  array, 

like  morning  dream  shall  pass  away  ! 

Refuse,  and,  by  my  dutv  pressed, 

I  give  the  word— thou  know'st  the  test 

lUtilda,  still  and  motionless, 

With  terror  heard  the  dread  address, 

fiile  as  the  sheeted  maid  who  dies 

To  hopeless  love  a  sacrifice ; 

Then  wrung  her  hands  in  agony, 

And  roundher  cast  bewilder'd  eve. 

Now  on  the  scaffold  glanc'd,  and  now 

On  Wycliffe's  unrelenting  brow. 

She  veilM  her  face,  and.  with  a  voice 

Scarce  audible,—**  I  make  my  choice ! 

Spare  but  their  lives ! — for  aught  beside, 

Let  Wilfrid's  doom  my  fate  decide. 

He  once  was  gen'rous  r* — As  she  spoke. 

Dark  Wycliffe's  joy  in  triumph  broke : — 

•»  Wilfrid,  where  loiter'd  ye  so  late? 

Why  upon  Basil  rest  thy  weight  ? — 

Art  spell-bound  by  enchanter  s  wand  ? — 

Kneel,  kneel,  and  take  her  yielded  hand ; 

Thank  her  with  raptures,  simple  hov !         ^ 

Should  tears  and  trembling  speak  thy  joy?  — 

"  O  hush,  my  sire !  To  pray'r  and  tear 

Of  mine  thou  hast  refus  d  thine  ear ; 
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But  now  the  vwUL  hour  dnm  •■, 
Wbcn  troth  mml  tptak  in  loftkr 


He  took  Ma;tilda*8  band  i—*"  Dmt  maid, 

Cooldit  thoo  to  injure  me,**  be  amid, 

**  Of  thy  poor  friend  so  beselT  deem. 

As  Uend  with  him  this  beih  rooa  adieme  t 

Ales !  mj  efforts  made  in  rmin. 

Might  well  have  8aT*d  this  added  nain. 

Bat  now,  bear  witness,  earth  and  oeaTeo, 

That  ne*er  wan  hope  to  mortal  ^ven. 

So  twisted  with  the  strings)  of  life. 

As  this— to  call  Matilda  wife ! 

I  bid  it  now  for  ever  part. 

And  with  the  effort  bursts  my  heart.** 

Hb  feeble  frame  was  worn  so  low, 

With  wounds,  with  watching,  and  with 

That  nature  could  no  more  sustain 

The  agony  of  mental  pain. 

He  kneerd — his  lip  her  hud  had  press*d,— 

Just  then  he  felt  the  stem  arrest 

Lower  and  lower  sunk  hb  head, — 

They  raised  him,— but  the  life  was  fled ! 

Then,  first  alarm*d,  his  sire  and  tnun 

Tried  ev*ry  aid,  but  tried  in  Tain. 

The  soul,  too  soft  its  ilb  to  bear, 

Had  left  our  mortal  hemisphere, 

And  sought  in  better  world  the  meed. 

To  blameless  lifo  by  Heav*n  decreed. 

The  wretched  sire  beheld,  aghast. 
With  WUfrid  all  hb  nrojeeU  past, 
All  tum*d  and  centred  on  hb  smi. 
On  Wilfrid  all — and  he  was  gone. 
**  And  I  am  childless  now,**  he  sud : 
**  Childless,  throu^  that  relentless  mud  9 
A  lifetime*s  arts,  ra  vain  e88aT*d, 
Are  bursting  on  their  artist's  need ! — 
Here  lies  mv  Wilfrid  dead— and  there 
Comes  hated  Mortham  for  hb  heir. 
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Emt  to  knit  ift  bappj  Valid 

With  Bokebj^i  hakitm  li«iiDoiid^  Iwnd. 

And  ihmll  their  triumph  aomr  o*er  all 

Tha  lebeinat  deep-laia  to  work  tboir  &I1? 

No  (—deeds,  which  pnidenoe  might  not  dari^ 

Amial  not  vengeance  and  de^Nur. 

The  inurd*ren  weofM  upon  his  bier — 

ril  change  to  real  that  feigned  tear ! 

Tber  all  shall  share  distraction*s  shock ; — 

Ho !  lead  the  captives  to  the  block  r— 

Bat  ill  his  Provost  eonid  divine 

His  feelings,  and  forbore  the  sign. 

**  Slave !  to  the  block  i— or  I,  or  thej, 

fllttJl  &ce  tha  judgment-seat  this  day  T 

xxzn. 

Hie  ootmoit  oowd  have  heard  a  Mrand, 
like  hor8e*B  hoof  on  hardened  ground ; 
Nearer  it  came,  and  yet  more  near, — 
The  very  death»>men  Daas*d  to  hear. 
Tu  in  tne  churchyard  now — the  tread 
Hath  wak*d  the  dwelliitf  of  the  dead ! 
Fresh  sod,  and  old  sepulchral  stone, 
Retam  the  tramp  in  varied  tone. 
All  eyes  upon  the  gateway  hung. 
When  through  the  Ghythic  arch  there  sproag 
A  horseman  arm*d,  at  headlong  speed — 
Sable  his  cloak,  his  plume,  his  steed. 
Fire  from  the  flinty  floor  was  spumed. 
The  vaults  unwonted  elang  return^ !— • 
One  instant*8  glance  aronnd  he  threw 
From  saddlebow  his  pistol  drew. 
Grimly  determinM  was  his  look  t 
Hu  charger  with  the  spun  he  strook-— <> 
All  aeatter*d  backward  as  he  came, 
For  all  knew  Bertram  Risingham  ! 
Three  bounds  that  noble  courser  gave ; 
The  first  has  reachM  the  central  nave, 
The  second  cleared  the  chancel  wide, 
The  third— be  was  at  \Vycliffe*B  side. 
Full  leveird  at  the  Baron  s  head. 
Rang  the  report — the  bullet  sped-^ 
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And  to  Ui  long  Meouni,  Mid  ImI^ 
Without  a  growQ  dark  OtwaM  pMil 
All  WM  M  quick,  that  it  might  mu 
A  flaah  of  lightning,  or  a  draim. 

xzxiix. 

Whilo  yot  tht  imolDB  tho  dood  wiwrnh^ 
Berttmm  his  rMdj  chugw  wheals; 
But  floimderM  on  tho  naveiiMD^iloor 
Tho  stood,  and  down  tbo  ridor  horo, 
And,  burrting  in  the  headlong  swsj, 
Tho  faithless  saddio-nrths  gavo  waj. 
Twas  while  he  toilM  him  to  bo  fireod. 
And  with  the  rein  to  raise  the  steed, 
That  from  amazement^s  iron  trance 
All  Wycliffe^s  soldiers  wak'd  at  once. 
Sword,  halberd,  musket-but,  their  blowi 
Hailed  upon  Bertram  as  he  rose ; 
A  score  of  pikes,  with  each  a  wound, 
Bore  down  and  pinnM  him  to  the  groond ; 
But  still  his  struKgling  force  he  rears, 
*Gainst  hacking  branos  and  stabbing  wpma 
Thrice  from  assailants  shook  him  free, 
Once  gain*d  his  feet,  and  twioe  his  knee, 
Bj  tenfold  odds  onpressM  at  length. 
Despite  his  struggles  and  his  strength, 
He  took  a  hundred  mortal  wounds. 
As  mute  as  fox  *nion^  mangling  hooadi; 
And  when  he  died,  hu  partiitf  groan 
Had  more  of  laughter  toan  oimoaDl 
—They  gaz*d,  as  whon  a  lion  dies, 
And  huntors  scarcelv  trust  their  efyoi, 
But  bend  their  weapons  on  tho  slain, 
I^est  the  grim  king  should  rouse  Msinl 
Then  blow  and  insult  soma  mewM, 
And  from  the  trunk,  the  head  had  hsw*^ 
But  BasU's  voice  tho  doed  Ibrbada; 
A  mantle  oW  tho  oorse  ho  laid : — 
**  Fell  as  he  was  in  act  and  mind. 
He  loft  no  bolder  heart  behind : 
Than  give  him,  for  a  soldiar  matk, 
A  toloioi^i  cloak  £oir  windiBgihMi? 


L 
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If  o  wtn  of  deBDi  aad  ^7^^  .     ,^ 
No  Boro  of  tmnm  sod  baek  ebai§, 
Thaa^itamu^  vtm  wmaSa^  voodt 
Iioniiw  aad  dckjci,  Wvmp  SBd  fliiuu, 
AmM  v^  lodt  pov'n 
Yoaa§  Hitnhmmu}  at  lot  i 
And  bMk'd  vitiiiQck  A  bad  «f 
Af  mi^  IfHi  aaqde  pov'zs 
PonMB*d  of  oVnr  prM  sad  mgm 
gftTe  ao  hen'  to  MortLoai  i 


And  yiokfed  to  A 
AaimacoofUi  J 


Edith's 
tofacor  and  mo 
Of  Uda  Unago  BOfB  the  Idiurf . 
Whai  »w  he  ?— not  she  dmnk'» 
Cmnhord  with  doad  and  ittam'd  vilk 
Whaihoaidhe?  not  the  das 


Rodmotid  he  saw  aad  hoard 

C^*d  him,  aad  lehh'd, -^  M  J  M<  ayi 


Tfabcfai^d 

Whwi  jraMow  waT^d  the  haoTj 

Bm  wbeo  browB  Avvt  o'er  the 


Giird  Ibffdi  the  ranai^B 
A  gbdaomo  agfat  tho  al 


From  Eg^atoDo  to 

A  vhilo  the  hardj 

TIm  task  to  biad  aad  pik  the 

And  Bmidt  their  tffkttt  fiw 

To  nxe  on  bridegroom  aad  oi 

Aad  ehildhood*8  woad*riag  cr 

And  from  the  cleaaor'8  hud  the  oar 

Dma,  while  &  fblda  them  kgAfofg 

Ami  hleming  oa  the  IotoIt  pak. 

Twas  theaUio  Maid  of  Rokobr  0a^ 

H«  pitted  tooA  to  Bodaaoad  biBV«; 


Ir 
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And  Teesdalft  am  vemMnbtr  j^ 
How  Fate  to  Yiztue  pud  bar  d^ 
And,  for  thoir  tioublw,  bade  thorn  pioT» 
A  ki^thai^d  lifo  of  pcaee  and  ht^mT 


rbne  and  TUo  had  thnt  their  iwsr. 
ridding,  like  an  April  daj, 
Bmiling  noon  for  nUen  monvw, 
Teaa  of  J07  for  houa  of  aonow  I 


BALLADS, 
LYRICAL    PIECES, 


AND 


SONGS. 
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LORD  ROIf  ALD-S  COBONACB. 

tmt  U.U.,  WliU.  .™  Hi.hl,«l  lia.i«  .«.  kMoc  llalMiS 
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"OBOmoria't  OhimtftTtt'r* 

TIh  prid<  of  AlbiD'i  lina  iio'cr, 
Aulbll'D  Gl«iiu1ii4j'*i  lUislkat  (th; 
Wa  u'sr  ili^  jHie  Lord  Kouldmoral 


m  L^Qiijf^i  pui  you  bon. 


5i3  LOBS  aopAi^s 

Bolo'n 

So  Buab  ~.^  ..^u_u  ^_« 

Cbm'd  br  tu  tiTh.^  of  Rould't  duU, 

Bat  BOW  tlu  loud  luoeot  we  swdl, 
0,  M>Wla  i«  Lord  Hon^d  nunl 

Vroa  diitui)  iila  k  chivf^'?  cvne, 
Th»  JQji  of  P— '*■»  UU  to  find. 

And  duafl  wit  th«  duk  brown  poM 

TW  btmodi  Uliia'a  hllli  ef  wmd. 


■.h  Ihe  <Jal  tbcj  bold. 


And  H^iut'd  tbs  deep  (iliilitiiilu  git 
Th.rrZ'vl, 


Thru 


OOBOHACB.  578 

Fm^  k^  MeneinTs  tnllm  brook. 
Which  marmiin  through  that  kntlj  wood. 

Soft  feU  the  uight,  the  iky  was  calm. 
When  three  gucoeaaive  dajs  had  flown ; 

And  lamxnttr  miat  in  dewy  bahn 
SteepM  heathy  bank,  and  mooy  lione. 

The  moon,  half-hid  in  silvery  flakes, 

Afiur  her  dubioos  radiance  shed, 
Qaiv*ring  on  Katrine*8  distant  Ukei, 

And  testing  on  Benledi^s  head. 

Now  in  their  hnt,  in  social  gaise. 

Their  gylvan  fare  the  chiefs  enjoy; 
And  pleasore  laoffhs  in  Ronald*s  tjm, 

As  many  a  pledge  he  qnaffi  to  Moy. 

_M  What  lack  we  here  to  crown  onr  blin, 
While  thus  Uie  pulse  of  joy  beats  high? 

What,  hot  fair  woman^s  yielding  kiss. 
Her  puiting  breath,  and  meltmg  eye? 

**  To  chase  the  deer  of  yonder  shades, 

This  morning  left  their  fisther*s  pile 
The  fisirest  of  onr  mountain  maids. 

The  danghters  of  the  proud  Qlengyle. 

**  Lonff  haTe  I  sought  sweet  liaiy*s  heart. 

Ana  droppM  the  tear,  and  heaved  the  sigh: 
But  Tain  the  lover*s  wily  art, 

Beneath  a  sister*s  watchful  eye. 

^  But  then  ma^*st  teach  that  guardian  fiui, 

While  far  with  Mary  I  am  flown. 
Of  other  hearts  to  cease  her  care. 

And  find  it  hard  to  guard  her  own. 

**  Touch  but  &rr  harp,  thou  soon  shalt  see 

The  lorely  Flora  of  Glenfyle, 
Unmindful  of  her  charn  and  me, 

Hang  on  thy  notes,  wixt  tear  and  Bmi^ 

"Or,  if  she  choose  a  melting  tale. 
All  underneath  the  green  wrood  bough, 

Will  good  St  Oian*s  rule  ^r«vail, 
Stscn huntsman  u  the  rigid  brow?** — 
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^*«SiBee  Enriek*!  figbt,  nnoa  Mfft»*t 

No  mort  on  me  shall  Taoloxv  riM| 
ResponiSve  to  Uie  pantiiig  braUh, 

Or  yielding  kiss,  or  melting  ejeiL 

^  E*en  then,  when  o*er  the  heath  of  woe, 
Where  sunk  my  hopes  of  lore  alid  Ium^ 

I  hede  my  harp*s  wild  wailings  flow. 
On  me  the  seer*s  sad  spirit  came. 

**  The  last  dread  cone  of  angry  heaT*ii, 
With  ghastly  sagfata  and  soonds  of  woe, 

To  dash  each  glimpse  of  joy.  was  glT*ii — 
The  gift,  the  fature  ill  to  know. 

**  The  hark  thou  saw^st,  yon  mnmer  mwm. 

So  gaily  part  from  Oban*s  hay. 
My  eye  beheld  her  dashM  and  torn. 

Par  on  the  rocky  Colonsay. 

"  Thy  Fergus  too — thy  8i8ter*s  son, 
Thoo  saw^st,  with  pride,  Uie  sallant^s  powV; 

As  marching  *gainst  the  Lord  of  Downe, 
He  left  the  skirts  of  hnge  Benmoxe. 

**  Thou  only  8aw*st  their  tartans*  wave. 
As  down  BenToir]ich*s  side  they  wouBd, 

Heard*st  but  the  pit  roch,  answ*rin£  btav« 
To  many  a  target  clanking  roimo. 

**  I  heard  the  groans,  I  markM  the  teai% 

I  saw  the  wound  his  bosom  bore. 
When  on  Uie  serried  Saxon  spears 

He  pour  d  his  clan*s  resistless  rout 

**  And  thou,  who  bidst  me  think  of  hliM^ 
And  bid>t  ray  heart  awake  to  glee. 

And  court,  like  thee,  the  wanton  kiss, — 
That  heart,  O  Ronald,  bleeds  for  theel 

**  I  see  the  death-damps  chill  thy  brow; 

I  hear  thr  Warning  Spirit  cry ; 
The  corpse-lights  dance — they're  gone,  and  now  ■  • 

No  more  is  giv*n  to  gifted  eye  r 
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Alone  anjoj  thy  dnvy  ilrminn, 
Sid  prophet  of  the  otII  hoar ! 
SMr*  should  we  scorn  ioj*8  tnuisient  betais, 
because  to-morroVs  storm  may  lour? 

**  Or  Cshte.  or  sooth,  thj  words  of  woe, 
Clangillian*s  chieftam  ne*er  shall  fear; 

His  blood  shall  bound  at  rapture's  j^ow, 
Tlioiigh  doomed  to  stain  tae  Saxon  spear. 

**E*eii  now,  to  meet  me  in  yon  deU, 
My  Bfary*s  buskins  brush  the  dew.**-^ 

He  qwke,  nor  bade  the  chief  fariweU, 
Bat  eallM  his  dogs,  and  gay  withdrew. 

"Wltidn  an  hour  retum'd  each  hound; 

la  rashM  the  rousers  of  the  deer ; 
Tiuj  howrd  in  melancholy  sound, 

Tlien  closely  couch  besiae  the  Seer. 

No  Ronald  yet ;  thouffh  midnight  came, 
And  sad  were  Moy  s  prophetic  dreama, 

Aa,  bending  o*er  the  dying  flame. 
He  fed  the  wateh-fixe*s  quivering  gleama. 

Sodden  the  hounds  erect  their  ears. 
And  sudden  cease  their  moaning. howl; 

dose  TOess*d  to  Moy,  they  mark  uieir  feazi 
By  lhiT*ring  limM  and  stifled  growL 

Untouched,  the  harp  began  to  ring^ 

As  aofUy,  slowly,  op«i  the  door ; 
And  shook  responsive  ev*rT  string. 

As  light  a  footstep  press  d  the  looi; 

And,  by  the  watch-fire's  glinmi*ring  ligfaii 
Close  by  the  Minstrers  side  was  seen 

An  huntress  maid,  in  beauty  bright, 
All  dropping  wet  her  robes  ofgrenu 

An  dropping  wet  her  garments  seem ; 

Chill  a  was  her  cheek,  her  bosom  fain, 
Av^Motiding  o*er  the  dying  rleam. 

She  wrung  the  moisture  from  her  hair. 

With  maiden  blush  she  sofUr  said, 
O  gentle  huntsman,  hast  tnoa  stM, 
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A  krvaly  maid  itt  THt  cC  giwB: 

«  Witli  iMT  »  chief  in  Hidblud  pridi 
Hia  ihoiilden  hmr  iIm  niouitflrt  bov, 

Th*  nuMurtaiik  diric  adiMiiB  kisridn, 
F!tf  on  Um  irind  bis  taitHH  iowf* 


*  And  wlio  mi  tfaon?  and  who  ax*  Ihsf  ^ 

All  ghftstlY  gBang ,  Hoy  re|»lied : 
**  And  why,  boomfth  tin  inooD*t  palo  nj 

Dlu«  JO  that  room  GknfinlM*  tidol^ 

•*  Whm  wild  Lodi  Katrino  ponn  bor  tid^ 
Bhie,  dark,  and  deep,  round  many  an  iua 

Oar  &ther*s  tow*n  o'eriianr  her  aide. 
The  castle  of  the  bold  Qkngjk. 

*'To  chase  the  dun  Olenfinlas  daec, 
Oar  woodJand  course  this  mom  we  bon^ 

And  haply  met,  while  wand'ring  b««, 
The  ion  of  great  Margillianrom. 

"O  aid  ma,  thai,  to  seek  the  pair. 
Whom,  loitering  in  the  woods,  1  kMk; 

Alone  I  dare  not  venture  Ihera, 
ynutn  walks,  they  say,  tha  sbfS«Ui«  gm/L* 

**  Tea,  many  a  shridung  riioel  wnflcs  that; 

Tben^  first,  my  own  saa  tow  to  keep, 
Hare  will  I  poor  my  midnight  pnyV, 

Which  still  mast  rise  WMn  mortiJf  akipw* 

"  O  first,  for  pity*s  gentle  sake, 
Guide  a  lone  wanderer  on  her  way ! 

For  I  mast  croas  the  haunted  bmkai, 
And  readi  my  (ather^s  tow*rs  ei*  day.** 

**  First,  three  times  tell  each  At*  bwd. 

And  thriee  a  Pater-noster  s^; 
Tlien  kiss  with  me  the  holy  reed : 

So  shall  wa  safely  wind  our  way.** 

** O  shame  to  knighthood,  strance  and  finll 
Ch>,  doff"  the  bonnet  firom  thr  brow. 

And  shroud  thee  in  tha  monkish  eo*4, 
Which  best  bafita  thy  aollan  vow. 
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■■Nol  to,  bj  hi^  DimkiUimon*8  ftft^ 
Tby  h«art  was  froie  to  love  and  joj^ 

WImq  gadlj  rung  thy  raptar*d  Ijn, 
To  wM&km  Moma^s  melting  eye.^ 

Wild  iterM  the  Minstrel't  oyes  of  flaiM^ 

And  high  his  nble  loeki  atom. 
And  qpick  hia  colour  went  and  canftt, 

Ai  imr  and  xage  altamate  rose. 

**  And  thoa !  when  by  the  bUoing  oak 

I  lay,  to  hor  and  love  rengn*d, 
SaTf  rode  ye  on  the  edd^in^  smoke, 

Qr  miTa  ye  on  Uie  midnight  wind  I 

**  Not  fhine  a  raee  of  mortal  blood. 

Nor  old  Gkttgyle^s  pretended  line 
Tlnr  dame,  the  Lady  or  the  Flood, 

Thy  sire,  the  Monarch  of  the  Minei** 

He  muttefd  ihrice  St  Orsn*i  rhyme. 
And  thrice  9t  FUlan's  powerful  prayir ; 

Then  tumM  him  to  the  eastern  dime. 
And  sternly  riiook  has  eoal-blaek  bids. 

And,  bending  o'er  his  harp,  he  flun^^ 
Hia  wildert  witch-notes  on  the  wmd ; 

And  loud,  and  high,  and  strange,  they  mtg. 
Am  many  a  mgio  change  dMy  find. 

'1*101  wax'd  the  Spirit's  altering  form. 

Till  to  the  roof  her  stature  grew; 
Then,  mingling  with  the  risinc  storm. 

With  one  wild  yell,  away  she  flew. 

Bain  beats,  hail  rattles,  whirlwinds  tear  i 

The  slender  hut  in  fragments  flew ; 
But  not  a  lock  of  Moy*8  loose  hair 

Was  wsfT*d  by  wind,  or  wet  by  dew. 

Wild  mingling  with  the  howling  giUe, 
Loud  bursts  of  ghastly  laughter  rise; 

Hi^h  o*er  the  Minstrels  head  they  sail. 
And  die  amid  the  northern  sk'es. 

Hie  voice  of  thunder  shook  the  wood, 
Ai  ceas*d  the  more  than  mortal  yell ; 
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Ad^  ipatbcnsg  fool,  t,  ibcrnr  sf  U>il 
Upon  iLt  hiBiDg  tintimidi  IdL 

Stal,  dtopp'd  from  hiflh  t  sunglcillB; 
Tba  bDgen  ilniu'd  jid  UF-dmni  tU*! 

Ton  fegin  tfa*  inuk,  s  pViDI  kad. 

Oft  oV  Iha  l.~4  in  buUiDF  (Wd, 

St««p'dlli»  proud  cwitol  high  Dl^K» 
Tli«t  um  lb*  braid  cUimon  CMld  viaU, 

Whkk  dj-'d  tlu  I«ili  oilh  Sum  |Qi» 
Wo*  to  MDDcin'i  lullcn  Kill  1 

Wm  u  QlEn&nki'  dnn-  ilcat 
TliM*  M*er»aiioJAIbiii'i  tiUi 

£1uJldimiiilu1iuaUt    sWtngval 
E'en  the  tir'd  nllrri  io">  buiniBj  in* 

At  IWD  ibill  ^un  thu  tbairnng  d■^ 
JjcM,  jouniejint  Id  llwir  np,  be  mart 

Tha  nj^ardLaiLaoJ  tLa  Ulan. 
Andn^bihiDd  Uia  chiaftaiD't  ibiald, 

No  man  aball  v>  ID  ufatT  iytU 
NoDt  lu>li  tl>(  paopli  u  Iba  tWId— 

And  wt  tlie  luu>l  Umiut  murt  cwdL 
Otic,ua«rM'IObon*BT{>'[ 

Tie  prida^fAlbia-iliuEuD'a; 
AlLd  [Jl'D  <i]eDUUI</t  lUuiliail  tTMt 

W*  M'n  thiU  M*  Lard  UonaU  mMI 


ETE   OP  SAIKT  JOBN. 

Th«  BatoB  f-f  Sm'vlhc'mo  f(i«  with  dw, 
H«  ipttrT'd  III.  ru'.r.fr  on. 

Without  nop  !<r.-;jiv.  iliivin  iLanek^v^ 

Thai  laadi  lu  Ur^ilirisuji,*. 
Ba  want  doI  irUb  Iba  bold  B 


EbMntnot  'aijut  llw  EogUdi  j«w. 

To  lift  tha  Scottiih  tptmr. 
Tat  hu  pl^u-juk*  «M  bTM'd,  Hul  )^  bahnat 

And  bi>  vi^Di-bnca  of  proof  faa  mra ; 
At  hit  uiMlf-sonli*  wu  >  |ood  at**!  (paith^ 

FUl  taa  pound  waijht  and  mon. 
Ha  Buon  rehini'd  m  thna  ^y%  spun, 

AndUa  luoki  wua  ud  wilauui; 
And  vtkT/  uu  Iiii  oounar  a  paoa. 

Ran  led  «llh  tjwliili  Mood; 
Wl^en  tb«  1  >giulu  iniB,  ud  tba  bold 

'GuDit  k«n  lord  Kven  ilood. 
Tat  ma  hia  balmat  hnck'd  uid  Iiair*d. 
.    Hij  ncbm  »^<.c  d  .od  tore  - 
Hia  ua  and  bi>  dwjM  wiih  bbod  (ml) 

Bat  It  MM  uat  bogllab  gan. 
Ha  lighladd  (hg  Clia{»ll>g(L 

We  lieJd  Iiim  «luK  ud  itill ; 
Asd  bo  -wiii.iliKl  ihrin  (or  liii  liuls  foo 

Hia  name  wu  Engliili  Will. 
"  Como  [bou  bilhat,  mj  liltJe  fool-pagi 
Tll™*n  roo"K.  and  tandar  ofag., 


What  did  lb,  Mr  dor  ' 

"  Ht  lady,  (n«h  nighi.  lougbl  the  looalf  '>gl>^ 

That  burnt  on  ihe  wild  Wnichfold 
Pot,  (rom  baiaht  to  livijlii.  ilm  he: 

Of  Ibo  EngTiib  [oaman  (old. 


I 

I 

I 

! 
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Tet  die  cnfgw  ^faAm%j  Ao  did 
To  the  ei^MMon  lulL 

*»  I  iralehM  hm  aUfi,  and  nleat 

Where  she  tat  her  on  a  stone ; 
No  wwtchniew  stood  bj  the  dreuy  flimo; 

It  boned  all  akme. 

*  The  second  night  I  kept  her  in  si^it| 
Till  to  the  fire  she  Oune, 

And,  bv  Manr*s  might !  an  tnned  Koi|^ 
Stood  bj  the  lonely  flame. 

*  And  manr  a  vord  that  wartike  loid 
Did  speuK  to  my  lady  there ; 

But  the  rain  fell  ^  and  loud  blew  th«  Un^ 
And  I  heard  not  what  they  were. 


"  The  third  night  there  the  sky  ivas  faii^ 
And  the  mountain  blast  was  still. 

As  again  I  wat«h*d  the  secret  pair. 
On  the  lonesome  beacon  hill. 

**  And  I  heard  her  name  in  the  ludn^hl  hoo^ 

And  name  this  holy  eve ; 
And  say, '  Come  this  nifht  to  thy  Jadty^i  bomr; 

Ask  no  bold  Baron's  leave. 

«* '  He  lifts  his  spear  with  the  bold  BoecUndh; 

His  lady  is  all  alone; 
The  door  she'U  undo  to  her  knight  ad  troe^ 

On  the  eve  of  good  St  John.* 

**  *  I  cannot  come ;  I  must  not  como ; 

I  dare  net  come  to  thee; 
On  the  eve  of  Saint  John  I  mast  wander  aloBo: 

In  thy  bower  I  may  not  be.* 


t» 


*  Now,  out  on  theOi  £unt-hearted  knight! 
Thou  should*st  not  say  me  nay; 
For  the  eve  is  sweet,  and  when  loven 
Is  worth  the  whole  summer*s  day. 

** « And  rii  chain  the  bk>od-honnd,  and  the 
thai!  not  sound. 
And  lushes  ahall  be  atnw'd  on  the  slur; 


8o,bTlb>lllukl 

1  conjun  tl», 


nod-MoB*,*  Mid  bj  lulj  BtJolui. 


' '  Hungh  tba  bbod-faotuid  ba  miita,  ud  tj|«  nub 
baOHlh  mTbat, 
And  the  wanler  hii  bvgl*  tbould  not  blow. 
Tat  then  ilsepslJi  1  pmM  io  (b*  obimba  to  ttw 


F«  to  Drjtuiifii  tl»  »>f  ha  hu  u'aa  i 
A»l  Ihtia  to  u}  muL  dIJ  Uinn  davi  do  nw, 

For  Iba  tDul  of  •  kuight  tUt  a  lUyDe. 
"  Ha  tnni'd  bim  aroond,  tod  |Bimlj  ba  fai 

Tben  lie  Iwigh'd  right  leonAiUj — 


H  for  Iba  Kml  at  flat 


"'At  tte  lone  niiclnijjlLt  booi,  wbaa  bad  ipirita 

In  thj  chumbtrViU  i  bo,'— 
Wicfa  Ilul  ba  wu  ranH,  ud  Tnv  ladr  Wl  aloBat 

And  »  nu>r«4Ua  1 1-..'-  ^^ 

Tben  ehiDged.     trou.nu  that  boMBanm^btov, 

Vrtm  tba  dark  to  tlje  hlgod-rad  bigb; 
"  Now,  tail  m*  tk*  toiaD  of  tke  knigU  tboa  but 

MM, 

For,  b  J  Mu7,  U  dall  dia  r 
"Hii  tnu  ibaiw  toll  brigbt,  la  th«  beMoi')  nd 


AU  ludar  tba  Kildon-I 
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*  T«k  hmr  bot  my  trord,  my  noU*  kid  t 
For  I  hmxd  her  name  hn  iwrae; 

And  that  ladj  brislit,  abe  oOied  Um  kugfaft^ 
1^  Riehftra  of  ColdingluuiML** 

The  bold  Buon*8  brow  thon  dumpd,  I  tnm^ 

F^rom  high  bk>od-red  to  pale— 
**  Tho  grave  is  deeo  and  dark^aad  the  eocpta  ll 
■tiff  and  starlc- 

So  I  ma  J  not  trust  thy  tale. 

*^  Where  fair  Tveed  flowi  ronnd  holy  MelroM^ 
And  Eildon  slopes  to  the  plain, 
I  Fall  three  nights  ago,  by  some  secret  foe, 

I  That  gay  gallant  was  slain. 

^The  varying  light  deceived  thy  sight, 
' ,  And  the  wild  winds  drowned  the  name ; 

I I  For  the  Dryburgh  bells  ring,  and  the  white 
1  do  sing, 

I  For  Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame  T 

He  passM  the  court-gate,  and  he  op'd  the  imh 
Krate, 
And  he  mounted  the  narrow  stair 
To  the  bartizan-seat,  where,  with  maidt  that  on 
her  wait. 
He  found  his  lady  fair. 

That  lady  sat  in  mournful  mood ; 

Looked  over  hill  and  dale  ; 
Over  Tweed  s  fair  flood,  and  MeTtoan*g  wood, 

And  all  down  Teviutdale. 


I 


Now  hail,  now  hail,  thou  lady  bright  T' 
**  Now  hail,  thou  Baron  true ! 
What  news,  what  new5,  from  Ancrara  i^t? 
What  news  from  the  bold  Bucdeuch  r* 

**■  The  Ancram  Moor  is  red  with  gore. 

For  many  a  southern  fell ; 
And  Buccleuch  has  charged  n.%  evermore 

To  watch  our  beacons  welL** 

The  lady  blusVd  red,  but  nothing  she  nid ; 
Nor  added  the  Banm  a  woxd: 


[■ 


■Ys  or  uvn  john.  A8S 

Tim  dw  iteppM  down  the  ttoir  to  litr  ohimbv  fidr. 
And  so  did  her  moody  lord. 

In  ilMp  tho  iBdj  mottrn^d,  and  tlio  Bazon  tooiM 
and  tarn*a, 
And  oft  to  himBelf  ho  iud-~ 
**Tho  wonna  around  him  creep,  and  hia  Uoody 
grave  b  deep  .... 
It  cannot  give  up  the  dead  P 

It  waa  near  the  ringing  of  matin^hell. 

The  niffht  was  well  nifh  done, 
Whon  a  heavy  sleep  on  Uuit  Baron  Cell, 

On  the  eve  of  good  St  John. 

Tho  hidy  lookM  through  the  chamber  fidr. 

By  the  light  of  a  dyinff  flame ; 
And  she  was  aware  of  a  icnight  stood  thara— t 

Sir  Bichard  of  Coldinghame ! 

**  Alas !  away,  away  P  she  cried, 

"  For  the  holy  Virgin's  sake  T 
**  Lady,  I  know  who  sleeps  by  thy  nde ; 

Bot,  lady,  he  will  not  awake. 

**  By  Eildon-tree,  for  Ion?  nights  three. 

In  bloody  nave  have  f  lain ; 
Ihe  mass  and  the  death-pray*r  are  sidd  for  me, 

Bat,  lady,  they  are  said  in  vain. 

**  By  the  Barents  brand,  near  Tweed*s  £ur  itiand. 

Most  foully  slain  1  fell ; 
And  my  restless  sprite  on  the  beaeon*s  height, 

For  a  space  is  aoomM  to  dweU. 

**  At  oar  trysting-place,*  for  a  certain  spafoa 

I  must  wander  to  and  fro ; 
Bat  I  had  not  had  pow*r  to  oome  to  thy  bow^, 

Had*st  thou  not  conjured  me  so.** 

Love  mastered  fear — ^her  brow  she  eross*d  ; 

^  How,  Richard,  hast  thou  sped  ? 
And  art  thou  sav*d,  or  art  thou  UmUT 

The  Vision  shook  his  head  1 

**Who  snilleth  life,  shall  forfeit  life 
So  bid  thy  lord  believe : 

e 
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Ibift  Ufdtn  lov«  ii  gnilfc  ■! 
Thi*  awfiil  nga  nenviii** 

Hit  Iftid  bis  Uft  pftlm  OB  an 

Hi*  right  upon  ber  hand : 
Th*  lady  ahnink,  and  fiuntinff  loak. 

For  it  Moreh^d  like  a  fierj  bnad. 

TIm  Mblo  aeore^  of  fingers  four. 
Remains  on  that  board  impreaTdt 

And  for  evermore  that  lady  wvm 
A  covering  on  ber  wrist. 

Thm  is  a  Nun  in  Drjbui]^  bow«; 

Ne*er  looks  upon  the  sun : 
Ibere  is  a  Monk  in  Melroee  tow«, 

He  speaketb  word  to  none. 

Tbat  Nun,  who  ne*er  beholds  the  daj. 
That  Monk,  who  speaks  to  none— 

Tliat  Nun  was  SmajUio'me's  Ladj  gpy. 
That  Monk  the  bold  Baron. 


CADYOW  CASTL& 

TVS  Kiaar  nonovaAaLa 
LADY  ANNE  HAMILTON. 

rin  dcUOiof  the  d«Btli  of  th*  refmt  Marn^Tf  wfaJch  b  mmtm  tts 
ioVlwt  of  Ik*  ii»-lo«riiig  telUd,  It  irould  b«  imu»tw«  to  mj  ri*«« 
tu  UM  othrr  fpnrd*  thui  th«<M  at  Dr  Rnbcittou.  wImm  accnvntaf 
that  metnoitiMe  rrmt  toruM •  b««iitiful  phnv  of  historwal  |»*iiirin» 

**  Huitiltoo  of  Bothwrltltoufb  w»  tnp  perMB  wh»  e<«iiiailMa 
thU  iMrlMuoaf  act  km  H«  Km  been  ei>D4nnitc4  in  dcaik  totm 
■her  the  battle  of  Loagmila.  m  «re  hare  alr«Ml«  rriate4,  and  o>w«d 
his  life  to  the  rsfcnt^  demenry.  But  pari  uf  lii«  Mtate  had  bam 
bestowed  upon  one  of  the  re|rent1  faTtiurltes  whuaeiaed  hit  hMi% 
and  turned  out  hie  wUan^ML  in  acAl<i  night,  miu  the  i^an  fteld% 
where,  before  neat  Bomlii^.  ebe  l>ecaiiM>  nirinutly  nud  Thia  i» 
Jury  made  »  deeper  iatpr«<»>um  ott  ht--«t  than  the  banefit  he  had  i^ 
caivi-d.  aiitl  rro«ii  that  moment  he  r«>we1  lo  be  r»«enf«d  of  iha  c^ 
gene  Party  rkr«  atrvnc'hfiied  niiJ  inflamed  hi*  pnr^te  raMM^ 
ment.  IIis' kinimeik  the  HiuniitiMia,  •prl*«*ded  the  enterpriaa. 
The  mtAiin*  of  th*t  af  juMified  the  UKtot  dreperite  roan*  h* 
cmild  lakr  ft  obtniu  vmigMmevk  He  fbllnwed  the  rCMol  Jbrosas 
UnM,  aiid  watched  Ah-  an  «pportuiuly  lo  fltrike  the  now.  He  s^ 
•olvad,  at  iaat,  u  wait  till  hi  aacotf  Aooli  arriTa  M ." 


iSt:  irftin.*?;iKS »"  2CTi  »i  sir?' ' 


1w  nfiudll*  llHlInn^lof  bi>  >oaal.-— 


„   _  id,  Ihe  gphlrt  floWJ, 

And  ravel  ip«d  thfl  lAUfhiog  boon. 
Ttwn,  Ibnlling  U  tlM  lur]]'i  m  KDnil, 

So  iwwtlT  nag  «cli  vaulUid  wjJI, 
And  «ho'd  light  the  ducfr't  bound. 

A>  mini)  »Dd  miuie  cfaHr'd  tbc  hill. 
Bat  Cadyow't  low'n.  in  mini  laid. 

And  vmulu,  by  ivy  nuatlKi  o'er. 


Tat  itill.  ot  CwItdw->  ful«!  km., 
Yon  bid  IS*  I^Il  I.  micilrel  tali, 

Asd  tuDv  DiT  hirp,  of  Bonier  frftm^L 
Od  tba  vHd  buki  ot  ETudiJa. 

Pot  lion,  from  Kones  of  counlj  prida, 
Prom  p!auare\  iightar  Ken»,  cuut 

And  nurk  Ilia  long  forgolten  sm. 
Than,  Dobla  nuid !  it  th;  comniud, 
A^n  the  cnimbled  hall;  >hiJt  Hh  ; 
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Wlitra  with  the  Toek*B  wood-eoW*d  ridi 

Were  bl«ided  kto  th«  rains 
BiM  turrets  in  Csntsstie  pri<U| 

And  f eudsl  bsnnen  flsunt  bct^ssii : 

Wbers  the  rafds  tonent*8  bniding  eoone 
Wss  shsgg  d  with  tboxn  end  tanglinf  iloi^ 

The  sshkr  buttress  braves  its  foree, 
And  rsmperts  frown  in  bnttled  row. 

*Tis  night — the  shsde  of  keep  nnd  qni« 
Obscurely  dsnee  on  Evmn  s  strcem. 

And  on  the  wsyo  the  wsrder^s  fire 
Is  chequering  the  moon-li^ht 


Fsdea  slow  their  light ;  the  east  b  erej ; 

The  >Kearj  warder  loa\es  hi^  tow  r; 
Steeds  snort :  uncoupfd  KUf-hounds  haj. 

And  merry  hunters  quit  Uie  bow>. 

The  draw-bridge  Calls — they  hurry  out— 
Clatters  each  plank  and  swinging  chaisi 

As,  dashing  o'^er,  the  jovial  route 

Urge  the  shy  steed,  and  slack  the  rein. 

First  of  his  troop,  the  Chief  rode  on  : 
His  shouting  merry-men  throng  behind; 

The  steed  of  princely  Uaniilton 
Was  fleeter  than  the  mountain  wind. 

From  the  thick  copse  the  roe-bucks  bonna. 
The  startling  reo-deer  scuds  the  plain ; 
i  For,  the  hoarse  buglers  warrior  sound 

Has  rousM  their  mountjun  haunts  again. 

Through  the  huge  oaks  of  Evandale, 

Whose  liuibs  a  thousand  years  have  woq, 

What  sullen  roar  comes  down  the  gale. 
And  drowns  the  hunter^s  pealing  honi  ? 

Mistiest  of  all  the  beasts  of  chaee, 
That  roam  in  woody  Caledon, 

Crashing  the  forest  in  his  race. 
The  Mountain  Bull  comes  thund'riQg  on. 

Fierce,  on  the  hunters*  qniverM  band. 
He  rolls  his  eyes  of  swarthy  glow,, 


CIDTOV  CUTU,                          067 

^ABdt«-*highl.iimu.of«D««.                                          II 

Straggling  in  blood  Ui« 

•m.iioon-»CTin«lft.kn 
■hieliui,wr-r^-tt!..idl 

Corl.thr..i,..l,  ,l„  troMt 

Kjrtoaa— 
<itt«d«l: 

a  iltnder  imoln, 

Olutbvn 

th>'^^o( 

ll^i^' 

"s;;-. 

not  bathicell 

tour-«U„ 

"ss-es 

vfht^ 

Im  not  our  tjjim  lO  Maco  ?                                                1 1 

bra  ci>ud  »n>i;^  «i,h 

l^rd™*!.;) 

Whe 


bi-n  MC.  linn 'WgwlhuuselM 

i^hl  eabl«u  (Dun, 


Si*  BoihwellbitDgh' 
rhm  to  hi>  hcuthi,  ' 
Th«  tmr-wain  wldi 


"There,  "wtn  from  TufftdaTenTBJ  ihfoei, 
[Til  Marg'reL'bnuliriil  and  mLld. 

B>UiDWl»>Wr,kT»llidn)H, 
And  peouful  nun'd  t«  iHii-bom  chiR 


FsJh  Ugn 


d  lUrnt 


.^.-..J 


"y/baX  ititelsd  pbuilora  nndtn  wild, 

■Wh»m moTinulii  1-Jke  throurii  *oodUnd Howi, 
Hwirran  onfold  B.b«dnwy  chiTd—  ^ 


i: 

I 


if 


;• 


••  TIm  iviUii>*a  taVHv  MM  bir  (ficK 
And  hmn  h&r  IInM*  vvm  witt  cwi 


*  B«Teiigai»*  ah*  eri«,  *  <m  Murmy^t  miiml 
And  WM  lor  ii^ d  BoCkw«USiM^r" 

He  oeM*d— and  aim  of  n^  and  gri«f 
Bunt  minglhif  from  dM  Idndrad  band. 

And  half  aitM«  the  kindlmg  ChlW; 
And  half  ttnah«lk*d  Ui  Anw  biMd. 


Bat  who,  o*or  bah,  o*er  ftrBam,  and  ro^ 
Ridoi  headlong^f  with  mistlen  ■pood, 

WhoM  bloody  ponanTt  ft«ntie  stroke 
Drives  to  the  leap  his  jaded  steed ; 

Whose  cheek  is  pale,  whcMo  eje-balU  gUn, 
As  one,  some  vision*d  sight  that  saw. 

Whose  hands  are  bloody,  loose  his  hjur? — 
— 'Tis  he!  *tis  he!  *tis  Bothwellhaugfa ! 

From  gory  selle,*  and  reeling  steed. 
Sprang  the  fierce  horseman  with  a  bonad^ 

Ana,  reMiiw  from  the  recent  deed. 
He  dash*d  his  carbine  on  the  ground. 


Sternly  he  speke—"*  *Tis  sweet  to  hear. 
In  good  green-wood,  the  bugle  blown; 

Bat  sweeter  to  Revengers  ear. 
To  drink  a  tyrant*s  dying  groan. 

**  Your  slaq^terM  qoany  onmdly  trodi^ 
At  dawninf  mom,  o*er  oale  and  down. 

Bat  prouder  oase-bom  Murray  rode 
Through  old  Linlithgow's  crowded  town 

*"  From  the  wild  Border's  humbled  sids^ 
In  haughty  triumph,  marched  he. 

While  Kuoz  relax  n  his  bigot  pride, 
And  smird,  the  traitorous  pomp  to  sea. 

I  **  But,  can  stem  PoVr,  with  all  his  YanBt» 

I  Or  Pomn,  with  all  her  eourtly  glai<s^ 

I  The  settled  heart  of  VeageaBce  daant^ 

Or  change  the  porpooe  of  Despair? 


1 1  ethon. 


•  Star~8Mldl&    A  W9td 


IL^ 


CADTOWCABtUL 


Jhik  m  tiM  DorpecM  JmcI,  I 
And  marked,  woera,  mimliiy  in  hit  band, 
TroopM  Scottish  pikes  Ma  £i^[lish  bowi, 

**Diark  Moiteo,  gift  with  manj  a  spsu; 

Mafder*s  foul  mtnioau  l«d  the  van ; 
And  ebsh*d  their  broed-swords  in  the  rear. 

The  wild  llsdarUnes*  pUided  clan. 

"Gleoeairn  and  atoat  Parkbead  wem  nigk. 

Ofaeeqoious  at  their  Regent*s  rein. 
And  haggard  Lindeeaj^s  iron  eye. 

That  nw  fair  Mary  weep  in  vain. 

''Ifid  pennon^d  spears,  a  steelj  grove, 

PMod  MarT»j*s  pfaimsge  floatod  high  ; 
Seaive  coold  his  Uampling  charaer  moTi^ 

80  does  the  minions  erowded  nigh. 

**  From  the  raisM  visor's  ihade,  his  eye, 

Dark>rolIing,  glaacM  the  tanks  along,  i 

And  his  steel  trunebeoa,  wav*d  on  high, 

8e«n*d  Ff**^*^^'"!;  the  iron  throng. 

**  Bat  yet  hie  aedden*d  brew  eonfess*d 

A  passing  shade  of  doubt  and  awe ; 
Some  fiend  was  whisp*ring  in  his  breast, 

*  Beware  of  injur*d  Bothwellhaiigh  T 

''The  death-shot  parts — the  charger  springs* 

Wild  rises  taranlt*8  startling  roar  !— 
And  Marray*s  plumy  helmet  rings — 

— Rings  on  tne  ground,  to  rise  no  more. 

**  What  joy  the  raptnr*d  youth  can  feel. 

To  hear  her  love  the  lov*d  one  tell. 
Or  he,  who  broaches  on  his  steel 

The  wolf,  by  whom  his  infsat  foUI 

**  Bat  dearer  to  my  injured  eye. 

To  see  in  dust  proud  Murray  roll ; 
Aad  mine  was  ten  times  trebled  joy 

To  bear  him  groan  his  felon  souL 

''Mr  ]Can'ret*s  spectre  glided  near; 
With  pnde  her  bleeding  victim  saw; 


Remain  bainjor'd  BotbirtlUii^^ 
*  Tbm  ipud  tliH.  Tioblf  Chulemult  t 

Xufa  wurwr  b«d  bit  Ctrdsd^  bow  t— 

Uunj  u  &irB,u>(lSojUuii  bt».- 
VwlB  Ev'17  nnioT  to  lU  itMd  ; 

"  Hmnr  ia  Wd,  juul  ScDtbuid  fiW 
Coach,  Aran    couch  Uir  ipiar  of  SasiaP 

TTwglimm'rinjspMnjireiwi  noBon; 
TIm  ibfiutr  of  WIT  -die  AD  the  gala. 

Or  nsk  in  £fui*>  laiulj  nu^ 
For  tbs  tond  bucK  ruliii|  liigh, 

TLe  tilukMiyTvluiIln  doKD  iha  nll^ 


The  banoer'd  W 

Pot  chieb.  inlent  i 

And  Venpance, 


I  of  Ennitla. 


Not  e'er  k  niilcr  piol  bi  knoo^ 
On  du  bii  buiki  of  EnmiUl*. 


THE  GREY  BBOTHEB. 
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oTUm  U4y*i  noncb  who  lived  at  thU  booMk  of  ftTatr 
iraofi^  or  BunwUl*.  Um  fannad  a  rcaolatlMi  i4  MhmIv  v«»> 
m,  mulatorrMl  by  tbt  mppoai-d  MucUtv  of  lb*  ctamaa  cbarao> 
by  iK«  Mroofvr  daibu  of  iiaturJl  affrctlon.  5'*"*rfinf^ 
~  a  dark  and  wludy  night,  wh«Q  tha  ol^iacts  of  hia  Tai^ 
r«  wifafvd  in  a  tuilan  iat«rviaw,  ha  «rt  ttra  to  « ttack 
dfiad  tiMraa,  «u.l  uthar  eoaibuatililM,  wKidi  b«  iMd  canuwd  ta 
W  pUad  afauiM  tha  bnaaa,  and  raduoad  to  a  fUm  of  glotring  t 
«ka  dwallui^  wttb  aU  iu  inmatd. 


Tba  Mane,  arith  wtiich  tha  ballad  omob,  was  myief  d  by  tha 


IbDowing  carious  ^awgf,  axtraetad  lr<ia  tha  Ui«  of  A  axwidar 
Padaiii  oor  ol  lite  TrwidarliM  kai  panr«titaiJ  uachart  of  tha  aaet 
•f  CaBarOMtana,  duriim  iha  raipi  m  Charles  IL,  anJ  his  mocoMsor, 
JasMa  **  AtKNii  tha  saui«  tima  ha  (Padea)  can«  to  Audraw  IVwr> 
■mimTs  hooas,  la  tiM  parish  of  AMowajr,  in  the  ahin  of  Aw,  baing 
ta  ar<a<h  at  aiglit  in  his  bam.  Aftar  haeauia  iii,lMhalt«da  liitlsL 
upon  a  ch  >ir-ba«:k,  arith  his  faee  eorerad ;  when  ha  lifted 


mf  btoliaad,  ho  said,  *  'flisrs  ar»  in  this  bouva  that  I  hara  noi  ona 

ITBcd  ol'salmtiun  uutw .'  he  haltni  a  littia  afaiu  sairinfr,  *This  ia 

tba*  tha  davii  fri  1  not  go  out,  ttuM  we  loay  Mgiu  our 


kT    Than  there  was  a  wmuan  we>it  out,  ill  lo<»i(ed  upan  a^ 
«  ai  her  lila,  and  tu  har  dying  hour,  fur  a  witcl^  with  many 


BramaiptionB  of  tha  same.  It  caeaprd  mat  lu  tha  firnaar  paasafa% 
Ikat  John  Mttirhead  (^whom  I  have  often  mentinnad;  t"id  me,  tDat 
Wbanbaeamafnim  Ireland  to  OaUuaray,  hewasat  f>unily-wotahipk 
■ad  giving  some  not«a  upon  the  •cri|>lura,  whm  a  v«rv  lU-Iiiolcing 
caoia,  and  Mte  down  wi.hia  the  door,  at  the  back  <if  the  hat' 


Ian  (partition  of  the  cotta.e:)  iounediate'y  h«  balled,  and  nidi 
*  There  ik  soma  unhappy  body  jiut  now  come  into  this  lioas«  X 
I  hiia  t<i  go  out,  aiM  nut  *i>tp  my  mouth  V  The  person  went 
d  be  famtodXerent  on),  yet  he  saw  him  neither  ootne  in  nor 
eat^— 77ke  Li/b  and  PraphtoU*  ef  Xr  Mltxandar  /Vlrf^  iaif 
rfsfsr  y  lAe  Oouftl  ai  Htm  atttUuet^  (h  Ootfowtgr,  part  tt. 


^tHSL  Pope  he  wu  Mmng  the  high,  high  mau, 

All  on  laint  Peter  t  £kjr« 
inth  the  pow*r  to  him  giv*n,  hj  the  taints  in  heaVn, 

To  wash  men*t  sins  %vi%j. 

The  Pope  he  was  aayinff  the  hlessed  mau, 

And  the  people  kneePd  around ; 
And  from  each  man*s  soul  his  sins  did  pass, 

Ai  he  kissM  the  holy  ground. 

And  an,  among  the  crowded  throng, 

Was  still,  both  limb  and  tonnie. 
While  Uirough  vaulted  roof,  and  aisles  aloof^ 

The  holj  accents  rung. 

Aft  the  holiest  wofrd  he  quiverM  for  fear, 

And  fauiter*d  in  tlie  eound — 
And,  when  he  would  tha  chalice  reai^ 

He  dropp*d  it  on  the  ground. 


i 


••nt  kwHh  of  OM,  of  «t{1  4iid. 

PoUnUt  oar  utnd  lUj ; 
H«  luw  no  portion  in  our  cnod. 

Mo  part  in  what  I  mj. 

**  A  boing,  whom  no  biwud  voii 

To  gho!«U  J  pMce  an  brine ; 
A  VTBioh,  aft  wboM  apnioMa  abhsn^^ 

BmoiIs  Mch  holy  tbny. 

^Un,  vp,  nnhappj!  hiat«,  »!{••! 

M  J  •idjnrttion  unr ! 
I  ehairgo  thoe  not  to  (top  nj  ton^ 

Mor  longor  tarry  here  T 

Amid  them  all  a  Pilgrim  knoel*4| 

In  gown  of  lackdoth  grajr : 
Farjoamcying  from  hiB  natire  6fOld^ 

Ho  first  law  Rome  that  day. 

For  forty  days  and  nights  so  drear, 

I  woen,  be  had  not  spoke. 
And,  save  with  bread  and  water  dm^ 

His  fast  he  ne*er  had  broke. 

Amid  the  penitential  flock, 

Seem*d  none  more  bent  to  pray. 
But,  when  the  Holy  Father  spotus 

He  roee,  and  went  his  wi^. 

Anin  unto  his  native  land. 

His  weanr  course  be  drew. 
To  Lothian  s  fair  and  fertile  strand* 

And  Pentland*s  mountains  bloau 

His  unblest  feet  his  native  seat. 

Mid  £Iske*8  fair  woods,  r^ain ; 
Throuf  b  woods  more  fair  no  stream  moio  nwl 

Rolls  to  the  eastern  main. 

And  Lords  to  meet  the  Pilgrim  came^ 

And  vassals  bent  the  knee  ; 
For  all  mid  Scotland's  chiefo  of  tuob^ 

Was  none  more  fam*d  than  ha. 

And  boldly  for  his  oonntty  itiUy 
In  battle  he  had  stood. 


msojunrBBOTHB.  JOS 

Art,  •*«!  wli«9,  on  tb«  \mak$  of  TiU, 
lier  noblest  {-var^d  ih«ir  blood. 

Swoet  «re  tbe  patbt,  O,  passing  sweet  1 

By  Eske^s  fair  streams  that  run, 
OV  Airy  ste^,  thiD^gh  eopeewood  deep. 

Impervious  to  the  sun. 

There  the  n^  poet*s  step  may  rovoi 

And  yield  the  rouse  the  day ; 
There  tfeauty.  Ud  by  timid  Love, 

May  shun  ue  tell-tale  ray ; 

From  that  fidr  dome,  where  suit  is  pud 

Br  blast  of  buf  le  free. 
To  Aucheodiniiy  s  hazel  glade, 

And  haunted  Woodhouselee. 

Who  knows  not  Melville*s  beechy  gvoti^ 

And  Rosliu's  rocky  glen, 
Dalkeith,  which  all  the  virtues  loTe^ 

And  classic  Hawthomden? 

Yet  never  a  path,  from  day  to  day. 

The  Pilsrim^s  footsteps  range, 
Save  but  tne  solitary  way 

To  Bumdale*s  rumed  Orange. 

A  woeful  place  was  that,  I  ween. 

As  sorrow  could  desire ; 
For,  nodding  to  the  fall  was  each  tmmbliiif  in4 

And  the  roof  was  scathM  with  fir*. 

It  fell  upon  a  summer*8  eve. 

While,  on  Camethy*s  head, 
The  last  faint  gleams  of  the  sun*s  low 

Had  streak *a  the  grey  with  red; 

And  the  convent  bell  did  vespers  tall, 

Newbottlo*s  oaks  among, 
And  mingled  with  the  solemn  knell 

Our  Laay*s  evening  song : 

The  heavy  knell,  tic  c)ioir*8  ^nt  fwal]. 

Came  slowly  down  tbe  wind. 
And  on  the  Pilgrim's  ear  they  fell. 

As  his  wonted  path  he  did  find. 


Which  did  all  in  nii 

HvguM  OB  th*  vaUi, 

with  nUBT  B  bitur 


Of  brinff  reliquu  fro 
Or  com*  vefn.mlhE.hr 

OrauDUDhnofB* 
"leomeDotfremtherhi 

Kar  briog  r*lLi|Uta  ftx 
1  briu  but  *  cun*  Itoed 

A^'hieh  for  ever  »ill< 
"Kowjirariul  Filmm. 


THOllAS  THE  RHYHEO, 


araa 


ajSJr; 


.SMrss 


,;^ 


Hi  frtanJ^  Lb  iIm  liwvr  af  KHaU^uv^  ■  MHii  HnH  riMjht  ^ 

jgrji-*'  "■'IP?'  -•■ii-jM'.'iiI1ih;i^"i5"r'nii  JKJII 

■>^khr  ■«!«...  (mmdM  'ipinllHU^IIi't.^rJuiUili.i  nUU^ 

TART  FIRST. 


Com*  Hdmi-  d.j-^ii  hj  ibe  tildon  Tiw. 
Hm  (bin  wu  o'  lh<  gnn-^reen  lilk, 
Hn  mull*  g'  ik»  veliet  fjna; 
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At  ilkft  tett  of  b«r  hone*a  manti, 
Hang  fifty  nil v  belli  and  niiMb 

TnM  ThomM,  he  poird  aM  lus  cip, 
And  louted  low  down  to  hit  knee, — 

''All  hail,  thou  mighty  queen  of  heaTnl 
Fot  thy  peer  on  eaith  I  never  did  mh" 

''O  no,  O  no,  t^nui,**  dlie  anid; 

**That  Mune  doee  not  heleng  to  nei 
I  an  bat  the  mwen  of  &ir  Elnnd, 

Thai  am  hither  eoaae  to  viait  tkea. 

«* Han>  and  eaim  Thomaa,**  she  aaid; 

1 1  **  Harp  and  carp  along  Fith  me; 

;  I  And  if  ye  dare  to  Icias  my  lipe, 

fkire  of  yoor  bodie  I  will  be.** 

**  Betide  roe  weal,  betide  me  woe, 
lliat  weird*  shall  never  dantoa  me.* 

6yne  he  has  kiut'd  her  rosr  lira. 
All  underoeath  the  Eildon  Tree. 

**  Now,  ye  maun  go  wi*  me,**  she  said ; 

**  True  Thomas,  ye  maun  go  wi*  me; 
And  ye  maun  serve  me  seven  years, 

Tlirough  weal  or  woe  as  may  chance  to  bC* 

Bht  mounted  on  her  milk-white  steed ; 

She*8  taVn  true  Thomas  up  behind ; 
And  aye,  whene*er  her  bridle  rung. 

The  steed  flew  swifter  than  the  wind. 

O  they  rade  en,  and  fiutber  on ; 

The  steed  gaed  swifter  than  the  wind; 
Until  they  raach'd  a  decart  wide. 

And  living  land  was  left  behind. 

**  Light  down,  light  down,  now,  true  Thomai^ 
And  lean  your  head  upon  my  knee 

Abide,  and  rest  a  little  space. 

And  I  >»-iIl  shew  you  lerlias  three. 

"  O  see  ye  not  yon  narrow  road, 
I  So  thick  bexet  with  thorns  and  brian?-^ 

That  is  the  path  of  righteousness, 
I ;  Though  aSitT  it  but  few  enquires. 

e  That  wird,  ^c— That  dnUnj  shaU  mmr  frifhtaB  Bk 


Thtl  lit!  uTua ' 

Tbit  ii  il»  pub  ul 

Thaujil.  »,,>,■  a. 


And  Ma  DM  fs  Lint  botiof  rmd, 
TU(  Hindi  kiwut  ih*  rani*  brH?— 
VliU  li  the  roul  lo  bur  KlfliDd, 

W^r*  tiKiu  nod  1  Ibu  ciglit  mdui  gM. 
But.  ThDimi,  j«  nuun  hold  your  loggua, 

WhatAVBT  Jt  tnOLj  favof  «  M* 

Par,  if  jsn  ipak  oord  ia  KISju  kod. 

Yo'U  M'or  g«t  bwk  lo  joui  bib  eoonwi*," 

they  nda  on,  tod  (uth«  mi. 

And  llw;  wsdcd  tlinii|h  ciian  ikem  llu  k 
,^d  ike;  uw  Hitlin-  nn  nor  moon. 

Bat  tbey  heud  dw  Foaruig  of  tb«  IM. 

VM  mirk,  mlck  oJgbt,  ud  than  wai  Du  ■ 
light. 

And  tn«T  w>d«d  tbiouh  »d  bind*  to  tb*  ki 

or  i:  the  Undii,  IbM'i  illgd  on  (will, 

Biofl  through  Ch«  ipringi  o'  thAC  flvoatriv, 
gwdeo  gtviB, 


Ib«TC«t» 

I  lU  pu'd 


lA  for  tby  wB^si,  trua  Tbonat; 
It  *iil  giiB  tbw  th*  taii|in  that  (an  imtit  U«h' 
Mj  tmi)rua  <*  mlna  itiii.~  era*  TWnu  Mid} 
"A  gudeljr  rift  y«  wid  j^a  to  nn  I 
I  bcilhvr  ilougnt  to  btty  Dor  i^ 
At  bar  st  t!;!!,  whtra  I  tuy  b*. 
I  don^hl  noillHt  nHkk  to  prlnea  orpMr, 
Mor  uk  of  gnta  from  bit  laJyt." 
How  bold  tliy  pstH  r  till!  India  wd, 
"  For,  u  I  >y7»  "<M  U  ba.^ 
;B>  hu  gntUn  ■  coat  of  tha  arai  alMh, 
And  a  fit  of  ilioa  of  voltat  fmn; 
id,  lill  ■■vm  ywu*  «>n  guit  and  put 
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PART  SECOND. 
iLTBtiD  rtoM  ANCiufT  rsomscii 

rOonrntHck  (Cam**  Patrick),  Mtri  *irM^*\hut  i 
taking  aS»  titlr  from  hi«  caatl*  of  I>«bbwr«  •eui  a  onMd  { 
Cb«  wan  of  Edwmrd  I- in  Scntiand.    Aa  TIfc'waw  af  Er 
Mud  to  hav«  ddivcred  to  hin  hla  Cmb  ob  «ni|JMejr  of  Uaf  Aim* 
andrT*t  death,  th«  aothnr  has  choaan  to  intndliica  btaa  Sm  Ik* 
foUowinf  ballad.    All  th«  praphrtie  yraaaargaalfCtadfcMallMlffi 
fmblieation  of  tho  Bhymat*!  pwdirtio—  ariaMA  at 
A.D.  1615.] 

When  seven  yeen  were  eome  and  gane^ 

The  stin  blink*d  ikir  on  jpool  and  stieMi  , 

And  Tbomu  Uj  on  Huntue  bank. 

Like  one  awaken'd  from  »  dream.  ! 

I 
He  heard  the  trampling  of  a  steed. 

He  saw  the  flash  of  armour  flee, 

And  he  beheld  a  gallant  knight. 

Come  riding  down  by  the  EUdon  TVm, 

He  was  a  stalwart  knight,  and  strong ;  | 

Of  giant  make  he  *pear*d  to  be  : 
He  stirred  his  horse,  as  he  were  wode, 

Wi^  gilded  spurs,  of  faushion  free. 

Says— **  Well  met,  well  met,  true  Thomas! 

Some  uncouth  ferlies  shew  to  me/' 
SayB — *''■  Christ  thee  save,  Cor&patrick  brave  I 

Thrice  welcome,  good  Dunbar,  to  me  1 

"  Light  down,  light  down,  Corspatrick  ]3xvr% 

And  I  will  shew  thee  curses  three. 
Shall  gar  fair  Scotland  greet  and  gnme. 

And  change  the  green  to  the  bmck  iivaij. 

*''  A  storm  shall  roar,  this  very  honr. 

From  Rosse*s  Hills  to  Solway  sea,** 
*'  Ye  lied,  ye  lied,  ye  warlock  hoar ! 

For  the  sun  shines  sweet  on  fuild  and  lea.** 

He  put  his  hand  on  the  earlie*s  head ; 

He  shew'd  him  a  rock,  beside  the  sea. 
Where  a  king  lay  stin,  beneath  his  steed,* 

And  s^eel-digbt  nobies  wip'd  their  e*e. 

•  KLag  Alttuodart  kiUtd  br»faD  from  bSi  bocM^i 
born. 


"W». .    .     .     ,. 


tr'i  »miw  iho™.  I  HBen, 


And  p»«  Jira  M 

Why  ihouJil  1  lou  tlia  right  ii  m 
Mf  itDoiD  ii  nut  u  di*  thil  di;." 


*  YM  torn  fa  la  Ilia  ( 


How  rortj  thouiuii 

1V)wf*  3^0  iBok 
"T!i««ili»imnUi  _,      . 

And  IliB  libbu^  bflu  it  dvui  buti 
At  I^kpi  Ctnifh  Uun  iIulJ 

Maoh  gHiliJ  blud*  thil  day. 


D  low  tbfi  gyltt, 


ipiU 


fiiDougli.  pDongh,  of  cune  and  bkn  j 
Bam*  btsuiiii;  litevr  (Jiun  now  to  nM, 

t,  br  tha  bilh  o'  mv  bodl*,"  CgnpUnek  wj, 
•^  T<  .lull  rua  tha  diT  ja  e'ac  uw  me  T 


1>  hf  >  hum.  thur,  oUod  or  braid  d* 
Whara  Suon  mm  iball  tina  the  bow, 

And  Bud  thur  urovi  luk  Uu  hiti, 
^  tr  th»t  hum, 

_  Whan  tba  nl«r  hiekentb  brigbl  ud  d 


■•  Barida  iktt  hiigg,  m 
Whan  tba  nXr  hi 

Shall  niuT  a  Uling  « 
And  kuighti  ihaQ  dJ 
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**  B«sid«  s  ^cfedteM  ere*  of  ftoM^ 
The  libbftrdt  then  shall  Iom  tfat  «ms 

The  raven  shall  eoma,  the  erne  shall  go, 
And  <lt1lik  tbo  Saxon  Mood  no  free. 

The  cross  of  stoao  thej  shall  not  knowp 
So  thick  the  eorsas  there  shall  bo.** 

**  Bat  tell  me  now,**  said  hraTO  Diahar, 
^  Tnio  Thomas,  tell  now  onto  mo^ 

What  man  shaU  rale  the  islo  BritMm, 
£T*n  from  the  north  to  the  southern  aeal^ 

**  A  French  qneen  shall  bear  tha  aoB, 
Shall  rale  all  Britain  to  the  sea! 

He  of  the  Braee*9  Mode  Ami)  eoma. 
As  near  as  m  :he  ninth  d^^ree. 

**  The  waters  worship  shall  his  raco ; 

Likewise  the  waves  of  the  farthest  mi; 
For  tbey  shiill  ride  ower  oeean  wide,         _ 

With  hempen  bridles,  and  horse  dT  1       " 


PART  THIRD. 
MODsair. 

Whbn  OTTBtt  jears  more  had  come  and  fOM^ 
Was  war  thronsh  Scotland  spread. 

And  Ruborslaw  snowed  high  Dunjon 
Hb  beacon  blazing  red. 

Then  all  bj  bonny  Coldingknow, 
Pitched  nallionns  took  their  room. 

And  crestea  helms,  and  snears  a  lowOf 
Glaac*d  gaily  through  toe  broom. 

The  Leader,  rolHng  to  tbo  TwMd| 

Resounds  the  eneasie  ;* 
They  rousM  the  deer  from  Gaddenhead, 

To  distant  Toiwoodiee. 

The  feast  was  nnead  in  Ereildonne, 
In  Learmont  8  high  and  ancient  hall ; 


Kflr  UekM  Owf,  whila  Ihaj  ut  U  din*, 

Tbs  Riuiic,  ooi  [be  lala. 
[  Ndr  godlau  of  tha  bLnod-nd  wIjh^ 

Nor  Quntling  qiuighi*  of  Ala, 
Tne  lliDinu  FDH.  nidi  hant  ia  hwuL 

Wh^DH  the  feaitwo.  dona; 
(Id  miiutnl  icKTb,  id  Pairr  Land, 

The  •inn  harp  hi  won.)' 
Bofb'd  van  ihe  thnng,  both  limb  ud  V^"g*H^ 

And  buinn  fur  hhv^  piJs ; 
And  ansM  Isrdi  laau'd  on  tbiir  nmiM, 

Ib  nombm  higb,  Iba  wiubinf  t4U 

Ths  prophet  ponr'd  Alaog; 

No  iJirr  bsrd  might  e'tr  itbU 

TfaoK  Dumlwn  lo  pntong. 

T«t  (ngDMalt  of  the  loftv  itiaiD 

Fluat  dovn  the  tide  of  jmn, 

Am,  boojuil  DD  the  iEottoj  aaia, 

A  |i*rt«d  wiw^  appean^ 

I   Baaung  King  AriJiitr'aUblaivsiid: 

TtwwamoTofthslaka; 
I    How  emtuaui  Oawiine  mat  Ihs  watud, 

Ld  hied  for  Udiaa'  aake. 
I    Bal  cliief,  in  gentle  Tiiitram'a  pniM, 
I       The  aom  meloditfoa  iwttU  'A 
[   WMOaaeeK^all'din  Anhtu-idars 


Dole-a  rifiA, 


n  Muke,  hit  Mwudtj  ui 

A  tenom'd  vound  ha  boi 
Wbeii  tiana  Moiholda  Iw  >1<«  in  KgU, 

UpuD  tba  triafa  ahiira. 
No  u1  llw  poiviD  idight  witlbfeaad; 

Na  med'cina  could  ba  lennd, 


TOl  loWlr  l«»ldt*t  lilT  hud 
Had  prob*d  Um  nnkling 


With  niiU«  hand  and  MMthi^g  taa^at^ 

Shebor*  Um  leech's  part ; 
And,  white  ihe  o*er  hii  riek-hed  haqg^ 

lie  paid  her  whh  his  heart. 


O  fiftal  was  the  gift,  I  ween  1 

For,  doomM  in  evil  tide. 
The  maid  must  be  rude  ComwalTi  qamn^ 

His  cowardly  uncle*s  Imde. 

Their  Iotcs,  their  woes,  the  gifted  hard 

In  fairy  tiMue  wove ; 
Where  lords,  and  knights,  and  ladies  bri|^ 

In  gay  confusion  strove. 

The  Garde  Joyeuse,  amid  the  tale, 
High  rear'd  it»  glittering  head ; 

And  Avalon*8  enchanted  vale 
In  all  its  wonders  spread. 

Brengwvn  was  there,  and  Segramore, 
And  fiend-bom  Merlin's  gramarye; 

Of  that  fam*d  wizard's  migh^  lore, 
O  who  could  sing  but  m? 

Throoffh  many  a  maze  the  winning  song 

In  changeful  passion  led, 
Till  bent  at  length  the  list*ning  throng 

0*er  Tristrem's  dpng  bed. 

His  ancient  wounds  their  scars  expand ; 

With  afony  his  heart  is  wrung : 
O  where  is  Isolde's  lily  hand. 

And  where  her  soothing  tongue  f 

She  comes,  she  comes !  like  flash  of 

Can  'f*ven*footstepe  fly : 
She  comes,  she  comes !  she  only  cama 

To  see  her  Tristrem  die. 

She  saw  him  die :  her  latest  sigh 
Join'd  in  a  kiss  his  parting  brealh ; 

The  gentlest  pair  that  Britain  hiVi 
United  are  in  daith. 


L 
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TiMn  nuu*d  the  harp ;  ita  lingering  touad, 

IH«a  slowlj  on  th«  ear ; 
The  silent  guestf  still  bent  aroond, 

For  still  they  seemM  to  bear. 

Then  woe  broke  forth  in  ranrmnn  -weak 
Nor  ladies  hear'd  alone  the  sigh ; 

But,  half  aiham^d,  the  rugged  cheek 
I]^d  many  a  gauntlet  dry. 

On  Leader's  stream,  and  Learmont*!  tow^ 

The  mists  of  evenisf  close: 
In  camp,  in  castle,  or  m  bow  r. 

Each  warrior  sought  repose. 

^rd  Dooff las,  in  his  loft^  tent, 

Dream  a  o*er  the  woeful  tale ; 
When  footsteps  light,  across  the  hen^ 

The  warrior's  ears  assaiL 

He  starts,  he  wakes :— ''  What,  Riehaid,  bQ 

Arise,  my  page,  arise ! 
What  vent  rous  wight,  at  dead  of  nlght| 

Dare  step  where  Douglas  lies  P 

Then  forth  they  rushed  :  by  Leader's  tidt^ 

A  selcouth*  sight  they  see — 
A  hart  and  hind  pace  side  by  side, 

As  white  as  snow  on  Faimalie. 

Beneath  the  moon,  with  gesture  proud, 

They  stately  move  and  slow ; 
Nor  scare  they  at  the  gath'ring  crowd. 

Who  nuurvel  as  they  go. 

To  Learmont's  tow'r  a  message  sped. 

As  fast  as  page  mjffht  run ; 
And  Thomas  started  from  his  bed. 

And  soon  his  clothes  did  on. 

First  he  woze  pale,  and  then  woze  red  { 
Never  a  word  he  spake  but  three  ;-«- 

**  Mr  sand  is  run ;  my  thread  is  spaa; 
This  sign  r^;ardeth  me.*' 

The  Elfin  harp  his  neck  around, 
Xn  minstrd  guise,  he  hung; 


Js 


AeJ  or.  thr  hutpit^ 


■n.t  i^r.  ud  b:=d  ^j 


B;^  r.t'<.-  iu  Launu 


THE   PIRE-KING. 


love.  Mil  of  w»r,  luia  oi  wonair  Ui 
id  you  h«p!T  m»y  tirii,  iu  the  midrt  >..  j-.i  g 
:  tlw  Ulg  ef  Cnunl  Albtn,  ud  fur  Itenlis. 
>e«  jou  tbkl  outla.  u  »f<aag  Hud  »  bigb  ? 
e«  JIM  thit  Iftdy,  tbe  U      ~    ' 


.^__.~. , heiUlfiD  hi.  _ 

"Now  Hklmtr,  (rey  Hlmtr,  O  (ell  uDlo  ma, 
Whia  twwi  bring  j«i  haiUE  trom  Ihi  Holj  Cnnntttaf 
AbcI  how  |iMa  iba  viiifin  lij^  (hililWi  iiruid  > 
And  how  ura  Dur  Doklst,  Um  lluw'r  of  llie  lud  t 
"0  itbU  goat  Ihs  warfva  bi  GiJilM'i  nn, 

Ifar  (Hind,  ind  SMvui,  and  Ruiuih  wo  han ; 

lid  nail  hn  our  nuUn  by  MoUDi  Labmou. 

■C  th*  tlaoiban  htn  IkU,  lad  tba  CIiriiLiui  tUT* 

i  tiii  chain  of  inM  'niil  bar  ringlata  ihonbonf ; 
Par  tb*  pidniflr\  ^y  ivk^  tha  /mjt  cIaIb  liai  tL* 

flun;: 
'tt  »lio«i,  gniT  p»lni»r.  thi.  «h»lii  ba  lb*  fiia; 
r  Ilia  uavi  tbuu  htai  brought  frani  iha  Half 

mar.  Is  (iililw't  w..a. 
u(.th;|.-cui]>i>io<tbn.*? 

m  n  Mount  Lrtanon?"— 


It  lwn>  of  jmr  cm 
CuDt  Albnt  u  pru' 


And  ilw'ila'tn KIWI 

Aad  ibfl  hAfl  U'aB  si 
To  nuoai  Count  Ai 
SouU  tboiubt  h«a  < 


tboi^t  h«4' 


"Oh  CbiWiu,  bni 

TtlMtbuf)  ODit  tb 

Out  Uwi  ud  oar  w< 

ABd  ihia  tbou  ilult  i 


Alone,' UKt  in  liloDC 
And  tail  tboa  *li»lt 
"  And,  lul,  thoa  ihi 
To  driv*  tba  Vruk 
Pot  IDT  lord  ud  IDT 
VIkd  ill  tbU  ii  in 
Habu  tbrvwa  br  hii 


^-jTittnh'd  iJI  hii  gnrmcnu,  •nd.nnileT  hii  wsadt 
[    Ttnj  fDiud,  ud  bwk  Irom  him.  bii  ratitr;  btodi. 
Ag^Q  in  ttiB  cii*vni,  d«Ap  diffp  iftjilv  ground^ 
U*  wueh'd  iha  lnnii  iiig£t,  nrhiln  (ha  windi  vfaiitled 

Fu  cfl  wu  (htii  mumur,  it  cune  nut  qion  nigh. 
HkB  djuna  bum  d  iuiiaov^fI,uid  nou^]]E  *l««  did  ha  tpj. 
Land  Rumnur'd  Ifie  piiati,  ud  unu'd  «» thr  kid);. 
Whil> muj dirk  ipelltof  AairwiuhnnftthiifiiBii 
Tb<5  isrch'd  AJtwn'i  body,  uid.  In  I  on  bit  bnHt 
WMilieugnDfibeCnn*.V  ^  btbu  impnu' 4. 
Tha  priciii  tiny  rnn  il 

But.  ••  ha  dacandHl,  ■  - 
It  wu  tu*  good  uigci,  wlia  bade  Udi  (uvwall  1 
ITigb  brisllod  bii  hkir,  hii  baut  flutisr'd  rad  bait, 
Aad  faa  tani'd  him  flia  ili^n.  half  maoti'd  to  ninat; 
But  fail  baart  it  wu  hudan'd,  bi>  paipuaa  fu  gaut, 
Wbaa  ha  thought  an  tha  nuidan  of  faic  Labuau. 
BcBRflpua'd  hatha  Knhva^r.tbatbraihold  vf»r»tnd, 


Mlbei 


«pl«io» 


andbk-h; 
h  ol  Phuna. 


Tha  dnadTuI  approiuh  a( 
UBEDBaiar'd  id  htljfht^  uudutja^iab'd  in  fnmH 
Bit  bnOh  il  wu  UgbiDlng.  hit  voioa  il  m*(tnrtn| 
I  vaan  Iha  ilout  baut  of  Count  Albnt  <ni  un% 
WhaD  ba  Bw  in  hit  Uuran  th*  Msniueh  of  FUoM 
[b  hia  hud  ahnud  Uchjau  bla^gllmmai'd  Ihraofk 

t'nd  Mount  Lahanoa  ihmk  u  tb«  moamh  b* 
IVuTtbii  Lnnd  ibdt  ihaa  ramqiuF,  ihai  Yat^tsi 
111  Uau  bnd  la  ilia  Cnai,  aad  (In  Vii^  adn' 
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Tb«  dond-ihitnidod  ann  giT«  lilie  wi^ob;  ami,  mo 
The  reereaot  raoeiTM  the  channM  ph  on  hit  km: 
The  tbonden  gro^l  distant,  And  faint  ^enm  the  fin^ 
Ab,  boine  on  his  whirlwind,  the  Phu^om  retine. 

Count  Albeit  has  ann*d  him  the  Pibynim  among; 
Though  his  heart  it  was  false,  yet' his  ann  it  WM 

strong; 
And  the  Red-cross  wazM  faint,  and  the  CrceMot 

came  on. 
From  the  day  he  commanded  on  Mount  T<ebaaon. 

From  Lehanon*s  forests  to  Galilee's  wave. 

The  sands  of  Ssmssr  drank  the  blood  of  the  hnvre; 

Till  the  Knights  of  the  Temple,  and  Knights  of  Saint 

John, 
With  Salem^s  King  Baldwin,  against  him  came  oo. 

The  war-cjrmbals  clatterM,  the  trumpets  replied. 
The  lancos  were-cuucird,  and  they  cIosM  on  each 

side; 
And  horsemen  and  horses  Count  Albert  o'erthrew. 
Till  he  pierc'd  the  thick  tumult  King  iialdwin  onto. 

:  Against  the  charm'd  blade  which  Count  Albert  did 

<;  wield 

'l  The  fence  had  been  vain  of  the  King's  Red-cross 

I ,  shield ; 

1 1  But  a  Page  thrust  him  forward  the  monarch  before, 

1 1  And  cleft  the  proud  turban  the  renegade  wore. 

So  fell  was  the  dint,  that  Count  Albert  8toop*d  low 
Before  the  crossed  shield,  tu  his  steel  saddle-bow; 
And  scarce  had  he  bent  to  the  Red-cru^s  his  head,— 
^  Buaae  ffraoe,  M4n  Dame^"  hu  unwittingly  said. 

Sore  sigh'd  the  charm'd  swonl,  for  its  virtue  was  o*er, 
It  i^prung  from  his  grasp,  and  w  as  never  secu  more ; 
But  true  men  have  said,  tliat  tiie  Itghtning*»  red  wing 
Did  waft  back  the  brand  to  the  dread  Fire- King. 

fie  clench'd  his  set  teeth,  and  his  gauntlettcd  hand ; 
£le  stretched,  with  one  buffet,  tliat  Pat;G  on  thestrsnd ; 
As  back  from  tho  stripling  the  broken  caMjue  rolled, 
)fou  might  see  the  blue  eyes,  and  the  ringlets  of  goliL 
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Short  time  bad  Count  Albert  in  borror  to  itare 

On  tbose  deatb-twimmiDg  eye>lialls,  and  blood-dotted 

bair; 
For  down  came  the  Templars,  like  Cedron  in  flood. 
And  dyed  their  long  lanMS  iu  Saracen  blood. 

The  Saracens,  CurdnuuiB,  and  Isbmaelites  yield 
To  the  scallop,  the  saltier,  and  crossletied  shield ; 
And  the  eagles  were  gorg*d  with  the  infldel  dead. 
From  Dethsaida's  fountains  to  Naphfali's  head. 

The  battle  is  over  on  B«thsaida*8  plain. — 
Ob,  who  is  yon  Paynitn  lies  tftretcnM  *mid  the  slainF 
And  who  is  yon  Page  lying  cold  at  his  knee  ?— 
Oh,  who  but  Count  Albert  and  fair  Roealie. 

The  Lady  was  buried  in  Salero*s  blessM  bound. 
The  Count  he  was  left  to  the  vulture  and  hound: 
Her  soul  to  high  mercy  Our  Ijady  did  brin^p ; 
His  went  on  the  blast  to  the  dread  Fire-Kmg. 

Tet  many  a  minstrel,  in  harping,  can  tell, 
How  the  Red  Cross  it  conquer*d,  the  Cre:fcent  it  fell; 
And  lords  and  gay  ladies  have  righ'd,  *mid  their  glee. 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  fair  Rosalie. 


FREDERICK  AND  ALICE. 

[Thlt  lal«  b  Imlt  \U&,  rather  than  trAmfcuad,  frnm  *  fr— 

hilrodoeMi  iu  0<>f!ihr'a  *'CUu<iiita  von  VULi  U**!)*,**  wh«nt  it  ia  MUif 
hj  »  mnuber  of  a  gmug  of  banditti,  to  nigm«c  th-  aiuuttao  af  the 
MbUjt,  wlul*  his  ciimpauioiu  break  into  ib«  eAitle.j 

Fred* RICK  lea\'es  the  land  of  France, 
Homewanls  hastes  his  steps  to  meeiure ; 

Careless  casts  the  parting  g'ance. 
On  the  scene  of  former  pleasure ; 

Joying  in  his  prancing  steed. 

Keen  to  prove  bin  tmtried  blade. 
Hope's  gay  dreams  the  soldier  lead 

Over  mountain,  moor,  and  glade. 

Helpless,  ruin*d,  left  forlorn, 
LoTelj  Aliee  wept  alone : 

2c2 


■^^K"?' 


Wild  lb*  oin'J 
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To  the  pofteL  dank  and  low, 
Fut  his  st««d  Ura  waad*rer  bovnd ; 

Down  a  ruin*d  Btaircase  slow, 
Next  his  darkling  waj  he  wound. 

Lonff  drear  Taults  before  him  lie ; 

Glimm'ring  liriits  are  seen  to  glide  1-* 
**  Blessed  Muy,  hear  mj  crj  I 

Deign  a  sinner*s  steps  to  guide  1**— = 

Often  lost  their  quiy^ring  beam^ 

Still  the  lights  move  slow  befoiei 
Till  they  re^t  their  ehastlr  gleam 

Right  against  an  iron  <foor. 

Thnnd*ring  voices  from  within, 

Wxd  with  peals  of  laug|hter,  rott; 
As  thej  fell,  a  solenm  strain 

Lent  its  wild  and  wondrona  eloM ! 

*Mid8t  the  din,  he  seemM  to  hear 
Voice  of  friends,  by  death  remoVd;"— 

Well  he  knew  that  solemn  air, 
*Twaa  the  lay  that  AUce  Ioy*d.— 

Hark !  for  now  a  solemn  knell 
Poor  times  on  the  still  night  Wok*; 

Four  times,  at  its  deaden*d  swell, 
Eehoei  from  the  ruins  spoka* 

As  the  lengthened  clangours  die, 

Slowly  opes  the  iron  door  I 
Straight  a  banquet  met  his  eye. 

But  a  funeral's  form  it  wore  i 

Coffins  for  the  seats  extend ; 

All  with  black  the  board  was  ipratd; 
Girt  by  parent,  brother,  friend. 

Long  since  numberM  with  the  dead  1 

AUce,  in  her  ^▼e>elothes  bound, 

Qhastly  smiling,  points  a  seat ; 
All  arose,  with  thund'ring  aoond; 

All  th*  expected  stranger  greet* 

High  their  meagre  arms  they  wayv, 
Wild  their  notes  of  weloome  swell  |  — 


i 


The  WilJp..-,  ^^ 
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Loud.  1^  and  im:t 
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XBB  WILD  HUlflSMSIf .  618 

Tb»  rigbt-liand  horseman,  young  and  fiur^ 
Hii  imil«  was  like  the  morn  of  May ; 

The  left,  from  eye  of  tawny  glare. 
Shot  midnight  lightning  a  lurid  ray. 

He  wavM  his  huntsman's  cap  on  high. 
Cried,  **  Welcome,  welcome,  noble  lord! 

What  «!p6rt  on  earth,  or  sea,  or  tky^ 
To  match  the  princely  chase,  afford  ?*** 

**  Cease  thy  kmd  buglers  clanging  knell,'* 
Cried  the  fair  youth,  with  silver  Toioe; 

**  And  for  devotion's  choral  swell. 
Exchange  the  rude  imhallow'd  noise. 

**  To-dav,  th*  ill-omen*d  chase  forbear, 

Yon  bell  vet  summons  to  the  fane ; 
To-day  the  Warning  Spirit  hear. 

To-morrow  thou  may*st  mourn  in  vaia." 

**  Away,  and  sweep  the  glades  along  ^ 

The  Sable  Hunter  hoarse  replies ; 
**  To  muttMng  monks  leave  matin-song. 

And  bells,  and  books,  and  mysteries/* 

The  Wildgrave  spurrM  h\n  ardent  steed. 
And,  launching  forward  with  a  bound, 

••  Who,  for  thy  drowsy  priestlike  rede. 
Would  leave  the  jovial  horn  and  hound? 

**  Hence,  if  our  manly  sport  offend ! 

With  pious  fools  go  cnant  and  pray : — 
Well  hast  thou  spoke,  my  dark-brow 'd  fn«Bd| 

Halloo,  halloo !  and,  hark  away  P 

The  Wildgrave  spurred  his  courser  light, 
O'er  moss  and  moor,  o*er  holt  and  hill; 

And  on  the  left,  and  on  the  risrht, 
£ach  Stranger  Horseman  followed  stilL 

Up  springs,  from  yonder  tangKd  thom, 
A  stag  more  white  than  mountain  snow; 

And  louder  rung  the  Wildgrave*s  horn, 
^  Hark  forward,  forward !  holla,  ho  r 

A  heedless  wretch  has  crossed  the  way ; 
He  gasps,  the  tbimd*ring  hoofii  below ;— 


"  O  BMCTi  mtn} 
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Orinrndthate 
Tim  iDudJj  niD^ 

-Hukfanraid 
Bo  Hid,  n  dona  :- 
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Ftan  Unrlj  did  the  herdsman  fidl  ;— 

**  O  ipare,  thou  noble  Baron,  tpart 
These  herds,  a  widow's  little  all ; 

These  flocks,  an  orphan's  fleecy  care.** 

Earnest  the  risht-hand  Stranger  plaadi, 

The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prtj ; 
The  Earl  nor  pray'r  nor  pity  heeds. 

But  fuiious  Keeps  the  onward  way. 

— **  UnmannerM  dog  I  To  stop  my  nort 
Ytan  were  thy  cant  and  beggar  wmaa, 

Thoogli  human  spirits,  of  thy  sort. 
Were  tenants  of  these  carrion  Idne  T— 

Again  he  winds  his  bugle  horn, 
**  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho  T* 

And  through  the  herd,  in  ruthless  soom 
He  cheers  his  furious  hounds  to  go. 

Li  heaps  the  throttled  victims  &11 ; 

Down  sinks  their  mangl'd  herdsman  near; 
The  murderous  criM  the  stag  appal, — 

Again  he  starts,  new-nerv*d  oy  fear. 

With  blood  besmear*d,  and  white  with  foam. 
While  big  the  tears  of  anguinh  pour, 

He  seeks,  amid  the  forest's  gloom. 
The  humble  hermit's  hallow'd  bow'r. 

Bat  man,  and  horse,  and  horn,  and  hound, 

Fast  rattling  on  his  traces  go; 
The  sacred  chapel  rung  around 

With,  *"  Hark  away  I  and,  holla,  ho  P 

All  mild,  amid  the  route  profane. 
The  holy  hermit  pourM  his  pray'r; — 

**  Forbear  with  blood  God's  house  to  staia ; 
Revere  his  altar,  and  forbear  I 

**  The  meanest  brute  has  rights  to  plead. 
Which,  wrong'd  by  cmeUr,  or  pride^ 

Draw  Tengeance  on  the  ruthless  head :~ 
Be  wam'd  at  length,  and  tun  aa&da.** 

SdU  the  Fair  Horwman  anxious  pl«ida; 
TIm  Blaek,  wild  whoopii^  poiaH  tht  fny  ^-w 
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AU^  1  the  Eari  no  -wunhif  hmtit^ 
Bnt  iruitic  kwfi  tk«  fbmsrd  vay. 

**  Hoi  J  or  not,  or  rigbt  or  wroag, 
Thy  ftltar,  iiid  its  rites,  I  spurn ; 

Not  sainted  martjis*  acrtd  song. 
Not  (iod  himMl^  dudi  nuko  mo  tomr 

Ho  span  his  bone,  Iw  irinds  his  bom, 
'*  Hark  forward,  forwmrd,  holla,  ho  T— 

But  off,  on  whiriwind'i  pinions  bomai, 
The  stag,  the  hat,  the  neimit^  go.   ' 

And  horse,  and  man,  and  hom,  and  hooad, 
And  clamour  of  the  chaM,  was  gone ; 
I  i  For  hooft,  and  howls,  and  bugle  soimd, 

A  deadly  silence  reign*d  alune. 


Wild  gazM  the  affrighted  Earl  around; 

He  strove  in  vain  to  wake  hi.s  hum; 
In  Tain  to  call ;  for  not  a  sound 

Could  from  his  anjcious  lips  be  home. 

He  listens  for  his  trusty  hounds ; 

No  distant  baying  reached  his  ears : 
His  courser,  rooted  to  the  groanil, 

The  quickening  spur  unmindful  bearK* 

Still  dark  and  darker  frown  the  shades, 
Dark,  as  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 

And  not  a  sound  the  still  invades, 
Save  what  a  distant  tcrrent  gave. 

High  o*er  the  sinnM'*s  humblM  head 
At  length  the  solemn  silence  broke  ; 

And,  from  a  dond  of  swarthy  red, 
The  awful  voice  of  thunder  spokau 

**  Oppressor  of  creation  fair ! 

Apostate  Spirits*  harden*d  tool  i 
Scomer  of  Qod !  Scourge  of  the  poerl 

The  measure  of  thy  eup  is  full. 

**  Be  chas*d  for  ever  through  the  wood; 

For  ever  roam  the  affn^ted  wild ; 
And  let  thy  fiste  instruct  the  proud, 

God*s  meanest  creature  is  h»  child.*'-*— 
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%  d*j,  tbtj  Kouc  unh'iav.m'd  >f.A^ 

At  midoight'i  vitcbing  hoiu,  HMDd. 
Thii  ii  th.  bora,  luid  houiKl.  lod  hon«, 

'i'bai  oft  ill.  ]kt.d  pefriuit  bfon ; 
Appdrd,  b.  j.\rnt  thn  fmjuEat  FroM, 

Wbn  tha  Avild  diu  iovidn  bU  Mil. 
TIm  vikeful  priUit  ofl  droy.  At/tar 

For  humu  prid..  for  buman  -woe, 
Vbia,  (t  bis  midnigbt  ir^.t,  l«  l.un 

'lh«  juftrul  07  oE,  "  Helta,  loT 
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aOYAL  EDINBUROEl  UOHT  DRAOOOm^ 

VRimn  DOBIIKl  TUB  AmSBI 


To  hone !  to  hoiMl  Um  itaiidMd  flii^ 

The  Inu;1w  Bound  the  call; 
The  Gallic  navy  stoms  the  aeaa, 
The  \'oice  of  Battle's  on  the  breezei 

ArouM  je,  one  and  all ! 

From  hiffh  Dunedin^s  tow*n  we  come, 

A  band  of  brothen  true ; 
Our  cayqaes  the  leupard*8  spoili  Burroon^ 
With  Scotland's  hardy  thistle  crown*d ; 

We  boast  the  red  and  blue.* 

Thnuffh  tamely  crouch  to  Gallia*i  frown. 

Dull  Holland's  tardy  train; 
Their  ravishM  toys  though  Komana 
Though  sallant  Switzers  vainljr  spurn. 

And,  foaming,  gnaw  the  chiun ; 

O  !  bad  they  roark'd  th*  avenging  call 

Their  brethren's  murder  gave, 
I^Hunion  ne'er  their  ranks  bad  mown. 
Nor  patriot  valour,  desp'rate  grown. 
Sought  freedom  in  the  grave ! 

Shall  we,  too,  bend  the  stubborn  head. 

In  i^Wdom's  temple  born, 
DreM  our  pale  cheek  in  timid  smite, 
To  hail  a  roaster  in  our  isle. 

Or  brook  a  victor's  scam? 

No !  though  deitruction  q'er  the  land 

Come  pouring  as  a  flood. 
The  sun,  that  sees  our  fallinf  day. 
Shall  mark  our  sabres*  deadfy  sukay. 

And  Mi  that  night  in  blood. 

•  ThcBayal 


If  artr  brHth  r.(  Bnii>h  gila 

Or  bntit'p  v!  invvlrr  r.:1n. 

With  nplTui  fuul.  and  nd  vl  Ih  Uaa 

PnlluW  our  hjiprv  .Lu™,— 
lira  bnvcll  horn*  1  ud  bnwvll  I 

Adieu  awh  uodei  lia ! 
RBol«"d.  ^'»  riiiiigli.  li.  the  tide, 
Wh*«  rhifgio^  iqiiadnjni  rurioni  r 

TohoiH    tohoiHl  thaubm^ 

High  uiuidi  «ut  bu^lc  <all ; 

Cnnbin'i!  by  hunaur't  Hcred  lio. 

Oar  word  i>,  /«•«  aW  LiUHfl 

Hiinh  rsivuil,  DM  uid  ftUI 
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THE  DYING  BARD. 


rnMWdditnlMNi%«MtlM«aVwl,a«lili  itrtfcb»4i» 
■Madtd  hk  luury,  urf  pbfM  the  air  t«  wMch  ttMM  «wm«  an 
adiHpMdi  wfnwHin,  th»U might U  pwfcraMd at btoftMwil  3 


L 

Dnus  Bkldoi,  luunt ;  for  ilie  moiiMBt  is  afarli. 
WkM  MQto  in  ilie  woodkads  thiae  «eho«  iImU  di*: 
No  BM«  b^  fweet  Teivi  CkdwaUon  ihall  n,T% 
And  mix  ku  wild  notoe  with  tlio  wild  dashaag  wwfiL 

It. 

In  tfitiog  and  in  aotamn  ihj  ffloriei  of  shade, 
Udioaour  d  shall  iloorish,  nnnonoorM  ihall  flidt; 
9vt  soon  shall  be  lifeless  the  eye  and  the  tongue, 
That  Tiew*d  them  with  raptore,  with  r^ton  that  101^ 

ni. 

Iliy  atoM,  Dinas  EnUnn,  auT  marsh  in  tlieir  prids^ 
And  ehase  the  proud  Saxon  nom  Prestatjn^s  side; 
Bat  when  is  the  harp  shall  give  lifs  to  their  nameP 
And  where  is  the  bard  shall  give  heroes  their  lameP 

nr. 

And  Oh,  Dinas  Emlinn !  thj  danghtsn  so  iair, 
Who  heave  the  white  bosom,  and  wave  the  dark  hair ; 
What  toadul  enthosiast  shall  vrorship  their  eye, 
When  half  of  their  eharms  with  GMtwaUon  shall  die? 

T. 

Then  adieo,  silver  Teivi  1  I  oait  thy  levM  seena, 
To  join  the  dim  choir  of  the  oards  who  have  been ; 
With  Lewareh,  and  Meilor,  and  Merlin  tibe  Old, 
And  ssge  Taliessin,  high  harping  to  hold. 

And  adieu,  Dinas  Emlinn !  still  grsen  be  thy  shades, 
UnconquerM  thy  warriors,  and  matchless  thy  maids  I 
And  thou,  whose  faint  warblings  my  weakness  oan  tell, 
Fisrewell,  my  lov*d  Harp!  my  last  treasure,  farewell ! 


THB  MAID  OP  TOBa 


O,  lofw  iboiM  11m  ran  on  th*  €ur  laka  of  ToTO| 

And  w«nk  mn  tlio  irhispm  that  mT*d  tks  dnk 
irood. 
All  as  a  fair  maiden,  bewildered  in  aorrow, 

Sonly  liffhM  to  the  breezea,  and  .wrat  to  the  ioo^ 
*^0,  aunti !  from  the  mansions  of  bliss  lowIy  bsndiq^ 

Sweet  Yizgin !  who  hearest  the  sappliant*s  aji 
Now  grant  mj  petition,  in  aiifuish  ascending, 

Mj  Henry  restore,  or  lot  Lleanor  die  f* 

All  distant  and  faint  were  the  soonds  of  tha  battla, 
With  the  breezes  ther  rise,  with  the  braana  taar 
faU, 
Till  the  shout,  and  the  groan,  and  the  confliet*s  dread 
rattle. 
And  the  chasers  wild  elamoor,  eamo  loading  tiba 
gale. 
Breathless  she  gaz*d  on  the  woodlands  so  drsaij ; 

Slowly  approaching  a  warrior  was  seen ; 
Life's  ebbinf  tide  mark*d  his  footsteps  so  weary. 
Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  his  mien. 


**  O,  save  thee,  fair  midd,  for  onr  armies  are  firing  f 
O,  save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  is  low  ! 
Deadlr  cold  on  yon  heath  thy  brave  Henry  is  lying; 
Ana  hit  through  the  woodland  approaches  the 
'  foe.**— 

j  Scaree  could  he  falter  the  tidinn  oi  sorrow. 

And  scaive  could  she  hear  Uiem,  benumbed  with 
despair: 
I  And  when  the  sun  sunk  on  tha  sweet  lake  of  Ton, 

For  ever  he  set  to  the  Brava,  and  tha  FUc 
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rin  ttw  «rrti«  *^  V^  *  7«onff  fentlenuui  (if  lalmtiu  anJ  «f  a 
ifeoM  unUU*  dbmitiiim  p«rii*n{  Cy  bimnff  lii««»»ir  m  Um  looa 
taia  HrllTcll vn.  Hia  i  •nuuiM  w«>r«  not  diaoivarad  tul  thr««  aMnllu 
•itcrwarda.  WiMn  th«y  were  fuund  guarded  b)  a  fkithful  terrWr- 
kitck.  Ma  coutant  aCiendant  durinc  frequent  aoMuuy  fsaiUfl* 
thraagli  th«  wilds  ef  Combtrlaiid  ana  We»tmir«lMMUJ 

I  CLIMBED  the  dark  brow  of  the  migbtr  HeOT*!!}!!, 
Lakes  Md  mountains  beneath  me  gleamM  i&is^ 
and  vide ; 
An  mw  still,  save,  bj  fita  when  the  eagle  wm  jiQ- 

And  ftaiting  around  me  the  echoes  repliea. 
On  the  right,  Stiiden-edge  round  the  JSed-taim  mi 

bending, 
And  Catchedicam  its  left  verge  was  defsoding; 
One  huge  naroelefe  rock  in  tM  front  waa  aMMdiag, 
When  I  roark*d  the  sad  spot  where  the  WBiid*m 
had  died. 

Dark  green  was  that  spot  mid  the  brown  moimtain- 
heather, 

l^liere  the  Pilgrim  of  Natura  Uj  stratchM  in  decay, 
Like  the  corpse  of  an  outca.it  abandon^  to  weather. 

Till  the  mountain- winds  wasted  the  tenantlen  eli^. 
Nor  jet  quite  deaeited,  though  lonel;|r  extended. 
For,  faithful  in  death,  his  route  favorite  attended. 
The  much-lov^d  ramains  of  her  master  defended. 

And  chasM  the  hill-fox  and  the  raven  away. 

How  long  didst  thou  thmk  that  his  iilence  waa  ihBBF- 
Der; 
When  the  wind  wavM  his  garment^  how  offc  didil 
thou  start; 
How  many  long  days  and  long  weeki  didst  thoB 
number, 
Ere  he  faded  beforo  thee,  the  friend  of  thy  heart? 
And,  Oh!  was  it  meet,  that, — no  requiem  read  oW 

him. 
No  mother  to  weep,  and  no  friend  to  deploro  him. 
And  thou, little  ruardian^ alone streteh'd  before him^— 
Unhenour*d  ue  Piignm  from  life  should  dspaitP 
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TIm  tKp^ttajwvrm  daA  raodthediai-Ugbiid  hdH; 
WiUi  atutflliwai  of  tUw  Hm  eoiBa  ii  ihicUed, 

Aad  MM  ■toad  mot^  Vj  llw  ouiopied  piil  i 
ThiorftLotowyli,  at  dtp  midnight,  th»towbM>» 

laliiirniiBT  nnP''f'Tfyt'tVrSir'^flTt'"TMnhn2 
Rff  MOWB  fM  kNic  anU  Mend  miuic  u  itrMuiiiiw, 
* —    AdbMfoftbePMplaahoaUl&iL 


-  Imt  tkM,  gMkb  loTtr  of  1 
Tobydown  Ikr  bead  likathe  meekmouBt^  haib: 
WIm.  irlUUrM,  bo  dM|ii  fan  mom  eliff  ' 
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